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SHAKESPEARE; 

A REPRINT OF THE "FAMOUS FOLIO OF 1623." 



jiDVERTISEMENT, 

TN this reprodudion of the firft edition of the coUefled Works of Shakefpeare, the 
prime objeft has been to fecure its entire identity with the Original. It is well 
known that there exifts in the Original a great variety of errors ; but. not one of thefc 
has here been correfled. Whatever the defers of the Volume, it was felt that if repro- 
duced at all it muft be reproduced int3<^ as it was firft put forth in 1623, and that if the 
leafl *' licenfe of ink " were afTumed, all reliance upon its identi^ would be deftroyed. 
Notwithftanding its defe^^s, it Ihould not be forgotten that the Folio of 1623 is the 
moft important edirion extant i for, as Mr. Howard Suunton has well obferved, it is 
** the only authority we poflefs for above one-half of Shakefpeare's plays, and a very 
important one for thofe which had been publifhed before its appearance." Yet while, 
Ibr the reafons given, the blemiihcs mull be allowed to remain, they have not been 
unheeded. On the hint of Home Tooke (Diverfions a/Purley, part ii. p. 52, edit 1805), 
they have all been noted with a view to a comprehenlive lift of corrigenda. 

After accuracy, the next obje^ is to place within eafy attainment of the many a book 
the pofleffion of which has hitherto been reftrifted to the very fortunate few. Henceforth 
for lels than two pounds may be fecured, in a perfeA ftate, the coveted of all Englifli 
book>colle£lors, — a Volume which in the Original, and in a condition more or lefs of 
defacement and repair, would be conlidered cheap at a hundred ; and this in form and 
condition more pleafmg to the eye — a ".cheerful femblance " of its prototype — and much 



( 4 ) 

more convenient for ufe. The Folio of 1623, although fo important for the authority of 
its Text, from its rarity may almoft be regarded as a fealed book ; and it is hoped that the 
opportunity now afforded of a more extended luiowledge of its contents, will lead to a 
correfponding elucidation of the many perplexities which yet remain, but which poffibly 
are not " perplex'd beyond Iclf-explication." A recent writer, doing good battle for the 
Textof the Firft Edition, with reference to a palTage in Anihmy and Cleopatra^ ohiervt^, 
" I am inclined to thinlr the original reading the right one, and the emendation impoffible ;" 
poffibly, this remark may be found to have a juft applicadon in numerous other inftances. 

The chances of error in the paffing of an elaborate work through the prefs are mul- 
ti&rious — occalionally their prigin is mod myfterious and unaccoimtable ; experience, 
not Icfs than inclination, precludes the Icaft pretenlion to iniallibility, and though not 
fearing the complaints mad* againft the laft reprint of this book, they are not out of memoiy ; 
therefore, the communication of any — the moft trifling — departure from the Original 
which may be difcovered will be moft thankfiilly acknowledged, and the required correAion 
eifeded by a cancel. 
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To the Reader. 

This Figure, that thou here feeft put, 

It was for gentle Shakefpeare cut ; 
Wherein the Grauer had a ftrife 

with Nature, to out-doo the life : 
O, could he but haue drawne his wit 

As well in brafle, as he hath hit 
His face ; the Print would then furpafle 

All, that was euer writ in brafle. 

But, fince he cannot. Reader, looke 

Not on his Pifture, but his Booke. 

B.I. 



Mr. WILLIAM 



SHAKESPEARES 



riDjvLEin lEis 



Printed by Isaac laggard, and Ed. Blount, 1623 ; and Re>Printed 
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'The general Title-page, an act urate Fac-fimile of the Original, u-ill be gnen zath Part III., which will 
eofttain the whole of the Tragedies; Peirt II., comprifing the Hiflori/al Plays, i' in preparation, and 
will be produced ** with all good fpeed,^* 
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TO THE MOST NOBLE 

And 
INCOMPARABLE PAIRE 

OF BRETHREN. 

VV 1 L L I A M- 

Earle of Pembroke, &c. Lord Chamberlaine to the 

^ngs moji Excellent ^Maiejly. 

AND 

Philip 

Earle of Montgomery ^c. Gentleman of his Maiefties 

Bed-Chamber. BothKnightsofthemoftNoblcOrder 

of the Garter, and our fingubr good 
LORDS. 

Right Honourable, 

\HilJi tfe ftudie to be tbank,ful in our particular , for 
the mat^fauors fbe baue recehud frtmi your L.L 
Bv are falne vpon the HI fortune , to mingle 
em the moJi diuerfe things that can bee yfeare, 
and rajhnejfe; rajhnejfe in the enterprize , and 
Jeare of the fucceffe, For^ tpben T»e -ual^ the places your H.H. 
fujiaine^ f»e cannot but ^ne/ft> their dignity greater ^ then to defcend to 
the reading of tbefe trifles : and, While tpe name them trifes. Vie haue 
deprii^d our felues of the defence of our Dedication. But fince your 
L.L. haue beene pUas'd to think? thefe trifes fome-thing , heereto.. 
fore ; and haue profequuted both them, and their eAutbour liuing, 
YPtthfo much fauour: TW hope, that [they outmuing him, and he not 
bauing the fate, common T»ithfome, to be exequutor to bis d^ne Ifiri- 
tings) you vnllvfe the likf indulgence t<f»ard them , you baue done 
<l4 2 vnto 




The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 

vnto their parent. There is a great difference^ y)>hether any Boo^e 
choofe his ^atronesy or Jinde them : This hath done both. For , 
Jo much "P^ere your L L. livings of the feuerall parts ^ VY>hen 
they l^ere a6iedy as before they were publijhed, the Volume asJ^d to 
be yours. We haue but colleBed them^ and done an offce to the 
dead 9 to procure his Orphanes^ Quardians ; without ambition et^ 
ther of felfe^profit J or fame : onely to Xeepe the memory of fo l^ortby 
a Friendy Q? Fellct» aliucy as l^as our Shakespeare, ^y hum^ 
ble offer of his playes^ to your moji noble patronage. Wherein^ as 
Vife haue iujlly obferuedy no man to come neere your L.L. but with 
a Xind of religious addreffe ;it hath bin the height of our care^ who 
are the ^refentersj to ma^e the prefent l^orthy of your H.H. by the 
perfeSiion. Butj there l^e muji aljo craue our abilities to be conjiderd^ 
my Lords. We cannot go beyond our (fS»ne papers. Country hands 
reach foorth milkfy creame/fruitesy or Ti>hat they haue : and many 
S^tions {^e haue heard) that had not gummes & incenfe , obtain 
ned their requejls l^ith a leauened CaJ^e. It y^as no fault to approch 
their Qods^ by /{»hat meanes they could: cAnd the moJi, though 
meanefiy of things are made more precious ^ "Vohen they are dedicated 
to Temples. In that name therefore y Ti0e moJi humbly confecrate to 
your H. H. thefe remaines of your feruant Shakefpeare ; that 
J^hat delight is in them^ may be euer your L.L. the reputation 
his J & the faults oursy if any be committedyby a pay re fo carefull to 
jhe^ their gratitude both to the liuingy and the deady as is 



Your Lordfliippesmoft bounden. 



loHN Heminge. 
Henry Con dell. 




To the great Variety ofl^eaders. 

Rom the moll able, to him that can but fpeU : There 
you are number'd. We had rather you were weighd. 
Efpecially, when the fiitc of all Boolces depends vp- 
' on your capacities : and not of your heads alone, 
' but of your purfes. Well ! it is now publique, & you 
' wil Hand for your priuiledges wee luiow : to read, 
and cenfure . Do fo, but buy it firfl. That doth beft 
commend a Boolce, the Stationer faics. Then, how odde focucr your 
braines be, or your wifedomes, make your licence the fame, and fpare 
not. iudge your fixe- pen 'orth, your {hillings worth, your fiuc ihil- 
lings worth at a time, or higher, fo you rife to the iuft rates, and wel- 
come. But, what euer you do. Buy. Cenfure will not driue a Trade, 
or make the lackc go. And though you be a Magidrate of wit, and fit 
on the Stage at Blaei-Fritrs, or the Qock-pit^ to arraigne Playes dailie, 
know, thefe Playes haue had their triall alreadie, and ftood out all Ap* 
peales ; and do now come forth quitted rather by a Decree of Court, 
then any purchas'd Letters of commendation. 

It had bene a thing, we confeflc, worthic to haue bene wiflied, that 
the Author himfelfe had liu'd to haue fet forth, and ouerieen his owne 
writings,' But fince it hath bin ordain'd otherwife, and he by death de- 
parted fi-om that right, we pray you do not envie his Friends, the office 
of their care, and paine, to haue colle£led & publifli'd them ; and fo to 
haue publi{h'd them, as where (before) you were abus'd with diuerfe 
(lolne, and furreptitious copies, maimed, and deformed by the frauds 
and Healthes of iniurious impoftors, that expos'd them : euen thofe, 
are now offer'd to your view cur'd, and perfefl of their limbes ; and all 
the reft, abfolute in their numbers, as he conceiued the. Who, as he was 
a h^pie imitator of Nature, wasamoft gentle exprefler of it. His mind 
and hand went together: And what he thought, he vttered with that 
eafineffe, that wee haue fcarfe receiued from him a blot in his papers. 
But it is not our prouince, who onely gather his works, and giue them 
you, to praife him. It is yours that reade him. And there we hope, to 
your diuers capacities, you will finde enough, both to draw, and hold 
you : for his wit can no more lie hid, then it could be loft. Reade him, 
therefore j and againe, and againe : And if then you doe not like him, 
furely you are in fome manifeft danger, not to vnderftand him. And fo 
we leauc you to other of his Friends, whom if you need, can bee your 
guides : if you neede them not, you can leade your felues, and others . 
And fuch Readers we with him. 

yf 3 hhn Heminge. 

Henrie Condell. 
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To the memory of my beloued , 

The AVTHOR 

Mr. William Shakespeare: 

And 
what he hath left vs. 

O draw no enuy ^Shakefpeare) on tby name. 

Am I thus ample to tby Booke, and Fame : 
fVbile I confejfe tby writings to be fucb. 

As neitber Man, nor Mufe, can praife too mucb, 
^Tis true, and all mens fuffrage. But tbefe wayes 

Were not tbe patbs I meant vnto tby praife : 
For feelieft Ignorance on tbefe may ligbt, 

Wbicby when it founds at beft, but eccbo^s rigbt; 
Or blinde AffeStion, wbicb dotb ne^re aduance 

Tbe trutby but gropes, and vrgetb all by cbance\ 
Or crafty Malice, migbt pretend tbis praife. 

And tbinke to ruine, wbere itfeem'd to raife. 
Tbefe are, asfome infamous Baud, or fVbore, 

Sbould praife a Matron. H bat could burt ber more f 
But tbott art proof e againfl tbem, and indeed 

Aboue tF ill fortune of tbem, or tbe need. 
I, tberefore will begin. Soule of tbe Age! 

9'be applaufe! deligbt ! tbe wonder of our Stage \ 
My Shakefpeare, rife ; / will not lodge tbee by 

Chaucer, or Spenler, or bid Beaumont lye 
A little furtber, to make tbee a roome : 

Tbott art a Moniment, witbout a tombe. 
And art aliue ftill, wbile tby Booke dotb Hue, 

And we baue wits to read, and praife to giue, 
Tbat I not mixe tbeefo, my braine excufes ; 

/ meane witb great, but difproportion^d Mules : 
For, if I tbougbt my iudgement were of yeeres, 

Ifbould commit tbee fur ely witb tby peeres. 
And tell, bowfarre tbou didslfl our Lily out-fbine. 

Or fporting Kid, or Marlowes migbty line. 
And tbougb tbou badfi fmall Ladne, and leffe Greeke, 

From tbence to bonour tbee, 1 would not feeke 
For names \ but call forth tbund*ring iEfchilus, 

Euripides, and Sophocles to vs, 
Paccuuius, Accius, bim ^Cordoua dead. 

To life againe, to beare tby Buskin tread, 
Andfbakea Stage : Or, wben tby Sockes were on, . 

Leaue tbee alone, for tbe comparifon 

Of 



Of all, that infolent Greece, or baugbtie Rome 

fent forth y or fime did from their afhes come. 
Triumph y my Britaine, thou haft one to fljowe. 

To whom all Scenes ^Europe homage owe. 
He was not of an age, but for all time I 

Jnd all the Mufes ft ill were in their prime , 
when like Apollo he came forth to war me 

Our eares, or like a Mercury to charme ! 
Nature her f elf e was proud of bis deftgnes. 

And ioy'd to weare the drefsing of bis lines ! 
Hd?icb werefo richly f^un^ and wouenfoftt, 

jisyftnce, fbe will vouchfafe no other Wit, 
The merry Greeke, tart Ariftophancs, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleafe ; 
But antiquated, and deferted lye 

As they were not of Natures family. 
Yet muft I not giue Nature allx Thy Art, 

My gentle Shakefpeare^ muft enioy a part. 
For though the Poets matter. Nature be. 

His Art doth giue thefafbion. And, that he^ 
Who cafts to write a liuing line, muft fweat ^ 

(fucb as thine are) and ftrike the fecond beat 
Vpon the Mufcs anuile : tume the fame, 

{And bimfelfe with it) that he thinkes to frame ; 
Or for the lawrell, be may gaine afcorne. 

For a good Poet's made, as well as borne. 
And fucb wert thou. Looke how the fathers face 

Liues in his ijfue, euenfo, the race 
0/*Shakefpeare8 minde, and manners brightly ftt^ines 

In his well torned, and true-filed lines : 
In each of which, he feemes to ftake a Lance, 

As brandiftbU at the eyes of Ignorance, 
Sweet Swan of Amot^ what a fight it were 

To fee thee in our waters yet appear e. 
And make thofefiights vpon the banjoes ^Thames, 

That fo did take Eliza, and our lames ! 
But ft ay, I fee thee in the Hemifpherc 

Aduanc*d, and made a Conft citation there ! 
Shine forth, thou Starre ^ Poets, and with rage. 

Or influence, chide, or cheere the drooping Stage ; 
Which /fince thy flight fro hence, bath mourned like night. 

And defpaires day, but for thy Volumes light. 



Ben:Ionson 



VpontheLinesandLifeof the Famous 

Scenicke Poet, Mafter W i l l i a m 

SHAKESPEARE. 

I Hofe hands, which ^ou {o clapt, go now, and wring 
B You Briiainti brauc -, for done are Shaiejpearet dayes : 
N His dayes are done, that made the dainty Playes, 
B Which made the Globe of heau'n and earth to ring. 
V Dry'de is that veinc, dry'd is the Thtfpian Spring, 

Tum'd all to teares, and Phoebus clouds his rayes : 

That corp's, that cofEn now befliclce thofe bayes, 

Which crown'd him Peel firft, then Poets King. 

YCTragedies might any Pro/ofaehauc, 

All thofe he made, would fcarfe make one to this : 

Where Fame^ now that he gone is to the graue 

^Deaths publique tyring-houfej the Nunciui is. 
For though his line of life went foone about, 
The life yet of his lines fliaU ncucr out. 



HVGH HOLLAND. 




TO THE MEMORIE 

of the deceafed AuthourMaifter 

VV. Shakespeare. 

Hake-fpeare, at length thy pious feilowes giue 
The world tbj Workes : thy Workes, by which , out-liue 
Thy Tombe, thy name muft : when thatftone is rent. 

And Time dijfolues thy Stratford Moniment, 

Here we aliuejball view thee ft ill This Booke, 

When Brajfe and Marble fade yjb all make thee looke 

Frejb to all Ages : when Pofteritie 

Shall loath whafs new, thinke all is prodegie 

That is not Shake-fpeares ; et^ry Line, each Verje 

Herefljallreuiue, re dee me thee from thy Herfe. 

Nor Fire, nor cankring Age, as NsSofaid, 

Of his, thy witsfraught Booke Jh all once inuadi. 

Norfl?all I e're bekeue, or thinke thee dead 

(Though miftj vntillour bankrout Stage befped 

{Jmpofsible) withfome newftraine f out-do 

Pafsions oflvilict,andher Romeo ; 

Or till J heare a Scene more nobly take. 

Then when thy half Sword par lying Romans^ji/. 

Tillthefe, till any of thy Volumes reft 

Shall with more fire, more feeling be expreft. 

Be fur e, our Shake^ffpeare, thou canft neuer dye. 

But crown' d with Lawr ell. Hue eternally. 

L. Digges. 
To the memorie of M. W. Sha^e^fpeare . 

'\J'%TEE wondred {Shakt-fyc^rt) that thou wenfft fo foone 
^ ^ From the Worlds^Stage, to the Graues-Tyring-roome. 
Wee thought thee dead, but this thy printed worth, 
Tels thy SpeSators, that thou wen f ft but forth 
To enter with applaufe. An ASlors Art, 
Can dye, and Hue, to aBe afecondpart, 
Thafs but an Exit ofMortalitie ; 
This, a Re-entrance to a Plaudite. 



The Workes of William Shakefpeare, 

containing all his Comedies, Hiftories, and 

Tragedies : Truely fct forth, according to their firft 
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THE 

TEMPEST. 



iABusprimuSf Scenapnma. 



' tt mf t f t mm t mcih if TbtuJir and IJghlm»l h, 
itr a SUp-mafiir, and a Bii^aiia. 



MtffT. 

Ote-fwilne. 
Atfi/. Heere Miller i Wilt cheere f 
Mafi. Good .- Speake to th'Muinen i h 

'C prely , or we nin our reluct i grount 






JlII,)r» 

vtiilUc 



r s^er! 



Hagh mjr htatti, ch»rely, chnn]j my fairti : 
E : Take in the loppe-fllc : Tend to tfa'Mlften 
Blow till thou burft thj windc, if roome e - 



£mtir ^OTt^f Stiafiiartj jfufhoxa, FtrJiivmdtf 

jfbn. Good Batefwiine haue care i wherc'i the M>- 
biPPlajthemen. 

"Butf. I pnjr now kecpc below. 

Ark Where ii the Mailer, Bofonf 

Ba^Oo you not beare him P you mam oar labour, 
K«pc four Cabinei : you do afiin the ftorme. 
Cm>. Nay, good be pilent. 

BfltJ.'Vihta the Sea a i hence, what cirei thefe tim- 
tnt for the oame of King } Co Cabinej filence : trouble 

Cm. Good, vet temember whom thou ball aboard. 

SMf/'. None that I mote loue then my Telli:. You are 
'Cgaolellot, ifyou can comnund thele Elemeau to fi- 
ln>ce,aDd worke the peace of the pieTenc, wee will not 
l»iiil a rope mote, vie your auchoride i If you cannot, 
PIK tbanke* you haue tiu'd fo long, and make your- 
bfe reidie in your Cabine for the mifchance of the 
luun, If it fo hap. Chcerety good heart! i out of our 
"J 1 lay. Exit. 

Cm. I haoegnat comfijrt Irom thii le]tow:methinka 
be hith no drowning marke vpon bim, bii cotnplnioa 
> pnfed Gallowea : (bod &ft good Fate to hii han- 
pafi nuke ibe rope of hii deiiiny our cable, fiir our 
one dotb Utile aduanlage: If be be not borne to bee 
>>U('4, our cafe ia mifeiable. Exk. 

Emit V^ejuuiiir. 
^'f.Dowae vrith the top-Malt i yare, lower, lower, 

Wi'l bet to Try with MaineHzourfe. A plague 

-* '7 mhim. Eitir Sitafiiai, ^ibmtit & Gmtult. 



(iue oie and drowne, haue vou 
Stiaf. A poie o'youi ttroi 



vpon tbii howling; they are lowder then the weather, 

- OUT olEce : yet againe 1 What do you heere j Shal we 

' ' ' minde to finkef 

, you bawling, blafpbe- 

^Bxrf. Wotke you then. 

jinit. Hang cur, bang, you whotelbo infotent Nayfe> 
maker, we are lelTe afraid Id be drownde, then thou art. 

Gam. rie wartant bim toi drowning, though cbe 
Ship were no ftronger then a Kutt-Ihell, and a> leaky ai 



rnflancbed 






A>/c/. Lay ber a hold, a bold, let her two courlea off 
to Sea againe, lay her off. 

Emier Mffrivrs vjtt. 

Marl. All loft, to prayen,to prayen,all loft 

^t,/. What mud our moucbi be cold } 
Cm. The King, and Prince, at prayen, let'i affiA than, 
tin our cale it aa chein. 

Seiaf. I'am out of palieoce. 

jlt. We are meerly cheated of our liuei by dmnkarda, 
Thia wide-cbovt-ralcall, would thou migbm lye drow- 
ning cbe walking of Cen Tideu 

Gtm. Hee'l be hang'd yet. 
Though euery drop of water fweare againll it. 
And gape at widft ID glut him. jtcaifrfid aiyfi vnibi*. 
Mercy on »i. 

We (plit, we Tplit , Farewell my wil 
Farewell bioiher: we I'plil, we Tplit, 

jtub. Ul'a alt finke with' King 

Sib. Let') take leaue of him. Exit. 

Cm*. Now would I giue a thouland furlongt of Sea, 
for an Acie of barren ground : Long heath , Browne 
fim, any thing; the willl aboue be done, but I would 
£une dye ■ diy deacb. Exit. 

SccnaSecunda. 

Eniir Tnjitra tad Mirtnda. 
Mira. If by your Art (my decrell litberj you haue 
Put the wild waten in thii Rorejalay tbem: 
The ikye il feenea would powre down (linking pitch, 
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(Who had no doubt fome noble creature in her) 
DafliM all to peeces : O the cry did Icnocke 
Againft my very heart : poore foules, they perifhM. 
Had I byn any God of power, I would 
Haue funcke the Sea within the Earth, or ere 
It fliould the good Ship fo haue fwallow'd, and 
The fraughting Sou let within her. 

Prof. Becolleaed, 
No more amazement : Tell your pitteoos heart 
there*! no harme done. 

Ai/rtf. O woe, the day. 

Prof, No harme : 
I haue done nothing, but in care of thee 
(Of thee my deere one j thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art . naught knowing 
Of whence I am : nor that I am more better 
Then ProJ^ero^ Mafter of a full poore cell. 
And thy no greater Father. 

c^ira. More to know 
Did neuer medle with my thoughts. 

Prof, Tis time 
I fliould informe thee farther : Lend thy hand 
And plucke my Magick garment from me : So, 
Lye there my Art: wipe thou thine eyes, haue comfort, 
The direfall fpectade of the wracke which touch*d 
The very vertue of companion in thee : 
I haue with fuch prouifion in mine Art 
So fafely ordered, that there is no foule 
No not fo much perdition as an hayre 
Bedd to any creature in the vefTell 

Which thou heardft cry , which thou faw*ft finke : Sit 
For thou muft now know farther. [downe, 

l^ra. You haue often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ftopt 
And left me to a bootelelTe Inquifition, 
Concluding, ftay : not yet. 

ProJ. The howr*8 now come 
The very minute byds thee ope thine eare, 
Obey, and be attentiue. Canft thou remember 
A time before we came vnto this Cell ? 
I doe not thinke thou canft, for then thou was*t not 
Out three yeeres old. 

cM}ra» Certainely Sir, I can. 

Prof. By what ? by any other houfe, or perfon? 
Of any thing the Image, tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

cMira, TTis fiirre off ; 
And rather like a dreame, then an aiTurance - 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Fowre, or fiue women once, that tended me f 

*Prof. Thou hadft ; and more ACranda: But how is it 
That this liues In thy minde ? What feeft thou eli 
In the dark-backward and Abifme of Time? 
Yf thou remembreft ought ere thou cam*ft here. 
How thou cam*ft here thou maift. 

A£ra. But that I doe not. 

*Prof. Twelue yere fince {MtranJa) twelue yere fince. 
Thy £ther was the Duke of MilUune and 
A Prince of power ; 

Mira. Sir, are not you my Father? 

Prof, Thy Mother yras a peece of vertue, and 
She faid thou waft my daughter ; and thy father 
Was Duke ofMillaine, and his onely heire, 
And Princeffe ; no worfe Iffued. 

Mira. O the heauens. 
What fowle play had we, that we came from thence ? 



Or bleffed was*t we did ? 

Prof. Both, both my Girle. 
By fowle-play (as thou faift) were we heau*d thence. 
But bleffedly holpe hither. 

Mira. O my heart bleedes 
To thinke oth* teene that I haue turn*d you to. 
Which is firom my remembrance, pleafe you, farther; 

Prof. My brother and thy vncle, call'd Anthonio : 
I pray thee marke me, that a brother fliould 
Be fo perfidious : he, whom next thy felfe 
Of all the world I lou*d, and to him put 
The mannage of my ftate, as at that time 
Throi^h all the fignories it was the firft^. 
And Projftro^ the prime Duke, being fo reputed 
In dignity ; and for the Itberall Artes, 
Without a paralell \ thofe being all my ftudie. 
The Gouernment I caft vpon my brother. 
And to my State grew fbranger, being tranfported 
And rapt in (ecret itudies, thy falfe vncle 
(Do'ft thou attend me ?) 

c^ira. Sir, moft heedefully. 

Prof. Being once perfected how to graant fuites, 
how to deny them : who t^aduance, and who 
To trafli for ouer-topping; new created 
The creatures that were mine, I fay, or changed *em. 
Or els new formed *cm : hauing both the key. 
Of Officer, and office, fet all hearts i*th ftate 
To what tune pleas*d his eare, that now he was 
The luy which bad hid my princely Trunck, 
And fuckt my verdure out on*t : Thou attend^fl not? 

Mira, O good Sir, I doe. 
Prof. 1 pray thee marke me : 
I thus negleding worldly ends, all dedicated 
To clofenes, and the bettering of my mind 
with that, which but by being Co retirM 
Ore-pria*d all popular rate: in my falfe brother 
AwaJcM an euill nature, and my truft 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falfehood in it*s contrarie, as great 
As my truft was, which had indeede no limit, 
A confidence fans bound. He being thus Lorded, 
Not onely with what my reuenew yeelded. 
But what my power might els exa^. Like one 
Who hauing into truth, by telling of it, 
Made fuch a fynner of his memorie 
To credite his owne lie, he did beleeue 
He was indeed the Duke, out o*th* Subftitution 
And executing th^outward face of Roialtie 
With all prerogatiue : hence his Ambition growing : 
Do'ftthou heare ? 

A£ra. Your tale. Sir, would cure deafenelTe. 
Prof. To haue no Schreene between this part he plaid 
And him he plaid it for, he needes will be 
Abfolute Millainty Me (poore man) my Librarie 
Was Dukedome large enough : of temporall roalties 
He thinks me now incapable. Confederates 
{fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naplu 
To giue him Annuall tribute, doe him homage 
Subiedt his Coronet, to his Crowne and bend 
The Dukedom yet vnbow*d (alas poore MiUaint) 
To moft ignoble ftooping. 

Mira. Oh the heauens t 

Prof, Marke his condition, and th^euent, then tell n 
If thu might be a bro/her. 

Mira, I fhould Hnne 
To thinke but Noblie of my Grand-mother, 

Goc 
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vombcs haue borne bad (bnoes. 

Now the Coodftion. 
Jog of JNTtf^/n being an 'Enemy 
inaeterate, hearkens my Brothen fuit, 
I was, That he in lieu o*th' premiies, 
nage, and I know not how much Tribute, 
I prefently extirpate me and mine 
' the Dukedome, and confer fiiire MiUaine 
lU the Honors, on my brother : Whereon 
cherous Armie leuied, one mid -night 
to th* purpofe, did Amtbonw open 
ites of MiUaine^ and ith* dead of darkenefle 
linifters for th* purpofe hurried thence 
id thy crying felfe. 
r. Alack, for pitty : 
emembringhow I cride out then 
ry it ore againe : it is a hint 
rrings mine eyes too*t. 
Heare a little further, 
len rie bring thee to the prefent bufineffe 
I now-s vpon's : without the which, this Stoiy 
naoft impertinent, 
r. Wherefore did they not 
lowre deffaroy vs ? 

Well demanded, wench ; 
lie prouokes that queftion : Deare, they durft not, 
re the loue my people bore me : nor fet 
ke fo bloudy on the bufinefTe; but 
»lours fairer, painted their foule ends. 
, they hurried vs a-boord a Barke , 
I fome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
;n carkafle of a Butt, not rigg*d, 
ckle, fayle, nor maft, the very rats 
Hoely haue quit it : There they hoyft vs 
to th* Sea, that roard to vs ; to figh 
windes, whofe pitty fighing baoke againe 
but louing wrong. 
. Alack, what trouble 
then to you ? 
O, a Cherubin 

Rras*t that did preferue me ; Thoudidft fmile, 
I with a fortitude from heauen, 
I haue deck*d the Tea with drops fiJil fait, 
my burthen groan*d, which raif *d in me 
lergoing flomacke, to beare yp 
\ what fhooM-enfue. 
. How came we a fhore ? 
By prouidence diuine, 
bod, we 'had, and fome frefh water, that 
e Neapolitan Gotnutio 
his Charity , (who being then appointed 
of this defigne) did giue vs, with 
arments, linnens, fluffs, and neceflarics 
fince haue fleeded much, fo of his gentlenefle 
ng I lou*d my'bookes, he furnifhd me 
nine owne Library, with volumes, that 
aboue my Dukedome. 
. 'Would I might 
er fee that man. 
^ow I arife, 

9 and heare die laft of our fea-forrow: 
in this JIand we arriu*d, and heere 
[, thy Schoolemafler, made thee more profit 
3ther PrincefTe can, that haue more time 
iner howres ; and Tutors, not fo careful!. 
. Heuens thank you for't. And now I pray you Sir, 



For ftiU *tis beating in my minde; yourfeafbn 
For rayfing this Sea-ftorine f 

Pro, Know thus hr forth. 
By accident mott fbange, boantifull Fortum 
(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this (hore : And by my prefcience 
I finde my ZtnHb doth depend vpon 
A moft aufpidous ftarre, whofe influence 
If now I court not, but omit ; my fortunes 
Will euer after droope i Heare ceafe more quefUqna, 
Thou art inclinde to fleepe : *ti8 a good duInefTe, 
And giue it way : I know thou confl not chufe : 
Come away, Seroant, come ; I am ready now. 
Approach my AritL Come. Enter jiriel. 

Art, All haile, great Mafter, graue Sir, haile : I come 
To anfwer thy beft pleafure ; be*t to fly. 
To fwim, to diue into the fire : to ride 
On the curld clowds: to thy ftrong bidding, tatke 
•Arielf and all his Qualitie. 

Pro, Haft thou. Spirit, 
Performd to point, the Tempeft that I bod thee. 

•Ar, To euery Article. 
I boorded the Kings fhip : now on the Beake , 
Now in the Wafte, the Decke, in euery Cabyn, 
I flam*d amazement, (bmetime 'Fid diuide 
And burne in many places ; on the Top-maft, 
The Yards and Bore-fpritt, would I flame diftindly. 
Then meete, and ioyne. louts Lightning, the precorfers 
O'th dreadfuU Thunder-claps more momentarie 
And fight out-running were not ; the fire, and cracks 
Of fulphurous roaring, the moft mighty Neftune 
Seeme to befiege, and make his bold wanes tremble, 
Yea, his diead Trident fhake. 

Pro. My braue' Spirit, 
Who was fo firme, fo conftant, that this coyle 
Would not infeA his reafon ? 

%Ar. Not a foule 
But felt a Feauer of the madde, and plaid 
Some tricks of defperation ; all but 'Mariners 
Plung*d in the foaming bryne, and quit the veflTeU ; 
Then all a fire with me the Kings tonne Ferdinand 
With haire vp-fbring (then like reeds, not haire) 
Was the firft man that leapt ; cride hell is empty. 
And all the Diuels are heere. 

Pro, Why that's my fpirit : 
But was not this nye fliore? 

Ar, Clofe by, my Mafter. 

Pro, But are they {tArieli) fafJe ? 

Ar, Not a haire perifbd : 
On their fuffauning garments not a blemifh. 
But frefher then before : and as thou badft me. 
In troops I haue difperfd them ^bout the Ifle : 
The Kings fonne haue I landed by himfelfe. 
Whom I left cooling of- the Ayre with fighes. 
In an odde Angle of the Ifle, and fitting 
His armes in this fad knot. 

Pro, Of the Kings fhip. 
The Marriners, fay how thou haft difpofd. 
And all the reft o*thTleete ? 

Ar, Safely in harbour 
Is the Kings fliippe, in the deepe Nooke, where once 
Thou calldft me vp at midnight to fetch dewe 
From the ftill-vext Bermootbes, there fliers hid ; 
The Marriners all vnder hatches fh>wed. 
Who, with a Charme ioynd to their fuflired labour 
I haue left afleep : and for the reft o*th* Fleet 

A a Which 
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(Which I difpcrsM) they all haue met againe, 
And are vpon the A^iterranian Flote 
Bound fadly home for Natlet^ 
Suppofing that the^ (aw the Kings ihip wrackt^ 
And his great perfon periih. 

Pro, jirielj thy charge 
£xa£ily is peiformM ; but there's more worke : 
What is the time o*th*day ? 

Ar, Paft the mid feafon. 

Pro, At leaft two Glafles : the dme *twixt fix ic now 
Muft by vs both be fpent moft precioufly. 

jir. Is there more toyle ? Since y doft giue me pains. 
Let me remember thee what thoo haft promis*d, 
Which M not yet perform*d me. 

Pro, How now ? moodie ? 
What is*t thou canft demand? 

jir. My Libertie. 

Pro, Before the time be out ? no more : 

jSr, I prethee, 
Remember I haue done thee worthy feruice, 
Told thee no lyes, made thee no miftakings, fervM 
Without or grudge, or grumblings; thou did promife 
To bate me a full yeere. 

Pro. Do*ft thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee ? jir. No. 

Pro, Thou do*ft : $t thlnkft it much to tread y Ooxe 
Of the faltdeepe; 

To run vpon the fliarpe winde of the North , 
To doe me bufineflie in the veinet o*th* earth 
When it is bakM with froft. 

Ar. I doe not Sir. 

Pro. Thou lieft, malignant Thing : haft thou forgot 
The fowle Witch Sycorax^ who with Age and Enuy 
Was growne into a hoope ? haft thou forgot her ? 

Ar, No Sir. 

Pro, Thou haft : where was (he born ? fpeak : tell me : 

Ar. Sir, in Argter, 

Pro. Oh, was ue fo : I muft 
Once in a moneth recount what thou haft bin , 
Which thou fbrgetft. This damn'd Witch Sycorax 
For mifchiefes manifold, and forceries terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argier 
Thou know*ft was baniftiM : for one thing ftie did 
They wold not take her life : Is not this true ? Ar. I, Sir. 

Pro. This blew ey*d hag, was hither brought with 
And here was left by th*Saylors ; thou my flaue, (child. 
As thou reportft thy felfe, was then her feruant. 
And for thou waft a, Spirit too delicate 
To z€t her earthy, and abhord commands, 
Refufing her grand hefts, fhe did confine thee 
By helpe of her more potent Minifters, 
And in her moft vnmittigable rage, 
Into a clouen Pyne, within which rift 
Imprifon*d, thou didft painefuUy remaine 
A dozen yeeres : within which fpace £be di*d. 
And left thee there: where thou didft vent thy groanes 
As faft as Mill-wheeles ftrike : Then was this Ifland 
(Saue for the Son, that he did littour heere, 
A frekelld wheipe, hag-borne) not honour*d with 
A humane fhape. 

Ar, Yes : Caliban her fonne. 

Pro, Dull thing, I fay fo : he, that Caliban 
Whom now I keepe in feniice, thou beft know*ft 
What torment I did finde thee in \ thy grones 
Did make woloes howle, and penetrate the breafts 
Of euer-angry Beares $ it was a torment 



To lay Tpon the damn*d, which Syanrax 
Could not againe vndoe : it was mine Art, 
When I arriu*d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The Pyne, and let thee out. 

Ar, I thanke thee Mafter. 

Pro, If thou more murmur*ft, I will rend an Oake 
And peg-thee in his knotty entrailes, till 
Thou haft howl*d away twelue winters. 

Ar, Pardon, Mafter, 
I ynW be correfpondent to command 
And doe my fpryting, gently. 

Pro. Doe fo : and after two dales 
I will difcharge thee. 

Ar, That*s my noble Mafter : 
What ftiall I doe ? fay what ? what fhall I doe ? 

Pro. Goe make thy felfe like a Nymph o'th* Sea, 
Be fubie£i to no fight but thine, and mine : Inuifible 
To euery eye- ball elfe : goe take this fhape 
And hither come in*t : goe : hence 
With diligence. Exit, 

Pro, Awake, deere hart awake, thou haft flept well, 
Awake. 

Mir, The fbangenes of your ftory, put 
HeauinefTe in me. 

Pro, Shake it ofF: Come on, 
WeeMl vifit Caliban^ my flaue, who peuer 
Yeelds vs kinde anfwere. 

Alir, *Tis a villaine Sir, I doe not loue to looke on. 

Pro, Butas*tis 
We cannot milTe him : he do*s make our fire , 
Fetch in our wood, and ferues in Offices 
That profit vs : What hoa : flaue : Caliban : 
Thou Earth, thou : fpeake. 

Cal, within. There*s wood enough within. 

Pro. Come ft>rth I fay, there's other bufinet ft>r thee : 
Come thou Tortoys, when ? Enttr Ariel like a noater 

Fine apparifion : my queint Ariel, Nymfb, 

Hearke in thine eare. 

Ar, My Lord, it ihall be done. Exit, 

Pro. Thou poyfonous flaue, got by y diuell himfelfe 
Vpon thy wicked Dam ; come forth. Enter Caliban. 

Cal. As wicked dewe, as ere my mother bruih*d 
With Rauens feather fix>m vnwholefome Fen 
Drop on you both : A Southweft blow on yee , 
And blifter you all ore. 

Pro, For this be fure, to night thou flialt haue cramps, 
Side-ftitches, that fliall pen thy breath vp, Vrchins 
Shall for that Taft of night, that they may worke 
All exercife on thee : thou flialt be pinch*d 
As thicke as hony-combe, each pinch more ftin^ng 
Then Bees that made *em. 

Cal. 1 muft eat my dinner : 
This Ifland*s mine by Sycorax my mother. 
Which thou uk*ft from me .* when thou cam*ft firft 
Thou ftroakft me, & made much of me ; wouldft giue me 
Water with berries in*t : and teach me how 
To name the bigger Light, and how the leiTe 
That burne by day, and night : and then I lou*d thee 
And fliew*d thee all the qualities o'th' Ifle , 
The frefli Springs, Brine-pits ; barren place and fertiU , 
CursM be I that did fo : All the Charmes 
Of Sycorax : Toades, Beetles, Batts light on you : 
For I am all the Sublet that you haue , 
Which firft was min owne King : and here you fty-me 
In this hard Rocke, whiles you doe keepe from me 
The reft o*th* Ifland. 

Pro, Thou 
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Thou moft lying flaoe, 

ftripes may moue, not kindnet : I haue Tt*d thee 

s thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee 

: owne Cell, till thou didft feeke to violate 

•nor of my childe. 

Oh ho, oh ho, would*t had bene done : 

idft preuent me, I had peopePd elfe 

le with Calibans, 

r. Abhorred Slaue, 

any print of goodneiTe wilt not take, 

lapable of all ill : I pittied thee, 

tains to make thee Ipeak, taught thee each houre 

ing or other : when thou didft not (Sauage) 

chine owne meaning ; but wouldft gabble, like 

I moft brutiih, I endowed thy purpofet 

rordt that made them knowne : But thy vild race 

hou didft learn) had that in*t, which good natures 

lot abide to be vrith \ therefore waft thou 

;dly confin'd into this Rocke, who hadft 

d more then a prifon. 

You taught me Language, and my profit on*t 

low how to curfe : the red-plague rid you 

ming me your language. 
Hag-feed, hence : 

*% in Fewell, and be quicke thou*rt beft 

wrer other bufineflfe : ftirug'ft thou (Malice) 

negledft, or doft vn willingly 

\ command. He racke thee with old Crampes, 

thy bones with Aches, make thee rore, 

»ib {hall tremble at thy dyn. 

No, *pray thee. 

obey, his Art is of fuch powV, 

d controll my Dams god Setibos^ 

ake a vaflaile of him. 

So flaue, hence. Exit CaL 

' Ferdbtand & jirlel^ inuifihle playing & Jinging, 

' Song. Come vnto tbefe yellow fandsy 
and then take bands : 
Curt^d 'when you baue^ and kifi 
the wide nuaues %vbijl : 

itfeatly beere, and tbere^ andfweete frights beart 
the burthen. Burthen difperfedly. 

r, barJtey botvgh wawgb : the wateh-Dogges barkej 
bowgh-tuavfgb* 

rri, hark, I heart, thejlraine of firutting Qhanticlere 
cry cockadidlt'dotve. 

Where (hold this Mufick be ? Pth aire, or th*earth ? 

Is no more : and fure it waytes vpon 

»od *oth*Iland, fitting on a banke, 

ig againe the King my Fathers wracke. 

!uficke crept by me vpon the waters, 

g both their fury, and my pafiion 

r*s fweet ay re : thence I haue followed it 

Mth drawne me rather) but *tis gone. 

begins againe. 

U Song. Fullfadomfiue thy Father lies. 
Of lit bones are Cor rail made : 
IT^ofe are pearles that were hie ties. 
Nothing of him that doth fade , 
But dothjuffer a Sea-cbange 
Intojomething rich^ & ftrange : 
Sea-Nimphs hourly ringhit knell. 

Burthen : ding dong. 
Harke now I heare them, ding-dong bell. 
The Ditty do*s remember my drowned father, 

I no mortall bufines, nor no found 



That the earth owes : I heare it now aboue me. 

Pro, The firinged Cnrtaines of thine eye aduance. 
And fay what thou fee*ft yond. 

Mira. What is't a Spirit ? 
Lord, how it lookes about : Beleeue me fir, 
It carries a braue forme. But *ti8 a fpirit. 

Pro. No wench, it eats, and deeps, Sc hath fuch fen(es 
As we haue : fuch. This Gallant which thou ftttk 
Was in the wracke : and but hee*s fomething ftain*d 
With greefe ^that's beauties canker) y might*ft call him 
A goodly perfon : he hath loft his fellowes. 
And ftrayes about to finde *em. 

Mir, I might call him 
A thing diuine, for nothing naturall 
I euer (aw fo Noble. 

Pro, It goes on I fee 
As my (bule prompts it ; Spirit, fine fpirit, He free thee 
Within two dayes for this. 

Fer, Moft fure the Gpddefle 
On whom thefe ayres attend : Vouchfafe my prayV 
May know if you remaine vpon this Ifland, 
And that you will (bme good inftrudion giue 
How I may beare me heere : my prime requeft 
(Which I do laft pronounce) b (O you wonder) 
If you be Mayd, or no ? 

Aftr. No wonder Sir, 
But certainly a Mayd. 

Fer, My Language ? Heauens : 
I am the beft of them that fpeake this fpeech, 
Were I but where *tis fpoken. 

Pro, How ? the beft ? 
What wer*t thou if the King of Naples heard thee? 

Fer, A fingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To heare thee fpeake of Naples : he do*s heare me. 
And that he do*s, I weepe : my felfe am Naples, 
Who, with mine eyes (neuer fince at ebbe) beheld 
The King my Father wrack*t. 

e3f/r. Alacke, for mercy. 

Fer, Yes faith, Sc all his Lords, the Duke ofACUaine 
And his braue fonne, being twaine. 

Pro, The Duke of ACllaine 
And his more brauer daughter, could controll thee 
If now *twcre fit to do*t : At the firft fight 
They haue changed eyes : Delicate jirtel. 
He (et thee firee for this. A word good Sir, 
I feare you haue done your felfe fome wrong ; A word. 

Mir, Why fpeakes my father fo vngently ? This 
Is the third man that ere I faw : the firft 
That ere I figh*d for : pitty moue my father 
To be enclin*d my way. 

Fer. O, if a Virgin, 
And your afi«dion not gone forth. He make you 
The Queene of Naples, 

Pro. Soft fir, one word more. 
They are both in eythers pow*rs : But this fwift bufines 
I muft vneafie make, leaft too light winning 
Make the prize light. One word more : I charge thee 
That thou attend me : Thou do'ft heere vfurpe 
The name thou ow*ft not, and haft put thy felfe 
Vpon this Idand, as a fpy, to win it 
From me, the Lord on*t. 

Fer, No, as I am a man. 

Mir, Ther's nothing ill, can dwell in fuch a Temple, 
If the ill-fpirit haue fo fayre a houfe. 
Good things will ftriue to dwell with*t. 

Pro, Follow me. 



^i>e ^'Xmpeft 



Prof, Speake not you for him : hee*s a Ttattor: xomcy 
He maoAcle thy neckeand feete together : 
Sea water fhalt thou drinke : thy food ihall be 
The frefh-brouke Muflels, witherM roots,. and huskes 
Wherein the Acome cradled . Folhxw. 

Fer, No, 
I will reiift fuch .entertainment, till 
Mine enemy ha*t more pow*r. 

He Jrazoes, and ii charmed from amibig. 

Mira, O deeie father, 
Make not too rafh.a triall ofhim, for 
Hee*t gentle, and not fearfull. 

Prof, What I fay, 
My fw)te my Tutor ? Putthy fwoid (vp Traitor, 
Who mak'ft a fliew, but dar*ft not ftrike: thy confcience 
Is fo poflieft with guilt : Come, from thy ward. 
Fori can heere diBirme thee with- this ?ftioke. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

ej^ira, Beleech you Father. 

Pro/*. Hence: hang.noton jnygannenti. 

Mira, Sir haue pity, 
lie be hit furety. 

Prof Silence.: One word tmore 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What, 
An aduocate for an Impoftor ? Hu£b : 
Thou think*ft there is no more fuch flapes as he, 
(Hauing feene but him and Calihan:) Foolifh wench. 
To th*moft of men, this b zCalibany 
And they to him are Angela. 

cMira, My affections 
Are then moft humble : I haue no ambition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Prof Come on, obey: 
Thy Nerues are in their infancy againe. 
And haue no vigour in them. 

Fer, So they are : 
My fpirits, as in a dreame, are all bound vp : 
My Fathers lolfe, the weakneiTe which I.fecle, 
The wrackevf all my fiiends, nor this mans threats. 
To whom I am fubdude, are but light tome. 
Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold this Mayd : all comers dlfe o*th^^rth 
Let liberty make vfe of:: fpace enough 
Haue I in fuch a prifon. 

Prof It workes : Come on. 
Thou haft done well, fine Ariell: ^follow me, 
Harke what thou elfe>(Iullt do met. 

Afira, Be of comfort, 
My Fathers of a betterTnature (3ir) 
Then he appeares by fpeech : this is Tnwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Prof Thouihalt be as firee 
As mountaine windes; but then exa&ly.do 
All points of my command. 

•ArklL To thTyllable. 

Prof, Come follow: fpeakenot for him. iExeuat, 
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Enter Alonfo^ SebaJHan^ AntbonhjOonnalo^ ^Adr'tan^ 
FrancifcOf and others, 
Qon%, Befeech you Sir, be meny; you >haoe caufe, 
(So haue we all) of ioy ; for our efcape 



Is much beyond our loffe ; our hint of woe 

Is common, euery day, fome Saylors vrifie. 

The Mafters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 

Haue iuft our Theame of woe : But for the miracle, 

(I meane our preferuadon) few in millions 

Can fpeake ilike vs : then wifely (good Sir) weigh 

Our forrow, with our comfort. 

Alottf Prethee peace. 

Seb, He receioes comfort like cold porredge. 

Ant. The Vifitor will not giue him ore fo. 

Seb, Looke, hee*s winding vp the watch of :hi« wit 
By and by it will (hike. 

Qon, Sir. 

Seb. One : Tell. 

Gon, When euery greefe it entertaind, 
That^dfier*d comes to th-entertainer. 

Seb. AdoUor. 

Gon. Dolour comet to him indeed, you haue f( 
truer then you purposM. 

Seb. Yoii haue taken it wifelier then I meant 
(hould. 

Gon, Therefore my Lord. 

Ant. Fie, what a fpend-thrtftit he of his^tongue. 

Alon. I pre-thee fpare. 

Gon, Well, I haue done : But yet 

Seb, He will be talking. 

Ant. Which, of he, or Adrbn, for a good wager, 
Firft begins to crow f 

Seb. The old Cocke. 

Ant, The Cockrell. 

Seb. Done : The wager? 

Ant. A Laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this Ifland feeme to be defert. 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha. 

•Ant. So : youV paid. 

Adr. VninhabitBible,and almoft inacceffible. 

Seb. Yet 

Adr. Yet 

Ant. He could not milTe't. 

Adr. It mnft needs be of fobtle, tender^ and di 
temperance. 

Ant. TnM^^rmY'was a delicate wench. 

Seb. I, and a fubtle, as he moft learnedly deliuerM 

Adr. The ayre breathes vpon vs here ^moftfwcetl] 

Seb. As if it had Lungs, and rotten ones. 

•Ant. :Or,.as 'twere perAimM by a Fen. 

Gon, Heere is euery thing aduantageout to life. 

•Ant. True, faue meanet to liue. 

Seb, Of that there's none, or little. 

Gon. How lufh and lufty the grafTe-lookes ? 
How greene ? 

Ant, The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of greene in*t. 

iAnt, He mifles not much. 

Seb. No : he doth but miftake the trudi totally. 

Gon. But the rariety of it is, which is indeed i 
beyond credit. 

Seb. As many voucht rarieties are. 

Gon. That our Garments being (as they were) di 
in the Sea, hold notwrthftanding their freibnefT 
gloiFes, being rather new dy'de dien flain'd with 
water. 

•Ant. If but one of his pockets could fpeake, 
it not fay he lyet? 

Seb, I, or very faliely pocket vp his report. 
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Gm. Me thinkes our garments are now as freih as 
when we put them on firft in AfTricke, at the marriage 
of the kings faire daughter Qarlbel to the king of Tunis, 

Seb. *Twas a fweet marriage, and we profper well in 
oar returne. 

•Adri, Tank was neuer gracM before with fuch a Pa- 
ngon to their Queene. 

Q9M. Not fince widdow Dido's time. 

Att. Widow ? A pox o*that : bow came that Wid- 
dow in ? Widdow Dido I 

Seb. What if he had faid Widdower c/£neai too ? 
Good Lord, how you take it ? 

Adri. Widdow Dido faid you? You make me ftudy 
of that : She was of Carthage, not of Tun&. 

Gm. Thu Tunit Sir was Carthage, 

Adri. Carthage f Gon, I aflfure you Carthage, 

Afit. His word is more then the miraculous Harpe. 

Seb. He hath rais*d the wall, and houfes too. 

Amt. What impofsible matter wil he make eafy next ? 

Seb. I thinke hee will carry this Ifland home in his 
pocket, and giue it his fonne for an Apple. 

Atit. And Towing the kernels of it in the Sea, bring 
forth more Ifljnds. 

Gon. I. j^nt. Why In good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments feeme 
now as freih as when we were at Tuntt at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now Queene. 

Ant, And the rareft that ere came there. 

Seb, Bate (I befeech you) widdow fDido . 

Ant. O Widdow Dido > I, Widdow Dido, 

Gon. Is not Sir my doublet as freih as the firfl day J 
wore it^ I meane in a fort. 

Au. That fort was well fi(h*d for. 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughters marriage. 

A/on. You cram thefe words into mine eares, againfl 
the ftomacke of my fenfe : would I had neuer 
Married my daughter there : For comming thence 
My fonne is loft, and (in my rate) ihe too , 
Who is Co farre from Italy remoued, 
I ne*re againe fhall fee her : O thou mine heire 
Of Naples and of cMillaine, what ftrange fifh 
Hath made his meale on thee ? 

Fran. Sir he may Hue, 
I £iw him beate the furges vnder him. 
And ride vpon their backes ; he trod the water 
Whofe enmity he flung afide : and brefted 
The (urge moft fwolne that met him : his bold head 
'Boae the contentious waues he kept, and oared 
Himfelfe with his good armes in lufty ftroke 
To th*£hore ; that ore his waue-worne bails bowed 
As ilooping to releeue him : I not doubt 
He came aliue to Land. 

Alon. No, no, hee^s gone. 

Seb. Sir you may thank your felfe for this great loiTe, 
That would not blciTe our Europe with your daughter. 
But rather loofe her to an Afirican, 
Where ihe at leail, is baniih*d firom your eye. 
Who hath caufe to wet the greefe on't. 

Alon. Pre«thee peace. 

&^. You were kneelM too, & ImportunM otherwife 
By all of vs : and the faire foule her felfe 
Waigh*d betweene loathneiTe, and obedience, at 
Which end o*th'beame ihould bow: we haue loft your 
1 feare for euer: ASilaine and Naples haue (fon, 

Mo widdowes in them of this bufineife making, 
Then we bring men to comfort them : 



The ^ults your owne. 

jllon. So is the deer^ft othMoiTe. 

Gon. My Lord Sebafiianf 
The truth you fpeake doth lacke fome gentleneiTe, 
And time to fpeake it in : you rub the fore, . 
When you ihould bring the plaifter. 

Seb. Very well. Ant. And moft Chirurgeonly, 

Gon. It is foule weather in vs all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb. Fowle weather ? j^t. Very foule. 

Gon. Had I plantation of this Ifle my Lord. 

j4nt. HeeM low*t with Nettle-feed. 

Seb. Or dockes, or Mallowes. 

Gon. And were the King on*t, what would I do? 

Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine. 

Gon. rth*Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things: For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would 1 admit : No name of Magiftrate: 
Letters ihould not be knowne : Riches, pouerty, 
And vie of feruice, none : Contradi, Succefsion, 
Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none : 
No vfe of Mettall, Corne, or Wine, or Oyle : 
No occupation, all men idle, all : 
And Women too, but innocent and pure : 
No Soueraignty. 

Seb. Yet he would be King on*t. 

tAnt. The latter end of his Common-wealth forgets 
the beginning. 

Gon. All things in common Nature (hould produce 
Without fweat or endeuour : Treafon, fellony. 
Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or neede of any Engine 
Would I not haue : but Nature ihould bring forth 
Of it owne kinde, all ibyzon, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb, No marrying 'mong his iiibie^ f 

j^nt. None (man) all idle ; Whores and knaues, 

Qron. I would with iiich perfedHon gouerne Sir : 
T*Excell the Golden Age. 

Seb, *Saue his Maieily. jfnt. Long liue Gomsalo, 

Gon. And do you marke me, Sir? (me. 

Alon. Pre-thee no more: thou doft talke nothing to 

Gon. I do well beleeue your HighneiTe, and did it 
to minifter occaiion to thefe Gentlemen, who are of 
fuch feniible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. *Twas you we laugh*d at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling am nothing 
to you : fo you may continue, and Laugh at nothing ftill. 

Ant. What a blow was there giuen ? 

Seb. And it had not falne flat-long. 

Gon. You are Gentlemen of braue mettal: you would 
lift the Moone out of her fpheare, if ihe would continue 
in it flue weekes without changing. 

Enter Ariell playing filemne Mufic\e. 

Seb. We would fo, and then go a Bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay good my Lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No I warrant you, I will not aduenture my 
difcretion fo weakly : Will you laugh me afleepe, for I 
am very heauy . 

Ant. Go fleepe, and heare vs. 

Alon. What, all fo foone aileepe? I wiih mine eyes 
Would(with themfelues) ihut vp my thoughts, 
1 finde they are inclined to do fo. 

Seb. Pleafe you Sir, 
Do not omit the heauy offer of it : 

It iildome vifits forrow, when it doth, it is a Comforter. 

Ant. 
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Ant, We two my Lord, will guard your perfon, 
While you take your reft, and watch your £ifety. 

jiloH. Thanke you : Wondrous heauy. 

Seb, What a fbange drowfinei poflTdTes them f 

jint. It is the quality o*th*Clvmate. 

Seb, Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids finke ? I finde 
Not my felfe difpos^d to fleep. 

Att, Nor ly my fpirits are nimble : 
They fell together all, as by confent 
They dropt, as by a Thunder-ftroke : what might 
Worthy SebaBianf O, what might ? no more : 
And yet, me thinkes I fee it in thy face. 
What thou ihould*ft be : th*occafion fpeaks thee, and 
My ffarong imagination fee's a Crowne 
Dropping vpon thy head. , 

Set, What^ art thou waking ? 

Att, Do you not heare me fpeake ? 

Seb, I do, and furely 
It is a fleepy Language ; and thou fpeak'ft 
Out of thy flcepe : What is it thou didft fay ? 
This is a ftrange repofe, to be afleepe 
With eyes wide open : ftanding, fpeaking, mouing : 
And yet fo faft afleepe. 

Ant, Noble Sebaftian^ 
Thou let'ft thy fortune fleepc : die rather : wink*ft 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou do*ft fnore diftin^ly. 
There's meaning in thy fnores. 

Ant. I am more ferious then my cuftome : you 
Muft be fo too , if heed me : which to do, 
Trebbles thee o*re. 

Stb, Well : I am (landing water. 

Ant. He teach you how to flow. 

Sd>. Do fo : to ebbe 
Hereditary Sloth inftrudb me. 

Ant. O/ 
If you but knew how you the purpofe cherifh 
Whiles thus you mocke it : how in dripping it 
You more inueft it : ebbing men, indeed 
(Moft often) do £o neere the bottome run 
By their owne fearc, or floth, 

Seb. Tre-thee fay on, 
The fetdng of thine eye, and cheeke proclaime 
A matter from thee } and a birth, indeed. 
Which throwes thee much to yeeld. 

Ant. Thus Sir : 
Although this Lord of weake remembrance; this 
Who ihall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd, hath here almoft perfwaded 
(For hce*s a Spirit of perfwafion, onely 
Profeifes to perfwade) the King his fonne*s aliue, 
*Tis as impofsible that hee*s vndrown*d. 
As he that fleepes heere, fwims. 

Seb. I haue no hope 
That hee*s vndrownM. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope. 
What great hope haue youP No hope that way. Is 
Another way fo high a hope, that euen 
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond 
But doubt difcouery there. Will you grant with me 
That Ferdinand \% drown*d. 

Seb. He*s gone. 

Ant. Then tell me, who's the next heire of Naples f 

Seb. aarlbell. 

^Ant. She that is Queene of Tunu : flie that dwels 



Ten leagues beyond mans life : (he that from Napla 
Can haue no note, vnleffe the Sun were poft : 
The Man i*th Moone's too flow, till new-borne chinnes 
Be rough, and Razor-able : She that fit>m whom 
We all were fea-fwallow'd, though fome caft againe, 
(And by that deftiny) to performe an ad 
Whereof, what*s paft is Prologue ; what to come 
In yours, and my difcharge. 

Seb, What ftufFe is this ? How fay you ? 
*Tis true my brothers daughter's Queene of tuwk^ 
So is (he heyre of NapUty *twixt which Regions 
There is fome fpace. 

Ant. A fpace, whofe eu*ry cubit 
Seemes to cry out, how (hall that ClaribtU 
Meafure vs backe to Naples ? keepe in TiriMr, 
And let Sebaftian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath feizM them, why they were no worfe 
Then now they are : There be that can rule Naples 
As wrell as he that fleepes : Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and vnnecefTarilv 
As this Gomtallo : I my felfe could make 
A Chough o{ as deepe chat : O, that you bore 
The minde that I do ; what a flcepe were this 
For your aduancement ? Do you vnderftand me ? 

Seb, Me thinkes I do. 

Ant. And how do*s your content 
Tender your owne good fortune ? 

Seb, I remember 
You did fupplant your Brothet Projpero, 

Ant. True: 
And looke how well my Garments (it vpon me, 
Much feater then before : My Brothers feruants 
Were then my fellowes, now they are my men. 

Seb. But for your confcience. 

Ant. I Sir : where lies that ? If *twere a kybe 
*T would put me to my flipper : But I feele not 
This Deity in my bofome : 'Twentie confciences 
That (hind *twixt me, and o^illaine, candied be they. 
And melt ere they molleft : Heere lies your Brother, 
No better then the earth he lies vpon. 
If he were that which now hee*s like (that's dead^ 
Whom I with this obedient fteele (three inches of it) 
Can lay to bed for euer : whiles you doing thus. 
To the perpetuall winke for aye might put 
This ancient morfell : this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not vpbraid our courfc : for all the reft 
They*l take fuggeftion, as a Cat laps milke, 
They*l tell the docke, to any bufineffe that 
We fay befits the houre. 

Seb, Thy cafe, deere Friend 
Shall be my prefident : As thou gofft ACllalne^ 
rie come by Naples : Draw thy fword, one (boke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou paieft, 
And I the King (hall loue thee. 

Ant. Draw together : 
And when I reare my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gotizalo. 

Seb, O, but one word. 

E/tter Artell tuitb cMufickf and Song, 

Ariel. My Mafter through his Art forefees the danger 
That you (his friend)are in, and fends me forth 
(For elfe his proiedi dies) to keepe them liuing. 

Sings in Gormaloes eare, 
While you here do fnoaring lie^ 
Open-efd Con^iracie 
Hit time doth tal^ ; 
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If of Lift you keepe a cart , 

^>ake offjlumber and beware, 

j^foaJktf aioake. 
Then let vt both be fodaine. 
^fow, good Angels prcferue the King. 
Why how now hoa ; awake ? why are you drawn ? 
re this ghaftly looking ? 
What's the matter^ 

VhJles we flood here fecuring your repofe, 
ow) we heard a hollow burft of bellowing 
Is, or rather Lyons, did*t not wake you ^ 
e mine eare moft terribly, 
heard nothing. 

[>, *twas a din to firigbt a Monfters eare j 
s an earthquake : fure it was the roare 
9le heard of Lyons. 
Jeard you this GomaU ? 
V^pon mine honour. Sir, I heard a humming. 
It a fhange one too) which did awake me : 
you Sir, and cride : as mine eyes opend, 
sir weapons drawne .* there was a noyfe, 
eiily : *ds beft we ftand vpon our guard ; 
we quit this place : let's draw our weapons, 
^ad off this ground Sc let*s make further fearch 
Mx>re fonne. 

Heauens keepe him from thefe BeaAs : 
I fure i*th Ifland. 

Lead away. (done. 

Proj^ero my Lord, ihall know what 1 haue 

l) goe iafely on to feeke thy Son. Exeunt. 
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rr Caliban, ittitb a burthen of JVood {a noyfe of 
rbunder beard,) 

\X\ the infedions that the Sunne fucket vp 
•gs, Fens, Flats, on Projper fall, and make him 
-meale a difeafe .* his Spirits heare roe, 
1 needes muft curfe.But theyMl nor pinch, 
le vnth Vrchyn-£bewe8, pitch me i*th mire, 
t me like a fire-brand, in the darke 
ay way, vnleiTc he bid *em ; but 
y trifle, are they fet vpon me, 
te like Apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
T bite me : then like Hedg-hogs, which 
bling in my bare-foote way, and mount 
icks at my foot-fall : fometime am I 
nd with Adders, who with clouen tongues 
e me into madneiTe : Lo, now Lo, Enter 

nes a Spirit of his, and to torment me TrineuJo. 
ging wood in flowly : I*le fall flat, 
ce he will not minde me. 

FIere*s neither bufli, nor flirub to beare oflP any 

at all: and another Storme brewing, I heare it 

winde: yond fame blacke cloud, yond huge 

•kes like a foule bumbard that would flied his 

if it ihould thunder, as it did before, I know 

ire to hide my head ; yond fame cloud cannot 

lut fall by paile-fuls. What haue we here, a man, 

? dead or aliue f a fifli, hee fmels like a fiih : a 

lent and fifh-Uke fmell : a kinde of, not of the 



neweft poore-Iohn : a ftrange flfli : were I in England 
now (as once I was) and had but this fifli painted ; not 
a holiday-foole there but would giue a peece of filuer : 
there, would this Monfter, make a man : any ftrange 
beaft there, makes a man : when they will not ^ue a 
doit to relieue a lame Begger, they will lay out ten to fee 
a dead Indian ; Leg*d like a man ; and his Finnes like 
Armes : warme o*my troth : 1 doe now let loofe my o< 
pinion ; hold it no longer ; this is no flfli, but an Iflan- 
der, that hath lately fuflfcred by a Thunderbolt : Alas, 
the ftorme is come againe : my befl way is to creepe vn> 
der his Gaberdine : there is no other fhelter herea- 
bout: Mifery acquaints a man with fhange bedfel- 
lowes : I will here flirowd till the dregges of the ftorme 
be paft. 

Enter Stepbanofngtng, 
Ste. IJball no more tofea, tojea, here /bail I dye a/bore. 
This is a very icuruy tune to fing at a mans 
Funerall : well, here's my comfort. fDrinkei, 

Sings, The Mafier^ tbe Swabber^ tbe Bcate-frvaine & J } 
Tbe Gunner f and hit e^ate 

Loud MalJf Meg^ and c^arrian^ and c^argerie^ 
But none ofvs car* d for Kate, 
For Jbe bad a tongue tvitb a tang , 
JVould cry to a Sailor goe bang : 
She lou^d not tbejamur of Tar nor of Pitchy 
Tet a "Tailor might Jcratcb her 'where ere Jbe did itch. 
Then to Sea Bcya^ and let her goe hang. 
This is a fcuruy tune too : 
But here's my comfort. drinks, 

Cal, Doe not torment me: oh. 

Ste, What's the matter ? 
Haue we dioels here ^ . 

Doe you put trickes vpon's with Saluages, and Men of 
Inde ^ ha ? I haue not fcap'd drowning , to be afeard 
now of your foure legges : for it hath bin faid ; as pro- 
per a man as euer went on foure legs, cannot make him 
giue ground .* and it flull be faid fo againe, while Ste- 
pbano breathes at' noftrils. 

Qal. The Spirit torments me : oh. 

Ste, This is fome Monfter of the Ifle, with foure legs ; 
who hath got (as I take it) an Ague : where the diuell 
fliould he learne our language ? I will giue him fome re- 
liefe if it be but for that : if I can rccouer him, and keepe 
him tame , and get to Naples with him, he's a Pre- 
fcnt for any Emperour that euer trod on Neates-Iea- 
ther. 

Cal, Doe not torment me 'prethee.* Tie bring my 
wood home fafter. 

Ste, He's in his fit now \ and doe's not talke after the 
urifcft ; hee fliall tafte of my Bottle ; if hee haue neuer 
drunke wine afore, it will goe neere to remoue his Fit : 
if I can recouer him, and keepe him tame, I will not take 
too much for him ; hee fliall pay for him that hath him, 
and that foundly. 

Cal, Thou do'ft me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt a- 
non, I know it by thy trembling : Now Projper workes 
vpon thee. 

Ste. Come on your wayes : open your mouth .* here 
is that which will giue language to you Cat ; open your 
mouth ; this will fliake your fliaking, I can tell you, and 
that foundly .* you cannot tell who's your friend $ open 
your chaps againe. 

Tri, 1 fliould know that voyce : 
It fliould be, 

But 
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But hee it dround; and thefe are diuels; O de- 
fend me. 

Ste, Foure legges and two voyces; a moft delicate 
Monfter: his forward Toyce now is to fpeake well of 
his friend ; his backward voice, is to vtter foule fpeeches, 
and to detrad : if all the wine in my bottle will recouer 
him, I will helpe his Ague: Come: Amen, I will 
poure fome in thy other mouth. 

Trl. &ef>bano. 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy, mercy : 
This is a diuell, and no Monfter : J will leaue him , I 
haue no long Spoone. 

TV/. Stepbano : if thou beeft Stefbano^ touch me, and 
fpeake to me: for I am TrincuJo^ be not afeard, thy 
good friend Trincuh, t 

Ste. If thou bee*ft Trinculo : come foorth : Fie pull 
thee by the lelTer legges: if any be Trinculd'i legges, 
thefe are they : Thou art very Trinculo indeede : how 
cam*ft thou to be the fiege of this Moone-calfe ? Can 
he vent Trinculo^s ? 

TrL I tooke him to be kiPd with a thunder-ftrok ; but 
art thou not dround Stephanoi I hope now thou art 
not dround : Is the Storme ouer-blowne ^ I hid mee 
vnder the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine, for feare of 
the Storme : And art thou liuing Stefbano ? O StefbanOf 
two Neapolltanes fcap'd ? 

&e, Trethee doe not turne me about, my ftomacke 
is not conftant. 

Cal. Thefe be fine things, and if they be not fprights : 
that*s a braue God, and beares Celeftiall liquor: I will 
kneele to him. 

Sit, How did*ft thou fcape ? 
How cam*ft thou hither ? ' 

Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam*ft hither : I eicap*d 
vpon a But oi Sacke, which the Saylors heaued o*re- 
boord, by this Bottle which I made of the barke of 
a Tree, with mine owne hands, fince I was caft a*- 
(hore. 

Cal. rie fweare vpon that Bottle, to be thy true fub- 
\t€tf for the liquor is not earthly. 

St. Heere : fweare then how thou efcap*dft. 

TrL Sworn afhore (man) like a Ducke: I can fwim 
like a Ducke i*le be fworne. 

Sti. Here, kilTe the Booke. 
Though thou canft fwim like a Ducke, thou art made 
like a Goofe. 

TrL O Stepbano, ha*ft any more of this f 

Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rocke 
by thTea-fide, where my Wine is hid : 
How now Moone-Calfe, how do*s thine Ague ? 

Cal. Ha*ft thou not dropt firom heauen ? 

Ste, Out o'th Moone I doe aflure thee. I was the 
Man ith* Moone, when time was. 

CaJ. I haue feene thee in her : and I doe adore thee : 
My Miftris fliew'd me thee, and thy Dog, and thy Buih. 

Ste. Come, fweare to that : kifle the Booke : I will 
furni/h it anon with new Contents ; Sweare. 

TrL By this good light, this is a very ihallow Mon- 
fter : I afeard of him ? a very weake Monfter : 
The Man ith* Moone ? 
A moft poore creadulous Monfter : 
Well drawne Monfter, in good footh. 

Cal. He ftiew thee euery fertill ynch *oth Ifland : and 
I will kiiTe thy foote : I prethee be my god. 

TrL By this light, a moft perfidious, and drunken 
Monfter, when*s god's a fteepe he*ll rob his Bottle. 



/ 



CaL He kifte thy foot. He fweare my felfe thy Sabied. 

&e. Come on then : downe and fweare. 

Tri, I fliall laugh my felfe to death at this puppi-hea- 
ded Monfter : a moft fcuruie Monfter : I could finde in 
my heart to beate him. 

Ste. Come, kifle. 

TrL But that the poore Monfter*s in drinke : 
An abhominable Monfter. 

CaL rie fl»ew thee the beft Springs : Pic plucke thee 
Berries : I*le fifti for thee ; and get thee wood enough. 
A plague vpon the Tyrant that I ferue ; 
I*le beare him no more Stickes, but fi>llow thee, thoQ 
wondrous man. 

TrL A moft rediculous Monfter, to make a wonder of 
a poore drunkard. 

Cal. 1 *prethee let me bring thee where Crabs grow; 
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nuts } 
{how thee a layes neft, and inftrud thee how to fnare 
the nimble Marmazet: Tie bring thee to duftring 
Philbirts, and fometimes Tie get thee young Scameli 
from the Rocke : Wilt thou goe with me f 

Ste. I pre'thee now lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the King, and all our company elfe 
being dround, wee will inherit here: Here; beare my 
Bottle : Fellow Trinculo ; we*ll fill him by and by a- 
gaine. 

Caliban Sings drunkenly. 
Farewell Mafter ; farewell, farewell. 

Tri. A howling Monfter : a drunken Monfter. 
Cal. No more dams tie make for fijb, 
Norfetcb in firing, at requiring, 
Norjcrape trencbering, nor %iuijb difi>, 
^an* ban* Cacalyban 
Has a new AIaBer,get a new Man, 
Freedome, high-day, high-day freedome, freedome high- 
day, fireedome. 

Ste. O braue Monfter ; lead the way. Exeunt. 



ABus Tertius. Sccena ^rima. 



Enter Ferdinand (bearing a Log.) 

Fer. There be fome Sports are painfull ', & their labor 
Delight in them fet off: Some kindes of bafenefle 
Are nobly vndergon ; and moft poore matters 
Point to rich ends .* this my meane Taske 
Would be as heauy to me, as odious, but 
The Miftris which I ferue, quickens what*s dead. 
And makes my labours, pleafures: O She is 
Ten times more gentle, then her Father*s crabbed ; 
And he*s compos*d of harftmefte. I muft remoue 
Some thoufands of thefe Logs, and pile them vp, 
Vpon a fore iniun^on ; my fweet Miftris 
Weepes when flie fees me worke, Sc faies, fuch bafenes 
Had neuer like Executor : I forget : 
But thefe fweet thoughts, doe euen refrefh my labours, 
Moft bufie left, when I doe it. Enter AGranda 

c^Tir, Alas, now pray you and Pnjfero, 

Worke not fo hard : I would the lightning had 
Burnt vp thofe Logs that you are enioynd to pile .* 
Pray fet it downe, and reft you : when this burnes 
*Twill weepe for hauing wearied you : my Father 
Is hard at fludy ; pray now reft your felfe. 

He's 
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fe for thefe three houres. 

mod deere Miftris, 

1 will fct before 1 £ball difcharge 
muft ftriue to do. 

If you*l fit downe 
r your Logges the while : pray giue me that, 
^ it to the pile. 
No precious Creature, 
ither craclce my finewes, breake my backe, 

00 ibould fuch dishonor vndergoe, 
[ fit laxy by. 

It would become me 
[ as it do*s you ; and I fliould do it 
luch more eafe : for my good will is to it, 
nrs it is againft. 

Poore worme thou art infedied, 
Utation ihewes it. 
'. You looke wearily. 

No, noble Miftris, *tls fre£b morning with me 
fou are by at night : I do befeech you 
ly, that I might fet it in my prayers, 
8 your name P 

Mrranda^ O my Father, 
broke your heft to fay fo. 

Admired ACrandaf 
: the top of Admiration, worth 

deereft to the world : full many a Lady 
ey*d with beft regard, and many a time 
mony of their tongues, hath into bondage 
t my too diligent eare : for feuerall vertues 

lik'd feuerall women, neuer any 

fo full foule, but fome defed in her 

irrell with the nobleft grace fhe owM, 

It it to the foile. But you, O you, 

ed, and fo peetiefle, are created 

rie Creatures beft. 

, I do not know 

' my fexe ; no womans hcc remember, 

om my glafle, mine owne : Nor haue I feene 

hat I may call men, then you good friend, 

y deere Father ; how features are abroad 

cillelTe of} but by my modeftie 

ewell in my dower) I would not wlih 

ompanion in the world but you : 

Q imagination forme a ihape 

your felfe, to like ofi but I prattle 
ling too Wdely, and my Fathers precepts 
in do forget. 

I am, in my condition 
ce (Miranda) I do thinke a King 
Id not fo) and would no more endure 
odden (lauerie, then to fuffer 
:fli-flie blow my mouth : heare my foule fpeake. 
:rie inftant that I faw you, did 
art flie to your feruice, there refides 
ke me (laue to it, and for your fake 
this patient Logge-man. 
r. Do you loue me ? 

O heauen ; O earth, beare witnes to this found, 
"owne what I profefle with kinde euent 
»ke true : if hollowly, inuert 
t beft is boaded me, to mifchiefe : I, 

1 all limit of what elfe i*th world 
le, prize, honor you. 

. I am a foole 

cpe at what I am glad of. 



Pro, Faire encounter 
Of two moft rare afFe£iions : heauens raine grace 
On that which breeds betweene*em. 

Ffr. Wherefore weepe you ? 

cMir : At mine vnworthinefTe, that dare not offer 
What 1 defire to giue ; and much leffe take 
What I (hall die to want : But this is trifling. 
And all the more it feekes to hide it felfe. 
The bigger bulke it (hewes. Hence bafhAiU cunning. 
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marrie me ; 
If not. He die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may denie me, but lie be your feruant 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My Miftris (deereft) 
And I thus humble eder. 

Mir, My husband then ? 

Fer, I, with a heart as willing 
As bondage ere of freedome : heere*s my hand. 

Mir, And mine, with my heart in*t ; and now farewel 
Till halfe an houre hence. 

Fer, A thoufand, thoufand. Exeunt, 

Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be. 
Who are furpriz*d with all ; but my reioycing 
At nothing can be more : He to my booke. 
For yet ere fupper time, muft 1 peiforme 
Much bufineflfe appertaining. Exit, 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter Caliban^ Stepbano^ and Trincuh, 

Ste, Tell not me, when the But is out we will drinke 
water, not a drop before ; therefore beare vp, & boord 
em* Seruant Monfter, drinke to me. 

Trin, Seruant Monfter? the folly of this Hand, they 
fay there^s but fiue vpon this Ifle j we are three of them, 
if th*other two be brain*d like vs, the State totters. 

Ste. Drinke feruant Monfter when I bid thee, thy 
eies are almoft fet in thy head. 

Trin. Where fhould they bee fct elfe ? hee were a 
braue Monfter indeede if they were fet in his taile. 

Ste, My man-Monfter hath drownM his tongue in 
facke : for my part the Sea cannot drowne mee, I fwam 
ere I could recouer the fhore, fiue and thirtie Leagues 
off and on, by this light thou (halt bee my Lieutenant 
Monfter, or my Standard. 

Trin, Your Lieutenant if you lift, hee*s no fbuidard. 

Ste, Weel not run Monfieur Monfter. 

Trin, Nor go neither : but you*l lie X\ke dogs, and yet 
fay nothing neither. 

Ste, Moone-calfe, fpeak once in thy life, if thou beeft 
a good Moone-calfe. 

Qal, How does thy honour ? Let me licke thy (hooe : 
He not ferue him, he is not valiant. 

Trin, Thou lieft moft ignorant Monfter, I am in cafe 
to iuftle a Confbble : why, thou debofhM Fifh thou, 
was there euer man a Coward, that hath drunk fo much 
Sacke as I to day ? wilt thou tell a monftrous lie, being 
but halfe a Fi(h, and halfe a Monfter ? 

Qal, Loe, bow he mockes me, wilt thou let him my 
Lord? 
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Trin. Lord, quoth he ? that a Monfter fliould be fuch 
a Naturall ? 

Ca/f Loe, loe againe: bite him to death I prethee. 

Su. Trinculof keepe a good tongue in your head : If 
you proue a mutineere, the next Tree ; the poorc Mon- 
fter's my fubied, and be fhall not fufi^er indignity. 

Cal. I thanke my noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleasM 
to hearken once againe to the fuite I made to thee ? 

Ste, Marry will I : kneele, and repeate it, 
I will ftand, and fo ikall Trinculo, 

Enter jlriell inujfih/e. 

Cal. As I told thee be/ore, I am f\ib\t6k to a Tirant, 
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Of the Ifland. 

jiriell. Thou lyeft. 

Cal, Thou lyeft, thou ieftlng Monkey thou : 
I would my valiant Mafter would deftroy thee. 
1 do not lye. 

Ste, Trinculof if you trouble him any more in*s tale. 
By this hand, 1 will fupplant fome of your teeth. 

Trin. Why, I faid nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more: proceed. 

CaJ. I fay by Sorcery he got this Ifle 
From me, he got it. If thy GreatneflTe will 
Reuenge it on him, (for I know thou dar*ft) 
But this Thing dare not. 

Ste. That's moft ccrtaine. 

Cal, Thou (halt be Lord of it, and He ferae thee. 

Ste. How now ihall this be compaft ? 
Canft thou bring me to the party ? 

Cal. Yea^ yea my Lord, lie yeeld him thee afleepe. 
Where thou maift Jcnocke a naile into his head. 

Ariell. Thou lieft, thou can ft not. 

Qal, What a py'de Ninnie*s this ? Thou fcuruy patch : 
I do befeech thy GreatnelTe giue him blowes. 
And take his bottle horn him : When that's gone. 
He ihall drinke nought but brine, for He not fhew him 
Where the quicke Frefties are. 

Ste, Trinculo, ran into no further danger : 
Interrupt the Monfter one word further , and by this 
hand, lie turne my mercie out o'doores, and make a 
Stockfifti of ttree. 

Trin, Why, what did I ? I did nothing t 
He go farther off. 

Ste. Did ft thou not fay be lyed ? 

jlriell. Thou lieft. 

Ste. Do I fo ? Take thou that. 
As you like this, giue me the lye another time. 

Trin, I did not giue the lie: Out o'your wittes, and 
hearing too ? 

A pox o*your bottle, this can Sacke and drinking doo : 
A murren on your Monfter, and the diuell take your 
fingers. 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ste. Now forward with your Tale : prethee ftand 
further off. 

Cal, Beate him enough : after a little time 
He beate him too. 

Ste, Stand hnher : Come proceede. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, *tis a cuflome with him 
Fth aftemoone to fleepe : there thou maift braine him, 
Hauing firft feis'd his bookes : Or with a logge 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a ftake. 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember 
Firft to poiTeiTe his Bookes ; for without them 



Hee*s but a Sot, as I am ; nor hath not 

One Spirit to command : they all do hate him 

As rootedly as I. Burne but his Bookes, 

He ha's braue Vtenfils (for fo he calles them) 

Which when he ha's a houfe, hee'l decke withall. 

And that moft deeply to conftder, is 

The beautie of his daughter : he himfelfe 

Cats her a non-pareill : I neuer faw a woman 

But onely Sycorax my Dam, and ftie \ 

But fhe as farre furpaffeth Sycorax^ 

As grcat'ft do*s leaft. 

^e. Is it fo braue a Lafle } 

Cal. I Lord, {he will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth braue brood. 

Ste. Monfter, I will kill this man : his daughter and 
I will be King and Queene, faue our Graces : and Trin- 
culo and thy felfe ftiall be Vice-royes: 
Doft thou like the plot Trinculo f 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste. Giue me thy hand, I am forry I beate thee : 
But while thou liu*ft keepe a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Within this halfe houre will he be adeepe, 
Wilt thou deftroy him then? 

Ste. I on mine honour. 

jlriell. This will I tell my Mafter. 

Cal. Thou mak*ft me merry : I am full of pleafore. 
Let vs be iocond. Will you troule the Catch 
You taught me but whileare ? 

Ste, At thy requeft Monfter, I will do reaibn, 
Any reaibn : Come on Trinculo^ let vs fing. 

Snp. 
Flout 'flw, and cout '«w ; and skotot *«w, and flout '*»r. 
Thought is free. 

Cal. That's not the tune. 

j^iell flaies the tune on a Tabor and Pipe, 

Ste, What is this fame i 

Trin. This is the tune of our Catch, plaid by the pk- 
ture of No- body. 

Ste, If thou beeft a man, fliew thy felfe in thy b'kenes: 
If thou beeft a diuell, take't as thou lift. 

Trin. O forgiue me my finnes. 

Ste. He that dies payes all debts : I defie thee ; 
Mercy vpon vs. 

Cal. Art thou affeard ? 

^e. No Monfter, not I. 

Cal. Be not affeard, the Ifle is full of noyfes, 
Sounds, and fweet aires, that giue delight and hurt not : 
Sometimes a thoufand twangling Inftraments 
Will hum about mine eares; and fometime voices, 
That if I then had wak*d after long fleepe. 
Will make me fleepe againe, and then in dreaming. 
The clouds methought would open, and (hew riches 
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak*d 
I cri*de to dreame againe. 

Ste. This will proue a braue kingdome to me, 
Where I fliall haue my Moflcke for nothing. 

Qal, When Profpero is deftroy'd. 

Ste. That fliall be by and by : 
I remember the florie. 

Trin, The found is going away. 
Lets follow it, and after do our worke. 

Ste. Leade Monfter, 
Wee'] follow : I would I could fee this Taborer^ 
He layes it on. 

Trin, Wilt come ? 
He follow Stepbano, Exeunt. 

Scena 
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Enter j^onfOfSebafiian, j^thonio^GmsuiUo, 
jUriany FranciJcOy&c, 
. ByV lakin, I can goe no further, Sir, 
i bones akes : here*s a maze trod indeede 
gh fourth rightt, & Meanders: by your patience, 
es muft reft me. 

Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 

am my felfe attach'd with wearineiTe 

'dulling of my fpirits : Sit downe, and reft : 

here 1 will put off my hope, and keepe it 

Qger for my Flatterer .* he is droun*d 

n thus we ftray to finde, and the Sea mocks 

ruftrate fearch on land : well, let him goe. 

\ I am right glad, that he*s fo out of hope : 

ot for one repulfe forgoe the purpofe 

you refoltt^d t*effeft. 

. The next aduantage will we take throughly. 

\ Let it be to night, 

3w they are opprcfs^d with trauaile, they 

not, nor cannot vfe fuch vigilance 

len they are freih. 

If andftrange Afujicke : and Profper on the top (tnui' 

r.*) Enter Jeuerall Jirange Jbapesy bringing in a Banket 5 

dance about it ivitb gentle actions of Jalutations, and 
ting the IGngy &c, to eatey they depart, 
. 1 (ay to night .* no more. 

What harmony is this ? my good friends, harke. 
!. Maruellous fweet Muficke. 
. Giue ys kind keepers, heauSs : what were thefe ? 
. A liuing Droierie : now I will beleeue 
there are Vnicornes : that in ^Arabia 

is one Tree, the Phornix throne, one Phoenix 
is houre reigning there, 
r. He beleeue both : 
vhat do^s elfe want credit, come to me 
le befworne *tis true : Trauellers nere did lye, 
{h fooles at home condcmne *em. 
r. If in Naples 

Id report this now, would they beleeue me ? 
ould fay I faw fuch Iflands ; 
ertes, thefe are people of the Ifland) 
though they are of monftrous ftiape, yet note 

manners are more gentle, kinde, then of 

umaine generation you ihall finde 

, nay almoft any. 

. Hone ft Lord, 

haft faid well : ft>r fome of you there prefent ; 

'orfe then diuels. 

I cannot too much mufe 
bapes, fnch gefture, and fuch found expreffing 
>ugh they want the vfe of tongue] a kinde 
:ellent dumbe difcourfe. 
. Praife in departing. 

They yanifti*d ftrangely. 

No matter, fince (macks, 

haue left their Viands behinde ; for wee haue fto- 
ileafe you tafte of what is here ^ 
. Not L (Boyes 

. Faith Sir, you neede not fieare .* when wee were 
would beleeue that there were Mountayneeres, 
apt, like Buls, whofe throats had hanging at*em 
ts of fle£h ? or that there were fuch men 



Whofe heads ftood in their brefts ? which now we finde 
Each putter out of fiue for one, will bring vs 
Good warrant of. 

j4L I will ftand to, and feede, 
Although my laft, no matter, fince I feele 
The bcft is paft : brother : my Lord, the Duke, 
Stand too, and doe as we. 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter Ariell {/ike a Harpey) claps 

bis ivings t/pcn the Table, and ivith a qment deuice the 

Banquet vanijhes. 

•Ar, You are three men of finne, whom deftiny 
That hath to inftrument this lower world, 
And what is in*t : the neuer furfeited Sea, 
Hath caused to belch vp you ; and on this Ifiand, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you *mongft men, 
Being moft vnfit to liue : I haue made you mad ; 
And euen with fuch like valour, men hang, and drowne 
Their proper felues : you fooles, I and my fellowet 
Are minifters of Fate, the Elements 
Of whom your fwords are tempered, may as well 
Wound the loud windes, or with bemockt-at-Staba 
Kill the ftill clofing watera, as dimini£h 
One dowle that*s in my plumbe : My fellow miniften 
Are like-invulnerable : if you could hurt. 
Your fwords are now too mafile for your flrengths, 
And will not be vplifted : But remember 
(For that's my bufinefle to you) that you three 
From c^llUane did fupplant good Prcfpero, 
£xpos*d vnto the Sea (which hath requit it) 
Him, and his innocent childe : for which foule deed, 
The Powres, delaying (not forgetting) haue 
IncensM the Seas, and Shores ; yea, all the Creatures 
Againft your peace : Thee of thy Sonne, Alonjo 
They haue bereft ; and doe pronounce by me 
Lingring perdition (worfe then any death 
Can be at once) (hall ftep, by ftep attend 
You, and your wayes, whofe wraths to guard you from. 
Which here, in this moft defolate Ifle, elfe fals 
Vpon your heads, is nothing but hearts-forrow, 
And a clcere life enfuing. 

He vanijhes in Thunder : then (to fo/t Aiujicke.) Enter the 
Jbapes againe, and daunce {with mockes and tnowes) and 

carrying out the Table, 

Pro, Brauely the figure of this Harpie, haft thou 
PerformM (my Ariell) a grace it had deuouring t 
Of my Inftrudion, haft thou nothing bated 
In what thou had*ft to fay : fo with good life, 
And obferuation ftrange, my meaner minifters 
Their feuerall kindes haue done : my high charmes work, 
And thefe (mine enemiesj are all knit vp 
In their difira6lions .* they now are in my powre ; 
And in thefe fits, I leaue them, while I vifit 
Yong Ferdinand (whom they fuppofe is droun*d) 
And his, and mine lou*d darling. 

Gon. Tth name of fomething holy, Sir, why ffaind you 
In this ftrange ftare f 

«/!/. O, it is monftrous ; monfh^us : 
Me thought the billowes fpoke, and told me of it, 
The windes did fing it to me .* and the Thunder 
(That deepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronouncM 
The name of Profper : it did bafe my TrefpafTe, 
Therefore my Sonne i*th Ooze is bedded ; and 
rie ittlit him deeper then ere plummet founded. 
And with him there lye mudded. Exit, 

Seb, But one feend at a time, 
He fight their Legions ore. 

B Ant, 
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Ant, He be thy Second. Exeunt, 

Gon, All three of them are defpenite : their great guilt 
(Like poyfon giuen to worke a great time after) 
Now gins to bite the fpirits : I doe befeech you 
(That are of fuppler ioynts) follow them fwiftly. 
And hinder them from what this extafie 
May now prouoke them to. 

Ad, Folio W| I pray you. Exeunt omnet. 



A£tus Quartus. Scena^rima. 



Enter Profpero, Ferdinand^ and Miranda, 

Pro, If I haue too aufterely punifh*d you, 
Your compenfation makes amends, for I 
Haue giuen you here, a third of mine owne life, 
Or that for which 1 liue : who, once againe 
I tender to thy hand : All thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy loue, and thou 
Haft ftrangely ftood the teft : here, afore heauen 
I ratifie this my rich guift : O Ferdinand^ 
Doe not fmile at me, that I boaft her of, 
For thou ihalt finde ihe will out-ftrip all praife 
And make it halt, behinde her. 

Fer, I doe beleeue it 
Againft an Oracle. 

Pro. Then, as my gueft, and thine owne acquifidoq 
Worthily purchas*d, take my daughter .* But 
If thou do*ft breake her Virgin-knot, before 
All fandiimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy right, be miniftred, 
No fweet afperfion fliall the heauens let fall 
To make this contradi grow ; but barraine hate, 
Sower-ey*d difdaine, and difcord fhall beftrew 
The vnion of your bed, with weedes fo loathly 
That you (hall hate it both : Therefore take heede, 
As Hymens Lamps fhall light you. 

Fer, As I hope 
For quiet dayes, faire liTue, and long life. 
With fuch loue, as *tis now the murkieft den. 
The moft opportune place, the ihx>ngft fuggeftion. 
Our worfer Genim can, fliall neuer melt 
Mine honor into luft, to take away 
The edge of that dayes celebration. 
When I ihall thinke, or Pbeehu Steeds are founderd. 
Or Night kept chained below. 

Pro, Fairely fpoke ; 
Sit then, and ulke with her, (he is thine owne ; 
What Arieii^ my indufhious feruftt Ariel!, Enter ArielL 

Ar, What would my potent mafter ? here I am. 

Pro, Thou, and thy meaner fellowes, your laft feruice 
Did worthily performe .* and I muft vfe you 
In fuch another tricke : goe bring the rabble 
(Ore whom I giue thee powre) here, to this place : 
Incite them to quicke motion, for I muft 
Beftow vpon the eyes of this yong couple 
Some vanity of mine Art : it is my promife, 
And they expedi it from me. 

Ar, Prefently? 

Pro, I ; with a twincke. 

nAr, Before you can (ay come, and goe, 
And breathe twice ; and cry, fo, ib .* 
Each one tripping on his Toe, 
Will be here with mop, and mowe. 
Doe you loue me Mafter ? no ? 



Pro. Dearely, my delicate Ariel/: doe not approach 
Till thou do^ft heare me call. 

Ar, Well ; I conceiue. Exit. 

Pro, Looke thou be true ; doe not giue dalliance 
Too much the raigne : the ftrongeft oathes, are ftraw 
To th*fire ith* blood .* be more abftenious. 
Or elfe good night your vow. 

Fer. I warrant you. Sir, 
The white cold virgin Snow, vpon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my Liuer. 

Pro. Well. 
Now come my Ariell, bring a Corolary, 
Rather then want a Spirit } appear, Sc pertly. Soft mtfick. 
No tongue ; all eyes : be filent. Enter Iris, 

Ir. CereSf moft bounteous Lady, thy rich Leas 
Of Whcate, Rye, Barley, Fetches, Oates and Peafe ; 
Thy Turphie-Mountaines, where liue nibling Sheepe, 
And flat Medes thetchd with Stouer, them to keepe : 
Thy bankes with pioned, and twilled brims 
Which fpungie Aprill^ at thy heft betrims ; 
To make cold Nymphes chaft crownes ; Sc thy broome- 
Whofe fhadow the difmiifed Batchelor loues, fgroues; 
Being lafTe-lorne : thy pole-dipt vineyard , 
And thy Sea-marge ftirrile, and rockey-hard. 
Where thou thy ielfe do'ft ayre, the Queene o*th Skie, 
Whofe watry Arch, and meflfenger, am I. 
Bids thee leaue thefe, & with her foueraigne grace, hne 
Here on this grafle-plot, in this very place dejcends. 

To come, and fport : here Peacocks flye amaine .* 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertaine. Enter Ceres. 

Cer. Haile, many-coloured Meftenger, that nere 
Do'ft difobey the wife of luster : 
Who, with thy CifFron wings, vpon my flowres 
Diffufeft hony drops, refirfhing fhowres. 
And with each end of thy blew bowe do*ft crowne 
My botkie acres, and my vnfhrubd downe. 
Rich icarph to my proud earth : why hath thy Qneene 
Summond me hither, to this fhort gras*d Greene f 

Ir, A contn€t of true Loue, to celebrate, 
And fome donation fi'eely to eftate 
On the bles*d Louers. 

Cer, Tell me heauenly Bowe, 
If yenui or her Sonne, as thou do*ft know. 
Doe now attend the Queene ? fince they did plot 
The meanes, that duskie Du, my daughter got, 
Her, and her blind-Boyes fcandaid company, 
I haue forfworne. 

Ir, Of her focietie 
Be not afraid : I met her deitie 
Cutting the clouds towards Pathos : and her Son 
Doue drawn with her : here thought they to haue done 
Some wanton charme, vpon this Man and Maide, 
Whofe vowes are, that no bed-right (hall be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted : but in vaine, 
Marjes hot Minion is returnd againe. 
Her wafpifh headed fonne, has broke his arrowes. 
Swears he will fhoote no more, but play with Sparrows, 
And be a Boy right out. 

Cer. Higheft Queene of State, 
Great luno comes, I know her by her gate. 

lu. How do*s my bounteous fifter? goe \(dth me 
To bleife this twaine, that they may profperous be. 
And honourd in their Iflue. Tbey Sing* 

lu. Honor, riches, marriage, hleffing. 
Long continuance, and encreafing, 
Hourely ioyes, he ^ ill vpon you, 
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Iwnofimgt her bUjfmgt on you. 

Earths incrtafe^foyzon plenties 

Sarwiy and Garners^ neuer empty, 

fHna, Vfith clufir'tng bunches growings 

Plants^ wttb goodly burthen borving : 

^ring come to you at the farthefif 

In the very tnd of Harueft, 

Scarcity and 'want Jhall ft>un you^ 

Ceres bieffingfo it on you. 
Thia is a moft maiefticke vifion, and 
nious charmingly : may I be bold 
nice thefe fpirits ? 
Spirits^ which by mine Art 
from their confines caird to tnzOt 
ient Jancies. 
Let me liue here euer, 
a wondred Father, and a wife 
this place Paradife. 
Sweet now, filence : 
id Ceret wbilper ferioufly, 
s (bmething elfe to doe : hu£b, and be mute 
: our fpell is mar*d. 
> and Ceres nobijper^ and fend Iris on employment. 

You Nimphs cald Nayades of y windring brooks, 
rour fedg*d crownes, and euer-harmelelTe lookes, 
your criipe channels, and on this greeoe-Land 
re your fummons, luno do*8 command, 
temperate Nlmphes, and helpe to celebrate 
tra^ of true Loue : be not too late. 
Enter Certa'me Nimphes. 
jn'bom*d Sicklemen of Auguft weary, 
hether from the furrow, and be merry, 
holly day : your Rye-ftraw hats put on, 
lefe freih Nimphes encounter euery one 
intry footing. 

r certaine Reapers (properly habited .*) they ioyne 'with 
NimpheSf in a gracefull dance, tovtards the end where- 
Proipero ftarts fodainly andjpeakts^ after 'which to a 
nge hollow and confuted noyje, they heamly vanijb. 
I had forgot that roule confpiracy 
beaft Qallibany and his confederates 
\ my life : the minute of their plot 
>ft come : Well done, auoid : no more. 
This is ftrange ; your fathers in fome pafllon 
rorkes him ftrongly. 
. Neuer till this day 

him touch*d with anger, Co diftemper*d. 
You doe looke (my fon) in a mou*d fort, 
ou were difmaid : be cheerefull Sir, 
euels now are ended : Thefe our a^ors , 
bretold you) were all Spirits, and 
elted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, 
ke the bafelefTe fabricke of this Tifion 
lowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallaces, 
•lemne Temples, the great Globe it felfe, 
11 which it inherit, fliall dilTolue, 
ke this infubftandall Pageant Aded 
not a racke behinde : we are fuch flufFe 
ames are made on \ and our little lifs 
ided with a fleepe : Sir, I am vext, 
with my weakenefTe, my old braine is troubled : 
t difturb'd with my infirmitie, 
be pleas*d, retire into my Cell, 
here repofe, a tume or two. He walke 
U my beating minde. 
. Mr. We wifli your peace. Exit. 



Pro, Come with a thought ; I thank thee Ariell : come. 

Enter Ariell, 

Ar. Thy thoughts I cleaue to, what*s thy pleafure ? 

Pro, Spirit : We muft prepare to meet with Caliban, 

Ar. I my Commander, when I prefented Ceres 
I thought to haue told thee of it, but I fear*d 
Leaft I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didft thou leaue thefe varlots ? 

Ar. I told you Sir, they were red-hot vnth drinking. 
So full of valour, that they finote the ayre 
For breathing in their ^ces ; beate the ground 
For kifiing of their fcete ; yet alwaies bending 
Towards their proied : then I beate my Tabor, 
At which like vnback*t colts they prickt their eares, 
Aduanc*d their eye-lids, lifted vp their nofes 
As they fmelt muficke, fo I charm *d their eares 
That Caife-like, they my lowing follow*d, through 
Tooth *d briars, Iharpe firzes, pricking golTe, Ic thorns, 
Which entred their fraile fhins : at laft I left them 
Fth* filthy mantled poole beyond your Cell, 
There dancing vp to th*chins, that the fowle Lake 
Ore-ftunck their feet. 

Pro. This was well done (my bird^ 
Thy fhape inuifible retaine thou ftill : 
The trumpery in my houfe, goe bring it hither 
For dale to catch thefe thecues. Ar. I go, I goe. Exit, 

Pro. A Deuill, a borne-Deuill, on whofe nature 
Nurture can neuer fticke : on whom my paines 
Humanely taken, all, all lofl, quite loft, 
And, as with age, his body ouglier growes. 
So his minde cankers : I will plague them all , 
Euen to roaring : Come, hang on them this line. 

Enter Ariell, loaden with glifitring apparell, &e. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all tvet, 

Cal. Pray you tread foftly, that the blinde Mole may 
not heare a foot hll : we now are neere his Cell. 

St, Monfter, your Fairy, w you lay is a harmles Fairy, 
Has done little better then plaid the lacke with vs. 

Trin, Monfter, I do fmell all horfe-pilTe, at which 
My nofe is in great indignation. 

Ste. So is mine. Do you heare Monfter i If I fhould 
Take a difpleafure againft you : Looke you. 

Trin. Thou wert but a loft Monfter. 

Cal. Good my Lord, giue me thy fauour ftil, 
Be patient, for the prize He bring thee too 
Shall hudwinke this mifchance : therefore fpeake foftly. 
Airs huflit as midnight yet. 

Trin. I, but to loofe our bottles in the Poole. 

Ste. There n not onely difgrace and diflionor in that 
Monfter, but an infinite lofTe. 

Tr, That's more to me then my wetting : 
Yet this is your harmleffe Fairy, Monfter. 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle. 
Though I be o*re earcs for my labour. 

Qal. Pre-thee (my King) be ^uiet. Seeft thou heere 
This is the mouth o'th Cell : no noife, and enter : 
Do that good mifcheefe, which may make this Ifland 
Thine owne for euer, and I thy Caliban 
For aye thy foot-lick er. 

Sie. Giue me thy hand, 
I do begin to haue bloody thoughts. 

Trin. O King Stephano^ O Peere: O worthy Stephano, 
Looke what a wardrobe heere is for thee. 

Cal. Let it alone thou foole, it is but trafh. 

Tri. Oh, ho, Monfter : wee know what belongs to a 
frippery, O King Stephano. v 
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Ste. Put off that gowne {Trinculo) by this hand He 
haue that gowne. 

7ri. Thy grace fliall haue it. (meane 

CaJ. The dropHe drowne this fbole ^ what doe you 
To doate thus on fuch luggage f let*8 alone 
And doe the murther firft : if he awake , 
From toe to crowne hee*l fill our skins with pinches, 
Make vs ftrange ftuflTe. 

Ste. Be you quiet (Monfter) Miftrb line, u not this 
my lerkin ? now is the lerkin vnder the line : now ler- 
kin you are like to lofe your haire, Sc proue a bald lerkin. 

TrtH. Doe, doe ; we fteale by lyne and leuell , and*t 
like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that ieft ; heer*s a garment for*t : 
Wit ihall not goe vn-rewarded while I am King of this 
Country : Steale by line and leuell, is an excellent pa^Te 
of pate : there*s another garment for't. 

Tri, Monfter , come put fome Lime vpon your fin- 
gers, and away with the reft. 

CaL I will haue none on*t : we ftull loofe our time. 
And all be turned to Barnacles, or to Apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste» Monfter, lay to your fingers t helpe to beare this 
away, where my hogftiead of wine is, or lie turne you 
out of my kingdome i goe to, carry this. 

Tri. And this. 

Ste. I , and this. 

ji noyfe of Hunters beard. Enter dluers Spirits in Jbape 
of Dogs and Houndsy bunting tbem about : Proj^erc 
and *Ariel Jetting tbem on. 

Pro, Hey t^ountaine, hey, 

Ari, Si/uer : there it goes, Silaer, 

Pro. Fury, Fury : there Tyrant, there ; harke, harke. 
Goe, charge my Goblins that they grinde their ioynts 
With dry Convultions, fiiorten vp their finewes 
With aged Cramps, & more pinch-fpotted make them. 
Then Pard, or Cat o*Mountaine. 

jiri, Harke, they rore. 

Pro, Let them be hunted foundly t At this houre 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies : 
Shortly ftiall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt haue the ayre at freedome : for a little 
Follow, and doe me feruice. Exeunt, 



(^Slus quintus : Sccena ^rima. 



Enter Profpero {in bis Magic ke robes) and Ariel. 

Pro. Now do*s my Proiedt gather to a head : 
My charmes cracke not : my Spirits obey, and Time 
Goes vpright with his carriage : how*s the day ? 

tAr. On the fixt hower, at which time, my Lord 
You faid our worke (hould ceafe. 

Pro, I did fay fo, 
When firft I raised the Tempeft : fay my Spirit, 
How fares the King, and*s followers? 

j4r. Confin'd together 
In the fame ^fliion, as you gaue in charge, 
luft as you left them ; all prifoners Sir 
In the Line-groue which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your releafe : The King, 
His Brother, and yours, abide all three diftradted. 
And the remainder mourning ouer them, 
Brim full of forrow, and diimay : but chiefly 



Him that you termed Sir, the good old Lord GomuUoy 
His teares runs downe his beard like winters drops 
From eaues of reeds : your charm fo ftrongly works *em 
That if you now beheld them, your afFediions 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Doft thou thinke fo. Spirit? 

Ar. Mine would , Sir, were I humane. 

Pro. And mine (hall. 
Haft thou (which art but aire) a touch, a feeling 
Of their affli^ons, and (hall not my felfe. 
One of their kinde, that rellifti all as iharpely, 
Pafiion as they, be kindlier mou*d then thou art ? 
Thogh with their high wrongs I am ftrook to th* quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reafon, gainft my furie 
Doe I take part : the rarer A^on is 
In vertue, then in vengeance : they, being penitent, 
The fole drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a frowne further : Goe, releafe them ArUlly 
My Charmes He breake, their fences He reftore. 
And they fhall be themfejues. 

Ar, He fetch them. Sir. Exit. 

Pro, Ye Elues of hils, brooks, ftftding lakes ic grooes, 
And ye, that on the lands with printleiTe foote 
Doe chafe the ehMmg-Neptuney and doe Aie him 
When he comes backe : you demy-Puppets, that 
By Moone-fliine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make. 
Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you, whofe paftime 
Is to make midnight-Muibrumps, that reioyce 
To heare the Iblemne Curfewe, by whofe ayde 
(Weake Mafters though ye be) I haue bedymnM 
The Noone-tide Sun, caU'd forth the mutenous wiades, 
And twixt the greene Sea, and the axur*d vault 
Set roaring warre : To the dread ratling Thunder 
Haue I giuen fire, and rifted hues ftoMrt Oke 
With his owne Bolt : The ftrong bafs*d promontorie 
Haue I made ihake, and by the fpurs pluckt vp 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues at my command 
Haue wak'd their ileepers, op*d, and let 'em forth 
By my fo potent Art. But this rough Magicke 
I heere abiure : and when I haue required 
Some heauenly Muficke (which euen now I do) 
To worke mine end vpon their Sences, that 
This Ayrie-charme is for. Tie breake my ftaffi;, 
Bury it certaine fadomes in the earth , 
And deeper then did euer Plummet found 
He drowpe my booke. SoJewme mufcht. 
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Heere enters Ariel before : Tben Alonfo luttb a fr-anticke gt- 

fiure^ attended by Gonzalo. Sebastian and Anthonio a 

like manner attended by Adrian and Francifco : They all 

enter tbe circle ivbicb Profpero bad made^ and there fiand 

charmed : 'which Profpero objeruing^ Jpeakes, 

A folemne Ayre, and the beft comforter, 

To an vnfetled fancie, Cure thy braines 

(Now vfelefle) boile within thy skull : there ftaad 

For you are Spell-ftopt. 

Holy Gon%allo, Honourable man. 

Mine eyes ev*n fociable to the ibew of thine 

Fall fellowly drops : The charme difTolues apace, 

And as the morning fteales vpon the night 

( Melting the darkenefTe) io their rifing fences 

Begin to chace the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their cleerer reafon. O good Gomutllo 

My true preferuer, and a loyall Sir, 

To him thou follow*ft ; I will pay thy graces 

Home both in word, and deede : Moft cruelly 
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u jiiomfo^ vfe me, and my daughter : 

>tber was a furtherer in the Ad, 

rt pinchM fbr*t now Sehafiian. Fleih, and bbud, 

rother mine, that cntertaine ambition, 

remorfc, and nature, whom, with Sebafi'mn 
: inward pinches therefore are moft ibuig) 
heere haue killM your King : I do f(^ue thee, 
rail though thou art : Their vnderftanding 
to fwell, and the approching tide 
ortly fill the reafonable ihore 
ow ly foule, and muddy : not one of them 
:t lookes on me, or would know me : Arieii^ 
ne the Hat, and Rapier in my Cell, 
Itfcafe me, and my felfe prefent 
as fomedme Jlii//aifftf; quickly Spirit, 
bait ere long be free. 

jirlell fingt^ and helps to attire him, 
ff7>ere the BeehtcAs, there fucA /, 
Im a Cowjlips oelly I /f #, 
There I cowch vfhen (holes doe erle^ 
On the Batts backe I doejlie 

after Sommer merrily, 
Aierrily, merrily ^Jball I Hue mow, 
Vnder the bloffom that hangs on the Bow, 

Why thafs my dainty jiriell : I fluU mifTe 
but yet thou ihalt haue freedome : To, foy fo. 
: Kings ihip, inuifible as thou art, 
(halt thou finde the Marrineis afleepe 
the Hatches : the Mafter and the Boat-fwaine 
awake, enforce them to this place ; 
refently, I prc*thee. 

I dnnke the aire before me, and retume 

jTOur pulfe twice beate. ' Exit, 

. All torment, trouble, Mronder, and amasement 
ti heere : fome heauenly power guide ts 
' this fearefull Country. 
. Behold Sir King 
Tongcd Duke of ACllaine, Pnifiero : 
ore aflfurance that a lining Prince 
ow {peake to thee, I embrace thy body, 
> thee, and thy Company, I bid 
rty welcome. 

Where thou bee*ft he or no, 
oe inchanted trifile to abufe me, 
te I haue beene) I not know : thy Pulfe 
IS of fleih, and blood : and fince I law thee, 
li^on of my minde amends, with which 

a madnefle held me : this muft craue 
if this be at all) a moft ftrange ftory. 
Nikedome I refigne, and doe entreat 
pardon me my wrongs : But how ibold Projfiero 
ing, and be heere ? 
. Firft, noble Frend, 

e embrace thine age, whofe honor cannot 
afur*d, or confined. 
s. Whether this be, 
not, I*le not fweare. 
. You doe yet tafte 

fubtledes o*th*Iile, that will nor let you 
le things certaine : Wellcome, my friends all, 
Ml, my brace of Lords, were I fo minded 
t could plucke his Highnefle frowne vpon you 
aftifie you Traitors : at this dme 
tell no tales. 

. The Diuell fpeakes in him : 
». No: 



For you (moft wicked Sirj whom to call brother 
Would euen \nfc€t my mouth, I do forgiue 
Thy rankeft £iult ; all of them : and require 
My Dukedome of thee, which, perforce I know 
Thou muft reftore. 

jilo. If thou beeft Projfiero 
Giue vs particulars of thy preferuadon. 
How thou haft met vs heere, whom three howres fince 
Were wrackt vpon this ibore ? where I haue loft 
(How fturp the point of this remembrance is) 
My deere fonne Ferdinand, 

Pro, 1 am woe fbr*t, Sir. 

jilo. Irreparable is the loiTe, and padence 
Sales, it is paft her cure. 

Pro. 1 rather thinke 
You haue not fought her helpe, of whofe ibft grace 
For the like lofTe, I haue her foueraigoe aid, 
And reft my felfe content. 

j4lo. You the like lofle ? 

Pro, As great to me, as late, and fupportable 
To make the deere loffe, haue I meanes much weaker 
Then you may call to comfort you ; for I 
Haue loft my daughter. 

jilo» A daughter ? 
Oh heauens, that they were liuing both in Nalfa 
The King and Queene there, that they were, 1 wifti 
My felfe were mudded in that oo*aie bed 
Where my fonne lies : when did you lofe your daughter ? 

Pro. In this laft Tempeft. I perceiue thefe Lords 
At this encounter doe fo much admire. 
That they deuoure their reafon, and fcarce thinke 
Their eies doe offices of Truth : Their words 
Are naturall breath : but howfoeu*r you haue 
Beene iuftled from your fences, know for certain 
That I am Proj^ero, and that very Duke 
Which was thruft forth ofAfillaine, who moft ftrangely 
Vpon this (hore (where you were wrackt) was landed 
To be the Lord on*t : No more yet of this, 
For *tis a Chronicle of day by day. 
Not a reladon for a break-faft, nor 
Beiitdng this firft meedng : Welcome, Sir f 
This Cell*8 my Court : heere haue I few attendants. 
And Sublet none abroad : pray you looke in : 
My Dukedome fince you haue giuen me againe, 
I will requite you with as good a thing. 
At leaft bring forth a wonder, to content ye 
As much, as me my Dukedome. 

Here Projpero dijcouers Ferdinand and Miranda, ply- 
ing at Chejfe, 

Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falfe. 

Fer. No my deareft loue, 
I would not for the world. (wrangle, 

Mir, Yes, for a fcore of Kingdomes, you ihould 
And I would call it fa\xt play. 

jIIo. If this proue 
A vifion of the Ifland, one deere Sonne 
Shall I twice loofe. ^ 

Seb, A moft high miracle. 

Fer. Though the Seas threaten they are mercifull, 
I haue cursM them without caufe. 

jIIo. Now all the bleffings 
Of a glad ^ther, compaflfe thee about : 
Arife, and fay how thou cam*ft heere. 

AUr. O wonder 1 
How many goodly creatures are there heere ? 
How beauteous mankinde is ? O braue new world 
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That hai fuch people m*t. 

Pro, Tis new to thee. (pUy ? 

AIo, What is this Maid, with whom thou was*t at 
Your eld*ft acquaintance cannot be three houres : 
Is ihe the goddelTe that hath feuerM ts. 
And brought vs thus together ^ 

Fer» Sir, ihe is mortall ; 
But by immortall prouidence, ihe*8 mine ; 
I chofe her when I could not aske my Father 
For his aduife : nor thought I had one : She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke of ACUaine^ 
Of whom, fo often 1 haue heard renowne. 
But neuer faw before : of whom I haue 
Receiu*d a fecond life ; and fecond Father 
This Lady makes him to me. 

AIo, I am hers. 
But O, how odly will it found, that I 
Muft aske my childe forgiuenefle ? 

Pro, There Sir ftop. 
Let vs not b urthen our remembrances, with 
A heauinefTe thafs gon. 

Gon. 1 haue inly wept, 
Or fhould haue fpoke ere this : looke downe you gods 
And on this couple drop a blefTed crowne ; 
For it is you, that haue chalk*d forth the way 
Which brought ts hither. 

AIo, I fay Amen, Gomtallo, 

Gon, Was MHIaine thruf^ fi-om Millaine, that his liTue 
Should become Kings of Naples ? O reioyce 
Beyond a common ioy, and fet it downe 
With gold on lafting Fillers : In one voyage 
Did QlariMI her husband finde at Tunu , 
And Ferdinand her brother , found a vrife. 
Where he himfelfe was loft ; Projferoy his Dukedome 
In a poore Ifle .* and all of vs, our felues. 
When no man was his owne. 

AIo, Giue me your hands : 
Let griefe and forrow flill embrace his heart. 
That doth not wifh you ioy. 

Gon, Be it fo, Amen. 

Enter Ariell, xoitb the Mafier and Boatjtvaine 
anumedly following, 

looke Sir, looke Sir, here is more of vs : 

1 prophei&*d, if a Gallowes were on Land 

This fellow could not drowne .* Now blafphcmy. 
That fwear*ft Grace ore-boord, not an oath on fliore. 
Haft thou no mouth by land ? 
What is the newes ? 

Bot, The bcft newes is, that we haue fafely found 
Our King, and company : The next : our Ship, 
Which but three glafles fince, we gaue out fplit. 
Is tyte, and yare, and brauely rig'd, as when 
We firft put out to Sea. 

Ar, Sir, all this feruice 
Haue I done (ince I went. 

Pro, My trickfey Spirit. 

*Alo, Thef<^re not naturall euents, they ftrengthen 
From ftrange, TO ftranger : fay, how came you hither/ 

^Bpr. If I did thinke, Sir, I were well awake, 
rid ftriue to tell you : we were dead of fleepe. 
And (how we know not) all clapt vnder hatches. 
Where, but euen now, with ftrange, and feuerall noyfet 
Of roring, fhreeking, howling, gingling chaines, 
And mo diuerfitie of founds, all horrible. 
We were awak*d : ftraight way, at liberty | 
Where we, in all our trim, ^cihly beheld 



Our royall, good, and gallant Ship .* our Mafter 
Capring to eye her : on a trice, fo pleafe you, 
Euen in a dreame, were we diuided from them. 
And were brought moaping hither. 

Ar. Was*t well done ? 

Pro, BnuMly (my diligence) thou flult be free. 

Alo, Th9is as ftrange a Maze, as ere men trod. 
And there is in this bufinefle, more then nature 
Was euer conduA of: fome Oracle 
Muft redifie our knowledge. 

Pro, Sir, my Leige, 
Doe not infeft your minde, with beating on 
The ftrangenciie of th'is bufineflfe, at pickt leifure 
(Which ihall be ihortly fingle) IMe refolue you, 
(Which to you ihall feeme probable) of euery 
Thefe happend accidents.* till when, be cheerefuU 
And thinke of each thing well : Come hither Spirit, 
Set Caliban^ and his companions free : 
Vntye the Spell : How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet miffing of your Companie 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember not. 

Enter Ariell^ driuing in Caliban^ Stepbanoy and 
Trinculo in tbeir ftclne Apparell, 

Ste, Euery man ihift for all the reft, and let 
No man take care for himielfe ; for all is 
But fortune : Q^ragio BuUy-Monfter Corafio, 

Tri. If thefe be true fpies which I weare in my head, 
here's a goodly fight. 

Cai, O SeteboSf thefe be braue Spirits indeede : 
How fine my Mafter is ? I am afraid 
He will chaftife me. 

Seb, Ha, ha : 
What things are thefe, my Lord Antbomo } 
Will money buy em f 

•Ant, Very like s one of them 
Is a plaine Fifh, and no doubt marketable. 

Pro, Marke but the badges of thefe men, my Lords, 
Then fay if they be true : This miftupen knaue $ 
His Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftrong 
That could controle the Moone ; make fiowes, and ebs, 
And deale in her command, without her power : 
Thefe three haue robd me, and this demy-diuell ; 
(For he's a baftard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life : two of thefe Fellowes, you 
Muft know, and owne, this Thing of darkenefle, I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cat. I fhall be pincht to death. 

AIo. Is not this Stepbano, my drunken Butler ? 

Seb. He is drunke now ; 
Where had he wine ? 

•AIo, And Trineulo u reeling ripe : where fhould they 
Finde this grand Liquor that hath gilded *em ? 
How cam'ft thou in this pickle ? 

Tri, I haue bin in fuch a pickle fince I faw you laft. 
That I feare me will neuer out of my bones : 
I fhall not feare fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why how now Sfepbanof 

Ste. O touch me not, I am not StepbanOf but a Cramp. 

Pro, YouMd be King o*the Ifle, Sirha? 

Ste. I fhould haue bin a fore one then. 

AIo, This is a ftrange thing as ere I lookM on. 

Pro. He is as difproportion*d in his Manners 
As in his fhape : Goc Sirha, to my Cell, 
Take with you your Companions : as you looke 
To haue my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

Cal, I that I will: and He be wife hereafter, 

And 



It 



I'be Tempeji. 



Jce for grace : what a thrice double AfTe 
o take thli drunkard for a god f 
>rihip this dull foole ? 

Goe to, away. (found it. 

Hence, and beflow your luggage where you 
Or ftole it rather. 

Sir, I inuite your HighneiTey and your traine 

poore Cell : where you (hall take your reft 
% one night, which part of it, He wafte 
tich difcourie, ai I not doubt, ihall make it 
icke away : The ftory of my life, 
e particular accidents, gon by 

came to this Ifle : And in the mome 
Dg you to your (hip , and To to Naplet^ 
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Where I haue hope to fee the nuptiall 
Of thefe our deere-belou*d, folemnized, 
And thence retire me to my Millaine, where 
Euery third thought ihall be my graue. 

AIo, I long 
To heare the ftory of your life 5 which muft 
Take the eare ftarngely. 

Pro. rie deliuer all, 
And promife you calme Seas, aufpicious gales. 
And faile, fo expeditious, that ihall catch 
Your Royali Aeete farre off: My jiriel ; chicke 
That is thy charge : Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thou well ; pleafe you draw neere. 

Exeunt omnes* 



EPILOGVE, 

ipoken by ^rofpero. 



Ow my Cbarmes ah all ore-tbrotone, 
dnd what ftrength I baue^s mine otone. 
b is moft faint : now *fif trui 
fi be beere confinde by you, 
mt to Naples, Let me not 
I bane my Duke dome got , 
pardoned tbe deceiuer, dwell 
is bare IJland, by your Spell, 
releafe me from my bands 
tbe belpe of your good bands : 
U breatb of yours, my Sailes 
fill, or elfe my proieB failes, 
h was to pleafe : Now I want 
ts to enforce : Art to incbant, 
my ending is defpaire, 
fe I be reliettd by praier 
b pierces fo, tbat it affaults 
y it f elfe, and frees all faults, 
you from crimes would pardon d be i 
t yjour Indulgence fet me free. Exit. 



The Scene,an vn-inhabited Ifland 
S^mes of tbe ASiors. 

Alonjo, K. of Naples : 

Sebaftian bis Brotber. 

Prohero, tbe rigbt Duke ofMillaine. 

Antbonio bis brotber, tbe vfurping Duke ofMillaine, 

Ferdinand, Son to tbe King of Naples. 

Gonzalo, an boneft old Councellor, 

Adrian, & Francifco, Lords. 

Caliban, afaluage and deformed Jlaue. 

Trinculo, a le/ler. 

Stepbano, a drunken Butler, 

M after of a Sbip. 

Boate-Swaine, 

Marriners* 
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THE 

Two Gentlemen of Verona. 



(^5lus primus y Scena prima. 




VaUntint : Protbem^ and Speed, 

yalentine, 
! Eafe to perfwade^ my louing Protbeus ; 
Home-keeping-youth, haue euer homely wits, 
Wer*t not affection chaines thy tender dayes 
To the fweet glaunces of thy honourM Loue, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To fee the wonders of the world abroad. 
Then (liuing dully fluggardiz*d at home) 
Weare out thy youth with fhapelefle idlenefTe. 
But fince thou lou*ft ; loue ftill, and thriue therein, 
Euen as I would, when I to loue begin. 

Pro, Wilt thou be gone f Sweet ValeHttne ad ew, 
Thinke on thy Protbaa^ when thou (hapMy) feeft 
Some rare note-worthy obied in thy trauaile. 
Wiih me partaker in thy happinefle. 
When thou do^ft meet good hap \ and in thy danger, 
(If euer danger doe enuiron thee) 
Commend thy grieuance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy beadef-man, Valentine, 

Vol. And on a loue-booke pray for my fuccefle ? 

Pro, Vpon fome booke I loue, Tie pray for thee. 

Val, That*8 on fome fhallow Stone of deepe loue. 
How yong Leander croft the HtUeJpont. 

Pro, That*s a deepe Storie, of a deeper loue. 
For he was more then ouer-fliooes in loue. 

tJal, *Ti8 true ; for you are ouer-bootes in loue. 
And yet you neuer fwom the Hellejpont. 

Pro, Ouer the Bootes ? nay giue me not the Boots. 

Val. No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 

Pro, Whatf (grones: 

Val, To be in loue ; where fcome is bought with 
Coy looks, vnxh hart-fore fighes : one fading moments 
With twenty watchfiill, weary, tedious nighty ; (mirth, 
If hap'ly won, perhaps a hapleflfe gaine ; 
If loft, why then a grieuous labour won ; 
How euer : but a folly bought with wit. 
Or elfe a wit, by folly vanqui/hed. 

Pro, So, by your circumftancc, you call me fbole. 

VaL So, fay your circumftance, I feare you*ll proue. 

Pro. *Tis Loue you cauill at, I am not Loue. 

Val, Loue is vour mafter, for he mafters you | 
And he that u u> yoked by a fbole. 
Me thinkes (hould not be chronicled for wife. 

Pro, Yet Writers fay ; as in the fweeteft Bud, 
The eating Canker dwels ; fo eadng Loue 
Inhabits in the fineft wits of all. 

Val, And Writers (ay ; as the moft forward Bud 



Is eaten by the Canker ere it blow, 

Euen fo by Loue, the yong, and tender wit 

Is turn*d to folly, blaiting in the Bud, 

Looting his verdure, euen in the prime. 

And all the faire effe^ of fiiture hopes. 

But wherefore wafte I time to couniaile thee 

That art a votary to fond defire ? 

Once more adieu : my Father at the Road 

£xpe£b my comming, there to fee me (hip*d. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protbe$a, no : Now let vs take our leaue : 
To c^llaine let me heare Mki thee by Letters 
Of thy fucceiTe in loue ; and what newes elfe 
Betideth here in abfence of thy Friend : 
And I likewife will vifite thee with mine. 

Pro, All happineffe bechance to thee in ACllaine, 

Val. As much to you at home ; and fo farewell. Exk. 

Pro. He after Honour hunts, I after Loue ; 
He leaues his friends, to dignifie them more ; 
I loue my felfe, my ^ends, and all for loue : 
Thou lulia thou haft metamorphis*d me .* 
Made me negled my Studies, loofe my time ; 
Warre with good counfaile ; fet the world at nought ; 
Made Wit with mufing, weake ; hart fick with thought. 

Sp. Sir Protbeus : *faue you : faw you my Mafter } 

Pro. But now he parted hence to embarque for ACllam. 

Sp. Twenty to one then, he is ftiip*d already. 
And I haue plaid the Sheepe in looting him. 

Pro. Indeede a Sheepe doth very often ftray , 
And if the Shepheard be awhile away. 

Sp, You conclude that my Mailer is a Shepheard then, 
and I Sheepe f 

Pro. I doe. 

Sp. Why then my hornes are his homes, whether I 
wake or fleepe. 

Pro, A tilly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe. 

^. This proues me ftill a Sheepe. 

Pro. True : and thy Mafter a Shepheard. 

Sp. Nay, that 1 can deny by a circumfbnce. 

Pro. It fhall goe hard but ile proue it by another. 

Sp, The Shepheard feekes the Sheepe, and not tb^ 
Sheepe the Shepheard ; but I feeke my Mailer, and my 
Mailer feekes not me : therefore I am no Sheepe. 

Pro. The Sheepe for fodder follow the Shephear<^» 
the Shepheard for fbode fbllowes not the Sheepe : xh^^ 
for wages followeft thy Mafter, thy Mafler for wag^^^* 
fbllowes not thee : therefore thou art a Sheepe. 

Sp. Such another proofe will make me cry baa. 

Pro. But do*ft thou heare : gau*ft thou my 

lulLi } 



I 
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Sir : I (a loft- Mutton) gaue your Letter to her 
-Mutton) and (he (a lac*d.Mutton) gaue mee (a 
tton) nothing for my labour. 

Here's too fniall a Paftare for fuch flore of 
I. 

f the ground be ouer-charg*d, you were beft 
er. 
Nay, in that you are aftray: 'twere beft pound 

*Iay Sir, lefTe then a pound fhall feme me for car- 
mr Letter. 

You mifbke ; I meane the pound, a Pinfold. 
*roni a pound to a pin ? fold it ouer and ouer, 
eefbld too little for carrying a letter to your louer 
But what iaidihef 

• 

Nod-I, why that*i noddy. 

fou miflooke Sir : I fay flie did nod ; 

B aske me if fhe 'did nod, and I fay L 

And that fet together is noddy. 

*Tow you haue taken the paines to fet it toge- 

ke it for your paines. 

No, no, you fhall haue it for bearing the letter. 

7ell, I perceiue I muft be &ine to beare with you. 

^hy Sir, how doe you beare with me P 

^arry Sir, the letter very orderly, 

nothing but the word noddy for my paines. 

Befhrew me, but you haue a quicke wit. 

Ind yet it cannot ouer-take your flow purfe. 

Come, come, open the matter in briefe ; what 

)pen your purfe, that th^ money, and the matter 
both at once deUuered. 

Well Sir : here is for your paines : what (aid (he ? 
Truely Sir, I thinke youMl hardly win her. 
Why ? could*ft thou perceiue fo much from her ? 
vtj I could perceiue nothing at all from her ; 
fo much as a ducket for deliuering your letter t 
ng fo hard to me, that brought your minde ; 
he'll proue as hard to you in telling your minde. 
r no token but flones, for fhe*s as hard as ileele. 
What faid fhe, nothing f 

fo, not fb much as take this for thy pains : (me ; 
fie your bounty, I thank you, you haue cefternM 
ital whereof, henceforth, carry your letters your 
Lnd fo Sir, Tie commend you to my Mafler. 
Go, go, be gone, to faue your Ship firom wrack, 
cannot peri^ hauing thee aboarde, 
eftin*d to a drier death on fhore .* 
^ fend fome better MefTenger, 
my lulia would not daigne my Unes, 
Dg them from fuch a worthlefTe poft. Exit. 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter Iitiia and Lucetta, 

But fay Lucetta (now we are alone) 
ft thou then counfaile me to fall in loue ? 
I Madam, fo you ffaimble not vnheedfiilly. 
Of all the faire refort of Gentlemen, 
3ery day n^th parUe encounter me, 



In thy opinion which is worthieft loue ? 

Lu, Pleafe you repeat their names, ile fhew my minde, 
According to my fhallow fimple skill. . 

lu. What thinkft thou of the faire fir Eglamoure ? 

Lu. As of a Knight, well-fpoken, neat, and fine ; 
But were I you, he neuer f^ould be mine. 

lu. What think'ft thou of the rich c^ercafh f 

Lu. Well of his wealth ; but of himfelfe, fo, fo. 

lu. What think'ft thou of the gentle Protbeut} 

Lu. Lord, Lord : to fee what folly raignes in vs. 

lu. How now ? what meanes this pafHon at his name / 
Lu. Pardon deare Madam, *tis a palling fhame. 
That I (vnvrorthy body as I am) 
Should cenfure thus on loucly Gentlemen. 

lu. Why not on Protbeut, as of all the reft ? 

Lu. Then thus ,• of many good, I thinke him beft. 

Jul. Your reafon ? 

Lu. I haue no other but a womans reafon : 
I thinke him fo, becaufe I thinke him fb. 

/tt/. And would'ft thou haue me caft my loue on him ? 

Lu. I ; if you thought your loue not caft away. 

Jul. Why he, of all the reft, hath neuer mou*d me. 

Lu. Yet he, of all the reft, I thinke beft loues ye. 

/«/. His little fpeaking, fhewes his loue but (inaU. 

Lu. Fire thafs dofeft kept, burnes moft of all. 

lul. They doe not loue, that doe not fhew their loue. 

Lu, Oh, they loue leaft, that let men know their loue. 

Jul. I would I knew his minde. 

Lu. Perufe this paper Madam. 

luL To luJia : fay, from whom ? 

Lu, That the Contents will fhew. 

lu/. Say, fay : who gaue it thee f 

Lu. Sir Valentinet page : & fent I think from Protbeusi 
He would haue giuen it you, but I being in the way. 
Did in your name receiue it ; pardon the fiiult I pray. 

luJ. Now ("by my modefty) a goodly Broker : 
Dare you preiume to harbour wanton lines f 
To whifper, and confpire againft my youth ? 
Now truft me, *tis an office of great worth, 
And you an officer fit for the place : 
There : take the paper : fee it be retum*d, 
Or elfe returne no more into my fight. 

Lu. To plead for loue, deferues more fiee, then hate. 
Jul. WiUyebegon? 

Lu. That you may ruminate. Exit, 

Jul. And yet I would I had ore-look*d the Letter ; 
It were a fhame to call her backe againe. 
And pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 
What *fooIe b fhe, that knowes I am a Maid, 
And would not fbree the letter to my view ^ 
Since Maides, in modefty, fay no, to that. 
Which they would haue the profterer confhiie, I. 
Fie, fie .* how way- ward is this foolifh loue ; 
That (like a teftie Babe) will fcratch the Nurfe, 
And prefently, all humbled kifle the Rod ? 
How churlifhly, I chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly, I would haue had her here ? 
How angerly I taught my brow to frowne. 
When inward ioy enfbre*d my heart to fmile ? 
My pennance is, to call Lucetta backe 
And aske remiflion, for my folly paft. 
What hoe : Lucetta, 

Lu, What would your Ladifhip ? 

Jul, Is*t neere dinner dme ? 

Lu. I would it were. 
That you might kill your ftomacke on your meat. 

And 
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And not vpon your Maid. 

lu. What is*t that you 
Tooke vp fo gingerly ? 

Lu' Nothing. 

lu. Why didft thou ftoope then/ 

Lu. To take a paper vp, that I let h\\. 

lul. And M that paper nothing ? 

Lu. Nothing concerning me. 

lul. Then let it lye, for thofe that it concemes. 

Lu, Madam, it will not lye where it concernes, 
Vnlefle it haue a falfe Interpreter. 

lul. Some loue of youn, hath writ to you in Rime. 

Lu. That I might fing it (^Madam) to a tune : 
Giue me a Note, your LadiAip can (et 

lul. As little by fuch toyes, as may be poffible : 
Bed fing it to the tune of Light 0, Loue, 

Lu, It is too heauy for fo light a tune. 

lu, Heauy ? belike it hath fome burden then ? 

Lu. I : and melodious were it, would you fing it, 

lu. And why not you ? 

Lu. I cannot reach fo high. 

lu, Let*8 fee your Song .* 
How now Minion ? 

Lu, Keepe tune there ftiU \ Co you will fing it out : 
And yet me thinkes I do not like this tune. 

lu. You doe not/ 

Lu, No f Madam) iaA too iharpe. 

lu. You (Minion) are too iaucie. 

Lu, Nay, now you are too fiat $ 
And marre the concord, with too harfii a defcant: 
There wanteth but a Meane to fill your Song. 

lu. The meane is dround with you vnruly bale. 

Lu. Indeede I bid the bafe for Protbeus, 

lu. This babble fiiall not henceforth trouble me ; 
Here is a coile with protefiation ; 
Goe, get you gone : and let the papen lye .* 
You would be fingring them, to anger me. 

Lu. She makes it firftge, but fhe would be beft pleas*d 
To be fo angred with another Letter. 

lu. Nay, would I were fo angred with the fame : 
Oh hatefiill hands, to teare fuch louing words ; 
Iniurious Wafpes, to fisede on fuch fweet hony. 
And kill the Bees that yeelde it, with your ftings ; 
lie kifTe each feuerall paper, for amends : 
Looke, here is writ, kinde lulia: vnkinde /»//«, 
As in reuenge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name againft the brusing-ftones. 
Trampling contemptuoufly on thy difHaine. 
And here is writ, Loue Kvounded Protbem. 
Poore wounded name .* my bofome, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly healed \ 
And thus I fearch it with a foueraigne kifTe. 
But twice, or thrice, was Protbeus written downe : 
Be calme (good winde) blow not a word away, 
Till I haue found each letter, in the Letter, 
Except mine own name : That, fome whirle-winde beare 
Vnto a ragged, fearefiill, hanging Rocke, 
And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 
Loe, here in one line is hu name twice writ .* 
Poore for lorne Protbeui^ paffionate Protbeut : 
To tbejweet lulia : that ile teare away : 
And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
He couples it, to his complaining Names ; 
Thus will I fold them, one vpon another ; 
Now kifTe, embrace, contend, doe what you will. 

Lu, Madam : dinner is ready .* and your father ftaies. 



lu. Well, let vs goe. 

Lu, What, fhall thefe papers lye, like Tel-talet here ? 

lu. If you refpedt them ; befl to take them vp. 

Lit. Nay, I was taken vp, for laying them downe. 
Yet here they fhall not lye, for catching cold. 

Ju, I fee you haue a months minde to them. 

Lu, I (Madam) you may fay what fights you fee ; 
I fee things too, although you iudge I winke. 

lu. Come, come, wilt pleafe you goe. Exeuu 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter ^Antonio and Pantbino, ProtbtM, 

•Ant, Tell me Pantbino^ what fad talke was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyfter ? 

Pan, *Twas of his Nephew Protbetu^ your Sonne. 

Alt, Why i what of him ? 

Pan, He wondred that your Lordfhip 
Would fuffer him, to fpend his youth at home. 
While other men, of flender reputadon 
Put forth their Sonnes, to feeke preferment out. 
Some to the warres, to try their fortune there \ 
Some, to difcouer Iflands farre away s 
Some, to the fhidious Vniuerfides ; 
For any, or for all thefe exercifes^ 
He faid, that Protbem^ your fonne, vras meet ; 
And did requefl me, to iifiportune you 
To let hun fpend his time no more at home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age. 
In hauing knowne no traualle in his youth. 

Ant, Nor need*fl thou much importune me to that 
Whereon, this month I haue bin hamering, 
I haue confiderM well, his lofTe of time, 
And how he cannot be a perfed man. 
Not being tryed, and tutord in the world : 
Experience is by induf^ry atchieuM, 
And perfected by the fwift courfe of time .• 
Then tell me, whether were I befl to fend him / 

Pan. I thinke your Lordfhip is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthfiill Valentine^ 
Attends the Emperour in his royall Court. 

Ant, I know it well. (thitbei 

Pan, *Twere good, I thinke, your Lordfhip fent his 
There fhall he pra6Ufe Tilts, and Tumaments ; 
Heare fweet difcourfe, conuerfe with Noble-men^ 
And be in eye of euery Exercife 
Worthy his youth, and noblenefTe of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counfaile : well hafl thou aduis*d : 
And that thou maifl perceiue how well I like it, 
The execution of it fhall make knowne ; 
Euen with the fpeediefl expedition, 
I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan, To morrow, may it pleafe you. Dm Alpbonjo^ 
With other Gentlemen of good efleeme 
Are iournying, to falute the Em^eror^ 
And to commend their feruice to his will. 

Ant, Good company t with them fhall Protbem go : 
And in good time : now will we breake with him. 

Pro, Sweet Loue, fweet lines, fweet life. 
Here u her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for loue, her honors paane | 
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our Fathers vrould applaud our loucs 
t our happinefle with their confents. 

Oh heaoenly lutia. 

How now ? What Letter are you reading there } 

May*t pleafe your Lord/hip, 'tis a word or two 
>mendatioDt ient from Vaientine ; 
*d by a friend, that came from him. 

Lend me the Letter : Let me fee what newes. 

There is no newes (my Lord) but that he writes 
appily he liues, how weIl-belou*d, 
ily graced by the Emperor ; 
g me with him, partner of his fortune. 

And how fhind you afle^ed to his wiih ? 

As one relying on your Lordfhips will, 
>C depending on his friendly wifh. 

My will is fomething forted with his wiih : 
ot that I thus fodainly proceed ; 
at 1 will, 1 will, and there an end : 
foluM, that thou (halt fpend fome time 
^alemtmut^ in the Emperors Court : 
naintenance he fi-om his friends receiues, 
chibidon thou fhalt haue from me , 
rrow be in readinefle, to goe, 
it not : for 1 am peremptory. 

My Lord I cannot be fo foone prouided , 
you deliberate a day or two. 

Look what thou want'ft fhalbe fent after thee : 
re of fby : to morrow thou muft goe j 
>n Pambtfu'y you (hall be impluyd, 
ten on his Expedition. 

Thus haue 1 fhund the fire, for feare of burning, 
ench*d me in the Tea, where I am drowned. 
I to (he w my Father IuUoa Letter, 
e fhould take exceptions to my loue, 
ith the vantage of mine owne excufe 
le excepted moft againft my loue. 
>w this fpring of loue refembleth 
icertaine glory of an Aprill day, 

DOW fhewes all the beauty of the Sun, 
IT and by a clowd takes all away. 
. Sir ProtixuSf your Fathers call's fur you, 
hafl, therefore I pray you go. 

Why this it is : my heart accords thereto, 
et a thouiand times it anfwer's no. 

Exeunt. Finn. 



tSlus fecundus : Sccena ^rima. 



Enter yalentine^ Speedy Sluia. 

t Sir, your Gloue. 

*. Not mine : my Gloues are on. 

^hy then this may be youn : for this is but one. 

Ha ? Let me fee : I, giue it me, it's mine : 
Ornament, that deckes a thing diuine, 
^, ^uia. 
" Madam Sluia : Madam Sluia. 

How now Sirha ? 
'. Shee is not within hearing Sir. 

"Why fir, who bad you call her ? 
^ Your worihip fir, or elfe I miflooke. 

WeU : you'U ftill be too forward. 
t* And yet 1 was laft chidden for being too flow. 



yal. Goe to, fir, tell me : do you know Madam Siuia ? 

Speed. Shee that your worihip loues ? 

yal. Why, how know you that I am in loue ? * 

Speed. Marry by tbefe ipeciall markes : firft, you haue 
leam'd (like Sir Protheiu) to wreath your Armes like a 
Male-content : to relliih a Loue-fong, like a Rohin-rtd- 
breafl : to walke alone like one that had the peftilence : 
to figh, like a Schoole-boy that had lof^ his A, 9. C. to 
weep like a yong wench that had buried her Grandam : 
to faf^, like one that takes diet : to watch, like one that 
feares robbing : to fpeake puling , like a beggar at Hal- 
low-MaiTe : You were wont, when you laughed, to crow 
like a cocke ; when you walk'd, to walke like one of the 
Lions : when you fafted , it was prefently after dinner : 
when you look'd (adly. it was for want of money : And 
now you are Metamorphis'd with a Miflris, that when 1 
looke on you, 1 can hardly thinke you my Mailer. 

Val. Are all thefe things perceiu'd in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceiu'd without ye. 

ral. Without me ? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you f nay, that's certaine t for with- 
out you were (o fimple , none elfe would : but you are 
fo without theie follies, that theie follies are within you, 
and iUne through you like the watel^in an Vrinall : that 
not an eye that fees you , but is a Fhyfician to comment 
on your Malady. 

yai. But tell me : do'ft thou know my Lady Siluia ? 

Speed. Shee that you gaze on fo, as ihe fiti at fupper ? 

ral. Haft thou obieru'd that ? euen ihe 1 meane. 

Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 

^al. Do'il thou know her by mj gasing on her, and 
yet know'il her not? 

^ed. Is ihe not hard-fauour'd , fir ? 

y^al. Not fo fiiire (boy) as well fauQur'd. 

^>eed. Sir, 1 know that well enough. 

Val, What doil thou know } 

Speed. That ihee is not fo fure, as ( of you ) well-&- 
uourd f 

Val. 1 meane that her beauty is exquifite, 
But her fiiuour infinite. 

Speed, That's becaufe the one is painted , and the o- 
ther out of all count. 

Val. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

Speed. Marry fir, fo painted to make her iaire, that no 
man counts of her beauty. 

Val, How eileem'ft thou me >. I account of her beauty. 

Speed, You neuer iaw her fince ihe was defbrm'd. 

Val. How long hath ihe beene defbrm'd ? 

Speed. Euer fince you lou'd her. 

Kal. 1 haue lou'd her euev fince I iaw her, 
And ftill I fee her beautifiill. 

Speed. If you loue her, you cannot fee her. 

Val, Why f 

Speed, Becaufe Loue is blinde : O that you had mine 
eyes, or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont 
to haue, when you chidde at Sir Pntbeusy for going vn- 
garter'd. 

Val. What ihould I fee then ? 

Speed. Your owne prefent folly , and her paifing de- 
furmitie : for hee beeing in loue, could not fee to garter 
his hofe ; and you, beeing in loue , cannot fee to put on 
your hofe. (ning 

Val. Belike (boy) then you are in loue, for laft mor- 
You could not fee to wipe my ihooes. 

Speed. True fir : I was in loue with my bed, I thanke 
you, you fwing'd me for my loue, which makes mee the 
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bolder to chide you, for yours. 

VaL In conclufion, I (bind af&d^ed to her. 

SUtd, I would you were fet. To your afie^on would 
ceafe. 

Val, Laft night ihe enioyn*d me » 
To write fome lines to one ihe loues. 

Speed. And haue you ? 

VaL I haue. 

^>eed. Are they not lamely writt ? 

yal. No fBoy) but as well as I can do them : 
Peace, here fhe comes. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion ; oh exceeding Puppet : 
Now will he interpret to her. 

VaL Madam & Miftres, a thoufand good-morrows. 

Spud. Ob, *giue ye-good>ev*n : heer*s a million of 
manners. 

Sil, Sir Valentine, and feruant, to you two thoufand. 

^ed. He ihould giue her intereft : & (he giues it him. 

y'al. As you inioynd me j I haue writ your Letter 
Vnto the fecret, nameles friend of youn : 
Which I was much vnwiUing to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your Ladiihip. (done. 

Si. I thanke you (gentle Seruant) *tis very Clerkly- 

y'al. Now truft me (Madam^ it came hardly-oflT: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at randome, very doubtfully. 

Sil. Perchance you think too much of (b much pains ? 

f^al. No (Madam) fo it fteed you, I will write 
(Pleafe you comnoand) a thoufand times as much : 
And yet — — 

SI. A pretty period ; well : I ghelTe the fequell ; 
And yet I will not name it : and yet I care not. 
And yet, take this againe : and yet I thanke you : 
Meaning henceforth .to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet you will : and yet, another yet. 

y'a/. What meanes your Ladifhip ? 
Doe you not like it ? 

Si. Yes, yes : the lines are very queindy writ , 
But (fince vnwillingly) take them againe. 
Nay, take them. 

f^al. Madam, they are for you. 

Siu. I, I ! you writ them Sir, at my requefl. 
But I will none of them : they are for you : 
I would haue had them writ more mouingly : 

yai. Pleafe you, lie write your Ladiihip another. 

Si. And when it*s writ : for my fake read it ouer. 
And if it pleafe you, fo : if not : why fo : 

Fal. If it pleafe me, (Madam ?) what then ? 

Si. Why if it pleafe you, take it for your labour j 
And Co good -morrow Seruant. Extt. SI, 

Speed. Oh left vnfeene : infcrutible : inuiiible, 
As a nofe on a mans hcc, or a Wethercocke on a fteeple : 
My Mafter fues to her : and fhe hath taught her Sutor, 
He being her Pupill, to become her Tutor. 
Oh excellent deuife, was there euer heard a better ? 
That my mafter being fcribe , 
To hirafelfe fhould write the Letter ? 

yai. How now Sir ? 
What are you reafoning with your felfe ? 

Speed. Nay : I was riming : *tis you y haue the reafon. 

yal. To doe what? 

Speed. To be a Spokef-man from Madam Siuia. 

Vai. To whom f 

Sfeed. To your felfe : why, fhe woes you by a figure. 

yai. What figure >* 

Speed. By a Letter, I ihould fay. 



Vai. Why fhe hath not writ to me ? 

Speed. What need ihe. 
When ihee hath made you write to your felfe ? 
Why, doe you not perceiue the left ? 

yai. No, beleeue me. 

Speed. No beleeuing you indeed iir : 
But did you perceiue her earneft f 

Vai. She gaue roe none, except an angry word. 

Speed. Why ihe hath ^uen you a Letter. 

yai. Thafs the Letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And y letter hath ihe deliuer*d, Sc there an 

rai. I would it were no worfe. 

Speed. He warrant you, *ris as well : 
For often haue you writ to her : and ihe in modefty , 
Or elfe for want of idle time, could not againe reply. 
Or fearing els fome meil^ger,^ y might her mind difcoo 
Her felf hath taught her Loue himfelf, to write vnto 
All this 1 fpeak in print, for in print 1 found it. (k 
Why mufe you iir, *us (Unner time. 

Vai. I haue dyn*d. 

Speed. I, but hearken iir : though the Cameleon ] 
can feed on the ayre, I am one that am nouriih*d bjr 
victuals ; and would faine haue meate : oh bee not 
your Miilreife, be moued, be moued. £» 



Scoenafecunda. 



Enter Protbeui^ luiia, Pantbion. 

Pro. Haue patience, gentle luiia : 

lui I muft where is no remedy. 

Pro. When poftibly I can, I will retume. 

/»/. If you turne not : you will return the fooner: 
Keepe this remembrance for thy luila^s iake. 

Pro. Why then weevil make exchange \ 
Here, take you this. 

lul. And feale the bargaine with a holy kiiTe. 

Pro. Here is my hand, for my true conilancie : 
And when that howre ore-flips me in the day. 
Wherein I iigh not {Julia) for thy fake, 
The next enfuing howre, fome foule mifchance 
Torment me for my Loues forgetfulneffe : 
My father ibues my comming : anfwere not : 
The tide is now j nay, not thy tide of teares , 
That tide will ftay me longer then I ihould, 
/jv//a, farewell : what, gon without a word ? 
I, £o true loue ihould doe : it cannot fpeake. 
For truth hath better deeds, then words to grace it. 

Pantb. Sir Protlxm : you are ibud for. 

Pro. Goe : I come, I come : 
Alas, this parting ihikes poore Louers dumbe. 

Exi 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter Lamnce, Pantbion, 
Launce. Nay, *twill bee this howre ere I haue c 
weeping: all the kinde of the Launcei ^ ,hxQt this 
fault : I haue receiu*d my proportion, like the prodi{ 

foi 
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ionne, and am going with Sir Pntbem to the Imperiallf 

i^ourt : I thinke Oah my dog, be the fowreft natMred 

logge that liues : My Mother weeping ; my Father 

vayling :^ my Sifter crying : our Maid howling : our 

Cacic wringing her hands, and all our houfe in a great 

perplezitic, yet did not this cruell-hearted Cum il^dde 

one teare : he b a ftone, a very pibble ftone, and has no 

more pitty in him then a dogge : a lew would iiaue wept 

to haue leene our parting : why my Grandam hauing 

no eyes, looke you, wept her felfe blinde at my parting : 

nay, lie ihew you the manner of it. This ihooe is my ^- 

ther : no, this left ihooe is my father ; no, no, this left 

ihooe is my mother : nay, that cannot bee fo neyther : 

ya; it is fo» it is fo : it hath the worfer fole : this ihooe 

with the hole in it, is my mother : and this my father : 

a Teng*ance on*t, there *tis : Now fir, this ibfie is my fi- 

9aa : for, looke you, ihe is as white as a lilly , and as 

fmall as a wand : this hat is Nan our maid : I am the 

dogge : no, the dogge is himfelie, and I am the dogge : 

oh, the dogge is me, and I am my felfe : I $ fo, fo : now 

come I to my Father ; Father, your bleifing : now 

ftottld not the ihooe fpeake a word for weeping : 

now ihould I kiffe my Father ; well, hee «veepes on : 

Now come I to my Mother: Oh that ihe could fpeake 

I DOW, like a would-woman : well, I kiife her t why 

I there *tis ; heere*s my mothen breath Tp and downe t 

Now come I to my fifter ; marke the moane ihe makes : 

BOW the dogge all this while iheds not a teare .* nor 

fpeakes a word : but fee how I lay the duft with my 

tearei 

Path, Lamnctj away, away : a Boord : thy Mailer is 
ibip'd, and thou art to poil after with oares $ what*s the 
matter? why weep*ft thou man ? away aflfe, you'l loofe 
the Tide, if you tarry any longer. 

Ian. It is no matter if the tide were loil, lor it it the 
vnkindeft Tide, that euer any man tide. 

fatb. What's the mkindeft tide ? 

In. Why, he that's tide here, Crah my dog. 

?nt. Tut, man : I meane thou*lt loole the flood, and 
io ioofing the flood, loofe thy voyage, and in loofing thy 
^^'m^, loofe thy Mafter, and in ioofing thy Mailer, 

loofe thy feruice, and in loofing thy feruice : why 

^ thou itep my nunith ? 

^^K». For feare thou ihouldft looie thy tongue. 

^mtb. Where ihould I loofe my tongue ? 

i«w. In thy Tale. 

^wh. In thy Taile. 
J^. Loofe the Tide, and the voyage , and the Ma- 
*"» *nd the Seruice, and the tide : why man, if the Riuer 
*^ drie, I am able to fill it with my teares : if the winde 
•*'« downe, I could driue the boate with my fighes. 

^^tb. CooAe : come away man , I was fent to call 

ibee. 

^« Sir : call me what thoo dar*ft. 
^«w. Wilt thou goe } 
^<*>. WeU, I wUl goe. 

Exemit, 




^««»- VaUntiiu, Situa, Tburh, Speedy Duke, Protbeus, 

^' Seniant. 
^^' Miftris. 



S^. Mafter, Sir Tburto frownes on you. 

Val. I Boy, it's for loue. 

Spee. Not of you. 

Val. Of my MiftreiTe then. 

^e. *Twere good you knockt him. 

SL Seniant, you are fad. 

Vol, Indeed, Madam, 1 feeme fo. 

Tbu, Seeme you that yon axe not ? 

ral. Hap'ly 1 doe. 

Tbu, So doe Counterfeyts. 

VaL So doe you. 

Tbu, What feeme I that I am not ? 

Val. Wife. 

Tbu, What inibnce of the contrary ? 

Val. Your folly. 

Tbu, And how quoat you my folly } 

Val. I quoat it in your lerkin. 

Tbu, My lerkin is a doublet. 

VaL Well then. He double your folly. 

Tbu. How? 

Sil, What, angry. Sir Tburio^ do you change colour ? 

Val. Giue him leaue. Madam, he is a kind of Cawuliou. 

Tbu. That hath more minde to feed on your bloud, 
then liue in your ayre. 

yai. You haue faid Sir. 

Tbu, I Sir , and done too fi>r this time. 

yal, 1 know it wel fir, you alwaies end ere you begin. 

SI. A fine volly of words, gentlema, Sc quickly ihot off 

Fal. *Tis indeed. Madam, we thank the giuer. 

SI. Who is that Seruant ? 

yal. Your felfe ffweet Lady) for you gaue the fire, 
Sir Tburto borrows his wit from your Ladiihips lookes. 
And fpends what he borrowes kindly in your company. 

Tbu, Sir, if you fpend word for word with me, 1 ihall 
make your wit bankrupt. (words, 

yal. I know it well fir : you haue an Exchequer of 
And I thinke, no other treafure to giue your followeit : 
For it appeares by their bare Liueries 
That they liue by your bare words. 

SI, No more, gentlemen, no more t 
Here comes my father. 

Duk. Now, daughter Sluia, you are hard beiet. 
Sir yalentintf your father is in good health, 
What fay you to a Letter frmn your firiends 
Of much good newes ? 

yal. My Lord, I will be thankfiill, 
To any happy meifenger fi'om thence. 

Duk. Know ye, 9«if Antonio^ your Countriman ? 

yal. 1, my good Lord, I know the Gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eitimation, 
And not without defert fo well reputed. 

Dmk, Hath he not a Sonne ? 

Val. 1, my good Lord, a Son, that well deierues 
The honor, and regard of fuch a £ither. 

Duk, You know him well f 

Val. I knew him as my felfe : for firom our Infiuide 
We haue conuerft, and fpent our howres together, 
And though my felfe haue beene an idle Trewant, 
Omitting the fweet benefit of time 
To cloath mine age with AngeUlike perfection : 
Yet hath Sir Protbtui (for that's his name) 
Made vfe, and faire aduantage of his dales i 
His yeares but yong, but his experience old : 
His head vn->mel lowed, but his ludgement ripe ; 
And in a word (for fiir behinde his worth 
Comes all the praiies that I now beftow.) 

C He 
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He b compleat in feature, and in minde, 
With all good grace, to grace a Gentleman. 

^uk, Bcfhrevv me fir, but if he make this good 
He is as worthy for an EmprefTe loue, 
As meet to be an Emperors Councellor : 
Well, Sir : this Gentleman is come to me 
With Commendation from great Potentates, 
And heere he meanes to fpend his time a while, 
I thinke 'tis no vn-welcome new« to you. 

%Jal. Should 1 haue w^ifhM a thing, it had beene he. 

Duk. Welcome him then according to his worth : 
Siluta^ I fpeake to you, and you Sir TburiOf 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it, 
I will fend him hither to you prefently. 

f^al. This is the Gentleman I told your Ladifliip 
Had come along with me, but that his MiftrefTe 
Did hold his eyes, lockt in her Chriftall lookes. 

SI. Be-like that now fhe hath enfranchised them 
Vpon fome other pawne for fealty. 

f^al. Nay fure, I thinke fhe holds them prifonen ftil. 

Sil. Nay then he fhould be blind, and being blind 
How could he fee his way to fccke out you ? 

Vai. Why Lady, Loue hath twenty paire of eyes. 

Tbur. They fay that Loue hath not an eye at all. 

yal. To fee fuch Louers, Tburio, as your felfe, 
Vpon a homely obiedi, Loue can winke. 

&l. Haue done, haue done : here comes/ gentleman. 

Val. Welcome, deer Protheu6 : Mi (Iris, I befecch you 
Confirme his welcome, with fome fpeciall fiuor. 

Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hether, 
If this be he you oft haue wifhM to heare from. 

*Ual. Miftris, it is : fweet Lady, entertaine him 
To be my fellow-feruant to your Ladifhip. 

Sil. Too low a MiAres for fo high a feruant. 

Pro. Not fo, fweet Lady, but too meane a feruant 
To haue a looke of fuch a worthy a Miilreffe. 

Val. Leaue off'difcourfe of difabilitie : 
Sweet Lady, entertaine him for your Seruant. 

Pro. My dutie will I boaft of, nothing elfe. 

Sil. And dutie neuer yet did want his meed. 
Seruant, you arc welcome to a worthlcflc Miftreflc. 

Pro. lie die on him that faies fo but your felfe. 

Sil. That you are welcome ? 

Pro. That you are worthlclTe. (you. 

Tbur. Madam, my Lord your fatber wold fpeak with 

Sil. I wait vpon his pleafure : Come Sir Tburio, 
Goe with me : once more, new Seruant welcome ; 
Ihe leaue you to confer of home afBiires, 
When you haue done, we looke too heare from you. 

Pro. Wee'U both attend vpon your Ladiihip. 

Val. Now tell me : how do al from whence you came ? 

Pro. Your frends are wel, & haue the much c5mended. 

Val. And how doe yours? 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

Val. How docs your Lady ? & how thriues your loue f 

Pro. My talcs of Loue were wont to weary you, 
I know you ioy not in a Loue-difcourfe. 

Va/. I ProtbeuSy but that life is altered now, 
I haue done pennance for contemning Loue, 
Whofe high emperious thoughts haue punifhM me 
With bitter fafh, with penitentiall grones, 
With nightly teares, and daily hart-fore fighes, 
For in reuenge of my contempt of loue, 
Loue hath chas'd fleepe from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine owne hearts forrow. 
O gentle Protbeta, Louers a mighty Lord, 



And hath Co humbled me, as I confcffc 

There is no woe to his corre^ion , 

Nor to his Seruice , no fuch ioy on earth : 

Now, no dii'courfe, except it be of loue : 

Now can I breake my faft, dine, fup, and fleepe, 

Vpon the very naked name of Loue. 

Pro, Enough ; I read your fortune in your eye : 
Was this the Idoll, that you worihip fo ? 

Val. Euen She ; and is ihe not a heauenly Saint f 

Pro. No ; But ihe is an earthly Paragon. 

Val. Call her diuine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

Val. O flatter me : for Loue delights in praifes. 

Pro. When I was tick, you gaue me bitter pils, 
And I muft minifter the like to you. 

Val. Then fpeake the truth by her; if not diuine, 
Yet let her be a principalitie, 
Soueraigne to all the Creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my Miftreflfe. 

Val. Sweet : except not any. 
Except thou wilt except againft my Loue. 

Pro. Haue I not reafon to prefer mine owne f 

Val. And I will help thee to prefer her to : 
Sbee fliall be dignified with this high honour, 
To beare my Ladies traine, left the bafe earth 
Should from her vefture chance to fteale a kiflfe, 
And of fo great a fauor growing proud, 
Difdaine to roote the Sommer-fwelling flowre. 
And make rough winter euerlaftingly. 

Pro. Why Valentine, what Bragadifme is this ? 

Val. Pardon me [Protbetu) all I can is nothing. 
To her, whofe worth, make other worthies nothing ; 
Shee is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

Val. Not for the world : why man, ihe is mine owoe, 
And I as rich in hauing fuch a lewell 
As twenty Seas, if all their fand were pearle. 
The water, Ne^ar, and the Rocks pure gold. 
Forgiue me that I doe not dreame on thee, 
Becaufe thou feeft me doate vpon my loue : 
My foolifh Riuall that her Father likes 
(Onely for his poflfeflions are fo huge) 
Is gone with her along, and I muft after. 
For Loue (thou know'ft is full of iealoufie.^ 

Pro. But (he loues you ? (howre, 

Val. I, and we are betroathd : nay more, our manage 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determined of : how I muft climbe her window. 
The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means 
Plotted, and 'greed on for my happineflfe. 
Good Protbem goe with me to my chamber, 
In thefe affaires to aid me with thy counfaile. 

Pro. Goe on before : I fhall enquire you forth: 
I muft vnto the Road, to dif-em barque 
Some neceifaries, that I needs muft vfe, 
And then He prefently attend you. 

Val. Will you make hafte f Exit. 

Pro. I will. 
Euen as one heate, another heate expels , 
Or as one naile, by ftrength driues out another. 
So the remembrance of my former Loue 
Is by a newer obiedt quite forgotten , 
It is mine, or Valentines praife P 
Her true pcrfe£^ion, or my falfe tranfgreflion ? 
That makes me reafonleife, to reafon thus ? 
Shee is faire : and fo is lulia that I loue, 

(That 
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did loue, for now my loue is thaw'd, 
ike a waxen Image 'gaind a fire 
o impreflion of the thing it was.) 
kes my zeale to Valentitie is cold , 
1 1 loue him not as I was wont : 

loue his Lady too-too much , 
1*8 the reafon 1 loue him fo little. 
tU I doate on her with more aduice , 
us without aduice begin to loue her ? 
her pidhire I haue yet beheld, 
t hath dazelM my reafons light : 
:n I looke on her perfections , 

no reafon, but I fliall be blinde. 
checke my erring loue, I will , 
compafTe her He vfe my skill. 



Exeunt. 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter Speed and Launce. 

Launccy by mine honefty welcome to Padua. 

Forfweare not thy felfe, fwcct youth, for I am 
oroe. I reckon this alwaies, that a man is neuer 
ill hee be hangM, nor neuer welcome to a place , 
: certaine ihot be paid, and the HofteiTe fay wel- 

Come-on you mad-cap : He to the Ale-houfe 
u prefently ; where, for one {hot of fiue pence , 
It haue fiue thoufand welcomes : But firha, how 
Mafter part with Madam lulia ? 
Many after they cloas*d in earneft, they parted 
ely in left. 

But ihall ihe marry him ? 
No. 

How then ? ihall he marry her ? 
No, neither. 
What, are they broken ? 
No ; they are both as whole as a fiih. 
Why then, how ftands the matter with them ? 
Marry thus , when it ftands well with him , it 
ell with her. 

What an affe art thou, I vnderftand thee not. 
What a blocke art thou, that thou canft not? 
e ^nderftands me ? 
What thou faift ? 

I, and what I do too : looke thee. He but leane, 
ftaflfe vnderftands me. 
It ftands vnder thee indeed. 
Why, ftand-vnder: and vnder-ftand is all one. 
But tell me true, wil't be a match ? 
Aske my dogge, if he fay I, it will .* if hee fay 
iirill : if hee ihake his taile, and fay nothing , it 

The conclufion is then, that it will. 
Thou ihalt neuer get fuch a fecret from me, but 
ible. 

*Ti8 well that I get it fo : but Launccy how faift 
t that my mafter is become a notable Louer ? 
I neuer knew him otherwife. 
Then how ? 
A notable Lubber : as thou reporteft him to 



Spte. Why, thou whorfon Aflc, thou miftak*ft me, 

Lau. Why Foole , I meant not thee , I meant thy 
Mafter. 

Spee. I tell thee, my Mafter is become a hot Louer. 

Lau. Why, I tell thee, I care not, though hee burne 
himfelfe in Loue. If thou wilt goe with me to the Ale- 
houfe : if not, thou art an Hebrew, a lew, and not worth 
the name of a Chriftian. 

Spte. Why? 

Lau. Becaufe thou haft not fo much charity in thee ai 
to goe to the Ale with a Chriftian : Wilt thou goe ? 

Sjtee. At thy feruice. 

Exeunt. 



Scoena Sexta. 



Enter Prothcut folut. 

Pro. To leaue my lulta', (hall I be forfwornc? 
To loue faire Siiuia\ (hall I be forfworne ? 
To wrong my friend, I ftiall be much forfworne. 
And ev*n that Powre which gaue me firft my oath 
Prouokes me to this three-fold periurie. 
Loue bad mee fweare, and Loue bids me for-fweare ; 

fweet-fuggefting Loue, if thou haft fin*d, 
Teach me (thy tempted fubieCt) to excufe it. 
At firft 1 did adore a twinkling Starre, 

But now I worihip a celeftiall Sunne : 
Vn-heedfull vowes may heedfuUy be broken, 
And he wants wit, that wants refolued will. 
To learne his wit, t'exchange the bad for better ; 
Fie, fie, vnreuerend tongue, to call her bad, 
Whofe foueraignty fo oft thou haft preferd , 
With twenty thoufand foule-confirming oathes. 

1 cannot leaue to loue ; and yet I doe : 

But there I leaue to loue, where I ftiould loue. 

Julia I loofe, and Valentine I loofe. 

If I keepe them, I needs muft loofe my felfe: 

If I loofe them, thus finde I by their lofTe, 

For Valentine^ my felfe ; for lulia^ Siluia. 

1 to my felfe am deerer then a friend. 

For Loue is ftill moft precious in it felfe. 

And SluJa (witnefte heauen that made her fitire] 

Shewes luIia but a fwarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is aliue, 

Remembring that my Loue to her is dead. 

And Valentine He hold an Enemie , 

Ayming at Siluia as a fweeter friend. 

I cannot now proue conftant to my felfe, 

Without fome treachery vs'd to Valentine, 

This night he meaneth with a Corded-ladder 

To climbe celeftiall &luia^s chamber window, 

My felfe in counfaile his competitor. 

Now prefently He giue her father notice 

Of their difguifing and pretended flight : 

Who fall inrag'd) will banifh Valentine: 

For Tburio he intends (hall wed his daughter, 

But Valentine being gon. He quickely crofte 

By fome flie tricke, blunt Tburid's dull proceeding. 

Lcue lend me wings, to make my purpofe fwift 

As thou haft lent me wit, to plot this drift. 

Exit. 
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Sccena feptima. 



Enttr lulia and Lucetta. 

ltd, Couniaile, Lueetta^ gentle girle affift mey 
And eu*n in kinde loue, I doe coniure thee, 
Who art the Table wherein all nny thoughts 
Are vifibly CharadlerM, and engrau*d, 
To leflbn me, and tell me Tome good meane 
How with my honour I may undertake 
A journey to my louing Protbem. 

Luc. Alas, the way is wearifome and long. 

Jul. A true-deuoted Pilgrime is not weary 
To meafure Kingdomes with his feeble fteps, 
Much leiTe fliall (he that hath Loues wings to flie, 
And when the flight is made to one fo deere, 
Of fuch diuin« perfection as Sir Protbeus. 

Luc. Better forbeare, till Protbeus make retume. 

Jul: Oh, know^ft y not, his looks are my foules food ? 
Pitty the dearth that I haue pined in. 
By longing for that food fo long a time. 
Didft thou but know the inly touch of Loue, 
Thou wouldft as foone goe kindle fire with fnow 
As feeke to quench the fire of Loue with words. 

Luc. I doe not feeke to quench your Loses hot fire, 
But qualifie the fires extreame rage , 
Left it fiiould burne aboue the bounds of reafon. 

Jul. The more thou dam*ft it vp, the more it bumes : 
The Current that with gentle murmure glides 
(Thou know*ft^ being ftop*d, impatiently doth rage : 
But when his nire courfe is not hindered , 
He makes fweet muficke with th*enameld ftones, 
Giuing a gentle kifTe to euery fedge 
He ouer-taketh in his pilgrimage. 
And fo by many winding nookes he ftraies 
With willing fport to the wilde Ocean. 
Then let me goe, and hinder not my courfe : 
He be as patient as a gentle ftreame, 
And make a paftime of each weary ftep. 
Till the laft ftep haue brought me to my Loue, 
And there lie reft, as after much turmoile 
A bleiTed foule doth in E/izium. 

Luc. But in what habit will you goe along? 

Jul. Not like a woman, for I would preuent 
The loofe encounters of lafciuious men : 
Gentle LMcetta^ fit me with fuch weedes 
As may befeeme fome well reputed Page. 

Lmc. Why then your Ladiihip muft cut your haire. 

Jul. No girle. He knit it vp in filken ftrings. 
With twentie od-conceited true-loue knots : 
To be fimtaftique, may become a youth 
Of greater time then I fiiall (hew to be. (chetf 

Jmc. What fiiihion (Madam^ ffaall I make yonr bree- 

Jul. That fits as well, as tell me (good my Lord) 
What compaflfe will you weare your Farthingale ? 
Why eu*n what faihion thou beft likes (jMcetta.) 

Luc. You muft needs haue the with a codpeece (Ma- 

Jul. Out, out, (LMcetta) that wilbe illfauourd. (dam) 

Luc. a round hofe (Madam) now*8 not worth a pin 
VnleiTe you haue a cod peece to ftick pins on. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lou*ft me let me haue 
What thou think*ft meet, and is moft mannerly. 
But tell me (wench) how will the world repute me 
For vndertaking fo vnftaid a iourney ? 



I feare me it will make me fcandaliz*d. 

Imc. If you thinke fo, then ftay at home, and go not 

Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Lmc. Then neucr dreame on Infamy, but go : 
If Protbeus like yonr iourney, when you cooie. 
No matter who*s difpleasM, when you are gone : 
I feare me he will fcarce be pleased witk all. 

Jul. That is the leaft (Lucetta) of my finre : 
A thoufand oathes, an Ocean of his teares, 
And infbnces of infinite of Loue, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protbna. 

Ldtc. All thefe are femants to decettfiiU men. 

Jul. Bafe men, that vfe them to fo bafe effeA ; 
But truer fbrres did goueme Protbem birth, 
His words are bonds, his oathes are oracles. 
His loue fincere, his thoughts immaculate. 
His teares, pure mefTengers, fent from his heart. 
His heart, as far from fraud, as heauen from earth. 

Luc. Pray heau*n he proue fo when you come to him. 

Jul. Now, as thou lou*ft me, do him not that wrong. 
To beare a hard opinion of his truth: 
Onely deferue my loue, by louing him, 
And prefently goe with me to my chamber 
To take a note of what 1 ftand in need of. 
To fumiih me vpon my longing iourney : 
All that is mine I leaue at thy difpofe, 
My goods, my Lands, my reputation , 
Onely, in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence : 
Come ; anfwere not : but to it prefently, 
I am impatient of my tarriance. 

Extma. 



ABus TertiuSy Scena ^rima. 



Enter J>uke, TburiOf Protbeus, Falentiaef 
Itonueey Speed, 

Duke. Sir Tburio, giue vs leaue (I pray) a while. 
We haue fome fccrets to confer about. 
Now tell me Protbeus, what's your will with me ? 

Pre. My gracious Lord, that which I wold diicooer, 
The Law of friendfhip bids me to conceale. 
But when I call to minde yonr gracious fauoon 
Done to me (vndeieruing as 1 am) 
My dutie pricks me on to vtter that 
Which elfe, no worldly good fhould draw from me: 
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Valentine my friend 
This night intends to (leale away your daughter .* 
My felfe am one made priuy to the plot. 
I know you haue determin*d to beftow her 
On Tbur'to, whom your gende daughter bates , 
And fhould fhe thus be ftolne away from you , 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus (for my duties fake) I rather chofe 
To croffe my firiend in his intended drift. 
Then (by concealing it) heap on your head 
A pack of forrowes, which would prefTe you downe 
(Being vnpreuented ) to your dmeleflfe graue. 

'Duke. Protbeus, I thank thee for thine honeft care. 
Which to requite, command me while I liue. 
This loue of theirs , my felfe haue often feene , 
Haply when they haue iudg*d me fiift afleepe. 
And oftentimes haue purpos*d to forbid 
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mt her coropttnie, and my Court. 

g left my iealout ayme might errey 

nvvorthily) difgrace the man 

ITe that 1 euer yet haue ihnn*d) 

n gendc looket, thereby to finde 

ch thy felfe haft now difcloaM to me. 

thou aiaift perceiue my feare of this , 

that tender youth is foone fuggefted , 

lodge her in an vpper Towre, 

ivhereof, my felfe haue euer kept t 

ce £he cannot be conuayM away. 

now (noble Lord) they haue deub*d a meane 

ler chaniber-window will aicend, 

a Corded-ladder fetch her downe : 
I, the youthfiill Louer now is gone, 
way comes he with it prefently. 
* it pleafe you) you may intercept him. 

my Lord) doe it To cunningly 
difcoueiy be not aimed at : 
of you, not hate vnto my friend, 
le me publiiher of this pretence. 
VTpon mine Honor, he ihall neuer know 
td any light from thee of this, 
diew, my Lord, Sir yalent'me is comming. 
•ir Valtntine^ whether away fo Aft ? 
leafe it your Grace, there is a MeflTenger 
es to beare my Letters to my friends, 
I going to deliuer them. 
it they of much import? 
'he tenure of them doth but fignifie 
h, and happy being at your Court. 
Nay then no matter : ftay with me a while, 
reake with thee of fome affaires 
;h me neere : wherein thou muft be fecret. 
unknown to thee, that I haue fought 
I ray friend Sir 7imrht to my daughter. 

know it well (my Lord) and fure the Match 
) and honourable : befidea, the gentleman 
Vertue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 
g fiich a Wife, as your faire daughter : 
mr Grace win her to fmcie him > 
^o, truft me. She is peeuifh, fullen, fraward, 
ifbbedicnt, fhibbome, lacking duty, 
egarding that ibe is ray childe, 
ng me, as if I were her Ather t 

I fav to thee, this pride of hers 
luicc) hath drawne my loue from her, 
ye I thought the remnant of mine age 
aue beene cheriih*d by her child-like dutie, 
I fiall refolu*d to take a wife, 
te her out, to who will take her in t 

her beauty be her wedding dowre: 
tnd ray poflcffions fhe efkeemes not. 
Vhat would your Grace haue me to do in this ? 
There ia a Lady in Ver^ma heere 

aflPed : but fhe is nice, and coy, 

(ht efleemes my aged eloquence. 

rrfbre would I haue thee to my Tutor 

\ agone I haue forgot to court , 

le fafhioB of the titr.e is changed) 

d which way I may beflow my felfe 

yarded in her fun-bright eye. 

^m her with gifts, if fhe refped not words, 

ewels often in their filent kinde 

vci quicke words, doe moue a womans minde. 

But fhe did fcome a prefent that I fent her, 



VaL A woman fomtime fcoms what beft cStenti her. 
Send her another : neuer giue her ore. 
For fcome at firft, makes after-Ioue the more. 
If (he doe firowne, *ti8 not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more loue in you. 
If fhe doe chide, *tis not to haue you gone. 
For why, the fooles are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repolfe, what euer fhe doth (ay. 
For, get you gon, fhe doth not meane away. 
Flatter, and praife, commend, extol 1 their graces : 
Though nere fo blacke, fay they haue Angells Aces, 
That man that hath a tongue, I fay is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duk, But fhe I meane, is promised by her ^ends 
Vnto a youthfull Gentleman of worth, 
And kept feuerely from refort of men. 
That no man hath accefle by day to her. 

Vol. Why then 1 would refort to her by night. 

Duk. I, but the doores be lockt, and keyes kept fafe , 
That no man hath recourfe to her by night. 

IJal. What letts but one may enter at her window ^ 

Duk. Her chamber is aloft, nr from the ground. 
And built fo fheluing, that one cannot climbe it 
Without apparant hazard of his life. 

IJal, Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
To caft vp, with a paire of anchoring hookes, 
Would ferue to fcale another Htro^i towre. 
So bold Leander would aduenture it. 

Duk. Now as thou art a Gentleman of blood 
Aduife me, where I may haue fuch a Ladder. 

Fal. When would you vfeit? pray fir, tell me that. 

Duk. This very night ; ft>r Loue is like a childe 
That longs for euery thing that he can come by. 

Val, By feauen a clock, ile get you fuch a Ladder. 

Duk. But harke thee : I will goe to her alone. 
How fhall I beft conuey the Ladder thither ? 

Val. It will be light (my Lord) that you may beare it 
Vnder a cloake, that is of any length. 

^uk. A cloake as long as thine will feme the tume ? 

Val. I my good Lord. 

Duk. Then let me fee thy cloake , 
lie get me one of fuch another length. 

Val, Why any cloake will ferue the turn f^my LordJ 

Duk. How ihall I fafhion me to weare a cloake ? 
I pray thee let me feele thy cloake vpon me. 
What Letter is this fame ? what's here f to Sluia} 
And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding, 
lie be fo bold to breake the feale for once. 

e^fy tbougbtt do barbmar with nn Siluia ntgbtly^ 
Andjlaues tbty are to nrr, that find tbemjlying, 
Obf could tbeir MafUr come^ and goe as ligbtly^ 
Him felfe would lodge ^ where {fencelet) tbey are lying. 
e^fy Herald Thoughts^ in thy pure bofome reft-tbem^ 
fmie I (thar King) that thither them importune 
Doe curfe the grace^ that with fuch grace hath bleft them^ 
Becaufe my felfe doe want my feruants fortune. 
J curfe my felfcyfor they are fent by me, 
That thtyfbould harbour where their Lordjbould be, 

Whafs here } Silma, thi night I will enfrancijfe thee. 
*Tis fo : and heere*8 the Ladder for the purpofe. 
Why Phaeton (for thou art ^Merops fonne) 
Wilt thou afpire to guide the heauenly Car f 
And with thy daring folly burne the world ? 
Wilt thou reach flan, becaufe they fhine on thee ? 

C 3 Goe 
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Goe bafe Intruder, ouer-weening Slaue, 

Bcftow thy fawning fmiles on equall mates, 

And thinke my patience, (more then thy defert) 

Is priuiledge for thy departure hence. 

Thanke me for this, more then for all the fauors 

Which (all too-much) I haue beftowed on thee. 

But if thou linger in my Territories 

Longer then fwifteft expedition 

Will giue thee time to leaue our royall Court, 

By heauen, my wrath ihall farre exceed the loue 

I euer bore my daughter, or thy felfe. 

Be gone, I will not heare thy vaine excufe. 

But as thou lou*ft thy life, make fpeed from hence. 

Val. And why not death, rather then liuing torment f 
To die, is to be baniflit from my felfe , 
And &luia is my felfe : baniih'd from her 
Is felfe from felfe. A deadly banifhment : 
What light, is light, if Siluia be not feene ? 
What ioy is ioy, if Siluia be not by ? 
VnlefTe it be to thinke that fhe is by 
And feed vpon the ihadow of perfe^on. 
Except I be by Siluia in the night. 
There is no rouficke in the Nightingale. 
VnlefTe I looke on &luia in the day. 
There is no day for me to looke vpon. 
Shee is my effence, and I leaue to be \ 
If I be not by her faire influence 
Fofter'd, illumined, cheri{h*d, kept aliue. 
I flie not death, to flie his deadly doomc, 
Tarry I heere, I but attend on death. 
But flie I hence, I flie away from life. 

Pro. Run (boy) run, run, and feeke him out. 

Lau. So-hough, Soa hough 

Fro, What feeft thou ? 

Lau, Him we goe to finde, 
Thcre*s not a haire on*s head , but tMs a Valentine, 

Pro. Valentine} 

Val. No. 

Pro, Who then ? his Spirit > 

Val. Neither, 

Pro, What then ? 

Val. Nothing. 

Lau. Can nothing fpeake ? Mafter, (hall I ftrike f 

Pro. Who wouldft thou ftrike f 

Lau. Nothing. 

Pro., Villaine, forbeare. 

Lau. Why Sir, He ftrike nothing : I pray you. 

Pro. Sirha, I fay forbeare : friend Valentine^ a word. 

Val. My eares are ftopt, & cannot hear good newes, 
So much of bad already hath poiTeft them. 

Pro. Then in dumbe filence will I bury mine, 
For they are harfh, vn-tuneable, and bad. 

Val, Is Siluia dead ? 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine indeed, for facred Siluia, 
Hath ihe forfworne me ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Sluia haue forfworne me. 
What is your newes ? 

Lau. Sir, there is a proclamation, y you are vaniflied. 

Pro. That thou art baniih*d : oh that's the newes, 
From hence, from Siluia, and from me thy friend. 

Val. Oh, I haue fed vpon this woe already, 
And now excefte of it will make me furfet. 
Doth Siluia know that I am banifti'd ? 

Pro. I, I : and ftie hath oftered to the doome 



(Which vn-reuerft ftands in efteduall force) 

A Sea of melting pearle, which fome call teares; 

Thofe at her fathers churlifh feete ftie tenderd. 

With them vpon her knees, her humble felfe. 

Wringing her hai.Js, whofe whitenes fo became them, 

As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held vp. 

Sad fighes, deepe grones, nor flluer-ftiedding teares 

Could penetrate her vncompaftionate Sire ; 

But Valentine, if he be tane, muft die. 

Befides, her interceftion chaPd him fo , 

When flie for thy repeale was fuppliant, 

That to cloie prifon he commanded her, 

With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Val. No more : vnles the next word that thou fpeak'H 
Haue fome malignant power vpon my life : 
If fo : I pray thee breath it in mine eare. 
As ending Antheme of my endlefle dolor. 

Pro. Ceafe to lament for that thou canft not helpe. 
And ftudy helpe for that which thou lament* ft. 
Time is the Nurfe, and breeder of all good ; 
Here, if thou ftay, thou canft not fee thy loue : 
Befides, thy ftaying will abridge thy life : 
Hope is a louers ftafte, walke hence with that 
And manage it, againft defpairing thoughts: 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence. 
Which, being writ to me, fhall be deliuerM 
£uen in the milke-white bofome of thy Loue. 
The time now femes not to expoftulate , 
Come, He conuey thee through the City-gate. 
And ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concerne thy Loue-afFaires : 
As thou lou*ft Siluia (though not for thy felfe) 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee Launce, and if thou feeft my Boy 
Bid him make hafte, and meet me at the North-gate. 

Pro, Goe firha, finde him out : Come Valentine. 

Val. Oh my deere &luia ; haplefife Valentine. 

Launce. I am but a foole, looke you , and yet I haoe 
the wit to thinke my Mafter is a kinde of a knaue : twt 
that* s all one , if he be but one knaue : He liues not oow 
that knpwes me to be in loue, yet I am in loue , but a 
Teeme of horfe (hall not plucke that from me : nor who 
*tis I loue : and yet 'tis a woman ; but what woman , I 
will not tell my felfe : and yet *tis a Milke-maid : yet 'tis 
not a maid : for ftiee hath had Goffips : yet 'tis a maid, 
for (he is her Mafters maid, and ferues for wages. Sh^ 
hath more qualities then a Water-Spaniell , which is 
much in a bare Chriftian : Heere is the Cate-Iog of ber 
Condition. Inprimis. Shee can fetch and carry : why 
a horfe can doe no more ; nay, a horfe cannot fetch, but 
onely carry, therefore is ftiee better then a lade, hef- 
She can milke, looke you, a fweet vertue in a maid witt 
deane hands. 

Speed. How now Signior Launce} what newes witt 
your Mafter /hi p ? 

La. With my Mafterfliip } why, it is at Sea : 

Sp. Well, your old vice ftill : miftake the word : vrb* 
newes then in your paper ? 

La. The black'ft newes that euer thou heard'ft. 

Sp. Why man f how blacke ? 

La. Why, as blacke as Inke. 

Sp. Let me read them ? 

La. Fie on thee lolt-head, thou canft not read. 

Sp. Thou lyeft : I can. 

La, I M^U try thee : tell me this .* who begot thee ? 

Sp. Marr^ 
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any, the fon of my Grand-father. 

h illiterate loyterer ; it was the fonne of thy 

lother : this proues that thou canft not read. 

>me foole, come : try me in thy paper. 

'here ; and S. NtcholoA be thy fpeed. 

iprimis ihe can milke. 

that flie can. 

em, ihe brewes good Ale. 

\nd thereof comes the prouerbe : (BleJIiHg of 

r, you brtio good Ale^ 

em, ihe can fowe. 

'hat*s as much as to fay {Canjbefo ?) 

em (he can knit. 

Vhat neede a man care for a ftocJc with a wench, 

le can knit him a ftocke P 

em, ihe can waih and fcoure. 

I fpeciall vertue : for then ihee neede not be 

ind fcowr*d. 

em, ihe can fpin. 

Then may I fet the world on wheeles, when ihe 

for her liuing. 

em, ihe hath many nameleiTe vertues. 

'hat's as much as to fay Baftard -vertues: that 

know not their fathers ; and therefore haue no 

[ere follow her vices. 

Ilofe at the heeles of her vertues. 

em, ihee is not to be failing in refpedt of her 

STell .* that fault may be mended with a break- 

d on. 

:cm, ihe hath a fweet mouth. 

That makes amends for her foure breath. 

em, ihe doth talke in her ileepe. 

t's no matter for that ; fo ihee ileepe not in her 

:em, ihe is flow in words. 

)h villaine, that fet this downe among her vices; 
ow in words, is a womans onely vertue : 
tee out with't, and place it for her chiefe vertue. 
tem, ihe is proud. 
)ut with that coo : 

lues legacie, and cannot be t^ane from her. 
tem, ihe hath no teeth. 

care not for that neither : becaufe I loue cruih. 
tem, ihe is curil. 

iVell : the bcfl is, ihe hath no teeth to bite, 
tem, ihe will often praife her liquor, 
i her liquor be good, ihe ihall : if ihe will not, 
for good things ihould be praifed. 
tem, ihe is too liberal I. 

Df her tongue ihe cannot ; for that^s writ downe 
low of.' of her purfe, ihee ihall not, for that ile 
but : Now, of another thing ihee may, and that 
1 helpe. Well, proceede. 

tem, ihee hath more haire then wit, and more 
en haires, and more wealth then faults. 
>top there : Ile haue her : ihe was mine, and not 
vice or thrice in that lail Article : rehearfe that 

>TC. 

tem, ihe hath more haire then wit. 
Vfore haire then wit : it may be ile proue it : The 
r the fait, hides the fait, and therefore it is more 
e fait; the haire that couers the wit, is more 
e wt ; for the greater hides the leiTe : What's 



Sp. And more faults then haires. 

La. That's monflrous : oh that that were out. 

Sp. And more wealth then faults. 

La, Why that word makes the faults gracious : 
Well, ile haue her : and if it be a match, as nothing is 
impoflible. 

Sj>. What then ? 

La. Why then, will I tell thee, that thy Mailer ibies 
for thee at the North gate. 

S/>. For me f 

La. For thee ? I, who art thou ? he hath flaid for a bet- 
ter man then thee. 

Sp. And muil I goe to him ? 

La. Thou muil run to him ; for thou hail ftaid fo long, 
that going will fcarce ferue the turne. 

1^. Why didil not tell me fooner f 'pox of your loue 
Letters. 

La. Now will he be fwing'd for reading my Letter; 
An vnmannerly flaue, that will thruil himfelfe into fe- 
crets : lie after, to reioyce in the boyes corre^S. Exeunt. 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Duke, Tburhy Protbeus. 

Du. Sir Tbursoy feare not, but that ihe vnW lour you 
Now Valentine is baniih'd from her iight. 

Tb. Since his exile ihe hath defpis'd me moil, 
Forfworne my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am defperate of obtaining her. 

Du. This weake impreiTe of Loue, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate 
DiiTolues to water, and doth loofe his forme. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleiTe Valentine ihall be forgot. 
How now fir Protheui, is your countriman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon P 

Pro. Gon, my good Lord. 

^u. My daughter takes his going grieuoufly } 

Pro. A little time fmy Lord) will kill that gnefe. 

Du. So I beleeue : but Tburio thinkes not fo : 
Protbeus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou hail ihowne fome figne of good defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer then I proue loyall to your Grace, 
Let me not liue, to looke vpon your Grace. 

^u. Thou know'il how willingly, I would effeft 
The match betweene iir Tburio, and my daughter f 

Pro. I doc my Lord. 

1>u. And alfo, I thinke, thou art not ignorant 
How ihe oppofes her againft my will ? 

Pro. She did my Lord, when Valentine was here. 

Du. I, and peruerfly, ihe perfeuers fo ; 
What might we doe to make the girle forget 
The loue of Valentine, and loue iir Tburio ? 

Pro. The beil way is, to flander Valentine, 
With falfehood, cowardize, and poore difcent : 
Three thin^, that women highly hold in hate. 

Du. I, but ihe'U thinke, that it is fpoke in hate. 

Pro. I, if his enemy deliuer it. 
Therefore it muil with circumflancc be fpoken 
By one, whom ihe eileemeth as his friend. 

Du. Then you muil vndertake to flander him. 



Pro. 
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Pro. And that (my Lord) I fliall be loath to doe ; 
*Tis an ill office for a Gentleman, 
Efpeclally againft his very friend. 

^u. Where your good word cannot aduantage him, 
Your ilander neuer can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro, Yoa haue preuaird (my Lord) if 1 can doe it 
By ought that I can fpeake in his difpraiie. 
She fliall not long continue loue to him : 
But fay this weede her loue from yaUnttne^ 
It followes not that fhe will loue fir Tburio, 

Tb. Therefore, as you vnwinde her loue from htm ; 
Leaft it fhould rauell, and be good to none. 
You mufl prouide to bottome it on me : 
Which muft be done, by praifing me as much 
As you, in worth difpraife, fir Valentine. 

Du. And Protbeutf we dare trufl you in this kinde, 
Becaufe we know fbn Valentines report) 
You are already loues firme votary. 
And cannot foone reuolt, and change your minde. 
Vpon this warrant, fhall you haue accefTe, 
Where you. Math Sluia^ may conferre at large. 
For fhe is lumpifh, heauy, mellancholly. 
And (for your friends fake) will be glad of you j 
Where you may temper her, by your perfwafion, 
To hate yong Valentine^ and loue my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can doe, I will effe^ : 
But you fir Tburio^ are not fharpe enough : 
You muft lay Lime, to tangle her defirea 
By walefiill Sonnets, whofe compofed Rimet 
Should be full fraught with feruiceable vowes. 

Du. I, much is the force of heauen-bred Poefie. 

Pro. Say that vpon the altar of her beauty 
You facrifice your teares, your fighes, your heart : 
Write till your Lnke be dry j and with your tearet 
Moift it againe : and frame fome feeling line. 
That may difcouer fuch integrity : 
For Orpbeui Lute, was flrung with Poets finewes, 
Whofe golden touch could foften fleele and flonet \ 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Leuiatbaas 
Forfake vnfounded deepes, to dance on Sands. 
After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 
Vifit by night your Ladies chamber-window 
With fome fwcet Confort ; To their Inftrumenti 
Tune a deploring dumpe : the nights dead filence 
Will well become fuch fweet complaining gricuance : 
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her. 

Du. This difcipline, fbowes thou hafl bin in loue. 

Tb. And thy aduice, this night, ile put in pra^life i 
Therefore, fweet Protbetu^ my dire^on-giuer, 
Let vs into the City prefently 
To fort fome Gentlemen, well skil'd in Muficke. 
I haue a Sonnet, that will feme the turae 
To giue the on-fet to thy good aduife. 

Du, About it Gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait vpon your Grace, till after Supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

fDu. Enen now about it, I will pardon you. Exeunt. 



f^Slus Quartus. Sccena ^rima. 



Enter Valentine^ Speedy and certaine Out-Iawes, 
i.Out-l. Fellowes, fUnd faft : I fee a paiTenger. 



z.Out. If there be ten, fhrinke not, but down w 

^.Out. Stand fir, and throw vs that you haue ab 
If not: we'll make you fit, and rifle you. 

Sp. Sir we are vndone j thefe are the Villainct 
That all the Trauailers doe feare fo much. 

Vol. My friends. 

I. Out, That's not (b, fir : we are your enemiet. 

2.0ut. Peace .* we'll heare him. 

^.Out, I by my beard will we; for he is a propei 

yal. Then know that I haue little wealth to lo 
A man I am, crofs'd with aduerfitie .* 
My riches, are thefe poore habilimentt. 
Of which, if you fhould here disfurnifh me. 
You take the fum and fubflance that I haue. 

2.0ut. Whether trauell you? 

yal. To Verona. 

I. Out. Whence came you ? 

Val. From Millaine. 

^.Out. Haue you long foiournM there f 

Vol. Some fixteene moneths, and longer mig] 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

\.Out. What, were you baoifli'd thence? 

Val, I was. 

%.Out. For what offence ? 

Val, For that which now torments me to rehear 
I kil'd a man, whofe death I much repent , 
But yet I flew him manfully, in fight. 
Without falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

i.Out. Why nere repent it, if it were done fb; 
But were you banifht for fo fmall a fault ? 

Val. I was, and held me glad of fuch a downe. 

2.0«/. Haue you the Tongues? 

Val. My youthfuU trauaile, therein made me ha] 
Or elfe I often had beene often miferable. 

\.Out. By the bare fcalpe oi Rohin Hoods fat Frya 
This fellow were a King, for our wilde fi^on. 

I. Out. We'll haue him : Sirs, a word. 

^. Mafter, be one of them : 
It's an honourable kinde of theeuery. 

Val. Peace villaine. 

%.Out. Tell vs this : haue you any thing to take 1 

Val. Nothing but my fortune. 

%.Out, Know then, that fume of vs are Gentlemi 
Such as the fury of vngouern'd youth 
Thruft, from the company of awfull men. 
My felfe was from Verona banifhed. 
For pradifing to fteale away a Lady, 
And heire and Neece, alide vnto the Duke. 

%,Out, And I from Mantua, for a Gentleman, 
Who, in my moode, I fbb'd vnto the heart. 

J. Out. And I, for fuch like petty crimes as thefe. 
But to the purpofe : for we cite our faults. 
That they may hold ezcus'd our lawlefTe Uues ; 
And partly feeing you are beautifide 
With goodly fhape ; and by your owne report| 
A Linguift, and a man of fuch perfe^on, 
As we doe in our quality much want. 

i.Out. Indeede becaufe you are a bonifli'd man. 
Therefore, aboue the reft, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our General! ? 
To make a vertue of neceflity. 
And liue as we doe in this wilderneflTe ? 

^.Out. What faift thou ? wilt thou be of our conf 
Say I, and be the captaine ,of vs all .* 
We'll doe thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Loue thee, as our Commander, and our King. 
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l.CHtf. But if thou fcorne our curtefie, thou dyeft. 

s.CHtf. Thou ihalt not liue, to brag what we haue of- 

yai, I take your offer, and will liue with you, (fer*d. 
'rauided that you do no outrages 
>n filly women, or poore palTengers. 

^.Out, No, Mre deteft fuch vile bafe pra^fet. 
'^ookt^ goc with Ts, we*ll bring thee to our Crewei, 
ind ihow thee all the Treasure we haue got ; 
KThich, with out felues, all reft at thy difpofe. Bxtunt, 



Sccena Secunda. 



Bmter Pntbatt^Tburio, luTtafHoft^cMufitian^SiJuia, 

Fr; Already haue I bin filfe to yalenthe^ 
And now I muft be as vniuft to Tburh , 
Vnder the colour of commending him, 
I haoe acceiTe my owne loue to prefer. 
But ^bua is too faire, too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my wortblefle guifts j 
When 1 proteft true loyal^ to her. 
She twiti me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vowes, 
She bidt me thinke how I haue bin forfworne 
lo breaking ^th with /Wm, whom 1 lou*d \ 
Aod ootwithftanding all her fodaine quips, 
The leaft whereof would quell a louers hope ; 
Yet (Spaniel-like^ the more fhe fpurnes my lone, 
Tbe more it growes, and Awneth on her fdll ; 
Bot here comet Hmrio ; now muft we to her window, 
And gioe ibme euening Mufique to her eare. 
71. How now, fir Protbem, are you crept before m f 
Pr9, I gentle Hmrio^ for you know that loue 
Will creepe in feraice, where it cannot goc. 
71. I| bat I hope. Sir, that you loue not here. 
fn, ^r, but I doe : or elfe 1 would be hence. 
n. Who, Slma > 
^. I, SUtaa^ for your fake. 

71. I thanke you for your owne : Now Gentlemen 
Ut*itiuie : and too it lufKly a while. 

A. Now, my yong gueft ; me thinks your* allycholly ; 
* P«»y you why it it i 
^ Many (mine Hefl) becaufe I cannot be merry. 
&• dome, we*ll haue you merry : ile bring you where 
7«i ftall heare Mufique, and fee the Gentleman that 
yw «k*d for. 
/«. Bur flull I heare him fpeake. 
A- I that you (hall. 
^ That will be Mufique. 
&• Harke, harke. 
'«. Is he among thefe ? 
^- 1 : but peace, ]et*s heare*m. 



Sffig. PHfo it Sihtia ? what isfln ? 
72«f all mar Swcanti commend her } 
Hofy^fairgf and tvife ifie^ 
The beauenfucb grace did lend ber^ 

that fie might admired he. 
Is foe kinde Mpe ii faire ? 
For heanty Rues vntb kindnejfe : 
Loue doth to her eyes refaire^ 
To helpe him ofhm httndnejfe : 
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And being belf^d^ inhabits there. 
Then to Sluia^ let vsjing^ 
That S/uia it excelling ; 
She excels each mortall thing 
Vfon the dull earth dwelling. 

To her let vs Garlands bring. 

Ho. How now ? are you fadder then you were before j 
How doe you, man ? the Muficke likes you not. 

/«. You miftake : the Mufitian likes me not. 

Ho. Why, my pretty youth ? 

lu. He plaies ^Ife (father.) 

Ho. How, out of tune on the ftringt. 

lu. Not fo : but yet 
So falfe that he gricues my very heart-ftrings. 

Ho. You haue a quicke eare. (heart. 

lu. I, I would I were deafe : it makes me haue a flow 

Ho. I perceiue you delight not in Mufique. 

lu. Not a whit, when it iars fo. 

Ho. Harke, what fine change is in the Mufique. 

lu. I : that change is the fpight. 

Ho. You would haue them alwaies play but one thing. 

lu. I would alwaies haue one play but one thing. 
But Hoft, doth this Sir Protbeut, that we talke on. 
Often refort vnto this Gentlewoman ? 

Ho. I tell you what Launce his man told me. 
He lou*d her out of all nicke. 

lu. V/htre U Launce f 

Ho. Gone to feeke hit dog, which to morrow, by his 
Mafters command, hee muft carry for a prefent to his 
Lady. 

lu. Peace, ftand afide, the company parts. 

Pro. Sir ThunOf feare not you, I will fo pleade. 
That you fhall fay, my cunning drift excels. 

Th. Where meete we ^ 

Pro. At Saint Gregories well. 

Tb. Farewell. 

Pro. Madam : good eu*n to your Ladifliip. 

SI. I thanke you for your Mufique (Gentlemen) 
Who is that that fpake f 

Pro. One (Lady) if you knew his pure hearts truth. 
You would quickly learne to know him by his voice. 

SI. Sir Protheut, as 1 uke it. 

Pro. Sir Prothem (gentle Lady] and your Seruant. 

SI. Whafs your will ? 

Pro. That I may compafle yours. 

SI. You haue your wifh : my will is euen this, 
That prefently you hie you home to bed : 
Thou fubtile, periur*d, Ailfe, difloyall man : 
Think*ft thou I am fo ihallow, fo conceitleile, 
To be feduced by thy flattery, 
That hat*t deceiu*d fo many with thy vowes f 
Retume, returne and make thv loue amends : 
For me (by this pale queene of night I fweare) 
I am fo farre from granting thy requeft. 
That I defpife thee, for thy wrongfull fuite ; 
And by and by intend to chide my felfe, 
Euen for this time I fpend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant (fweet loue) chat I did loue a Lady, 
But fhe is dead. 

lu. *Twere falfe, if I fhould fpeake it; 
For I am fure fhe is not buried. 

SI. Say that (he be : yet f^alentine thy fi-iend 
Suruiues j to whom (thy felfe art witnefTe) • 

I am betrothed ; and art thou not afbam*d 
To wrong him, with thy iroportunacy ? 

Pro. 



\ 
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Pro. I likewife beare that f^a/entine is dead. 

5ir7. And fo fuppofe am I ; for in her graue 
Aflure thy felfe, my loue is buried. 

Pro. Sweet Lady, let me raJce it from the earth. 

SI. Goe to thy Ladies graue and call hen thence, 
Or at the leaft, in hers, fepulcher thine. 

Jul. He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam : if your heart be Co obdurate : 
Vouchfafe me yet your Figure for my loue, 
The Pi^re that is hanging in your chamber : 
To that ile fpeake, to that ile figh and weepe : 
For fince the fubftance of your perfed^ felfe 
Is elfe dcuoted, I am but a fluidow ; 
And to your fbadow, will I malce true loue. 

Jul. IPtwere a fubftance you would fare deceiue it. 
And make it but a fliadow, as I am. 

SI. I am very loath to be your Idoll Sir ; 
But, fince your falfehood ihall become you well 
To worihip fhadowes, and adore falfe fhapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and ile fend it : 
And fo, good reft. 

Pro. As wretches haue ore-night 
That wait for execution in the morne. 

/«/. Hoft, will you goe ? 

Ho. By my hallidome, I was faft afleepe. 

Jul. Pray you, where lies Sir Pretbeus f 

Ho. Marry, at my houfc : 
Truft me, I thinke *tis almoft day. 

Jul. Not fo : but it hath bin the longeft night 
That ere I watch'd, and the moft heauieft. 



Scoena Inertia. 



Sttter Sglamore^ Sluia. 

Eg. This is the houre that Madam S/uia 
Entreated me to call, and know her minde : 
Ther*s Tome great matter ihe*ld employ me in. 
Madam, Madam. 

SI. Who cals? 

Sg, Your feruant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your Ladiihips command. 

5ir7. Sir Eglamorty a thoufand timet good morrow. 

Eg. As many (worthy Lady) to your felfe : 
According to your Ladiihips impofe, 
I am thus early come, to know what feruice 
It is your pleafurc to command me in. 

SI. Oh Eglamourty thou art a Gentleman : 
Thinke not I flatter (for I fweare I doe not) 
Valiant, wife, remorfe-fuU, well accompHHiM. 
Thou art not ignorant what deere good will 
I beare vnto the hzn\(tC&VaienUtte; 
Nor how my fither would enforce me marry 
Vaine Tburio (whom my very foule abhor*d.) 
Thy felfe haft lou*d, and I haue heard thee fay 
No griefe did euer come fo neere thy heart. 
As when thy Lady, and thy true-loue dide, 
Vpon whofe Graue thou vow^dft pure chaftitie :' 
Sir Eglamouri : I would to Valentlnt 
Tii^Mantuay where I heare, he makes aboad ; 
And for the waies are dangerous to pafle, 
I doe defire thy worthy company. 



Vpon whofe faith and honor, I repofe. 

Vrge not my fathers anger {Eglamoure) 

But thinke vpon my griefe (a Ladies griefe) 

And on the iuftice of my flying hence. 

To keepe me from a moft vnholy match. 

Which heauen and fortune ftill rewards with plagues. 

I doe defire thee, euen from a heart 

As full of forrowes, as the Sea of fands. 

To beare me company, and goe with me ; 

If not, to hide what I haue faid to thee. 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

Egl. Madam, I pitty much your grieuances. 
Which, fince I know they vertuoufly are plac*d, 
I giue confent to goe along with you. 
Wreaking as little what betideth me. 
As much, I wifh all good befortune you. 
When will you goe ? 

SI. This euening comming. 

Eg. Where ihall I meete you ? 

Sd. At Frier Patrickes Cell, 
Where I intend holy Confeftion. 

Eg. I will not faile your Ladiihip : 
Good morrow (gentle Lady.) 

SI. Good morrow, kinde Sir Eglamoure. Exeunt. 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Launce^ Protbeut, JuVia^ Sluia. 

Lou. When a mans feruant fhall play the Curre with 
him (looke you) it goes hard : one that I brought vp of 
a puppy : one that I fauM from drowning, when three or 
foure of his blinde brothers and fifters went to it : I baoe 
taught him (euen 'as one would fay precifely , thu I 
would teach a dog) I was fent to dcliuer him, as a pre- 
lent to Miftris Slma^ from my Mafter ; and I came no 
fooner into the dyning-chamber, but he ftept me to her 
Trencher, and fteales her Capons-leg : O, *tia a fbule 
thing, when a Cur cannot keepe himfelfe in all compi- 
nies : I would haue (as one ftiould fay) one that takes rp- 
on him to be a dog indeede, to be, as it were, a dog at all 
things. If I had not had more wit then he, bo take a fault 
vpon me that he did, I thinke verily hee had bin hang*d 
for*t : fure as I liue he had fuffer*d for^t : you ihall iudge : 
Hee thrufts me himfelfo into the company of three or 
foure gentleman-like-dogs, vndcr the Dukes table : bee 
had not bin there (bleffe the marke) a piffing while, hot 
all the chamber fmelt him : out with the dog (faies one) 
what cur is that (faies another) whip him out (faies the 
third) hang him vp (faies the Duke.) I bauing bin ac- 
quainted with the fmell before, knew it was Crab ; and 
goes me to the fellow that whips the dogges .* friend 
(quoth I) you meane to whip the dog : I marry doe 1 
(quoth he) you doe him the more wrong (quoth I) *twas 
I did the thing you wot of : he makes me no more adoe, 
but whips me out of the chamber .* how many Maften 
would doe this for his Seruant ? nay, ile be fworne I haae 
fat in the ftockes, for puddings he hath ftolne, otherwife 
he had bin executed : I haue ftood on the Pillorie for 
Geefe he hath kiPd, otherwife he had fufferd for*t : thoo 
think'ft not of this now t nay, I remember the tricke you 
feruM me, when I tooke my leaue of Madam Slida : did 

not 
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d thee ftill marke me, and doe as I do ; when did*ft 
s me heaue vp my leg, and make water agalnft a 
NTomans ^irthingale ? did*ft thou euer fee me doe 
tricke? 

SkhaJHan is thy name : I like thee well, 
ill imploy thee in ibme ieniice prefendy. 
[n what you pleafe, ile doe what I can. 

I hope thou wilt. 
ow you whor-ibn pexant, 

haue you bin thcle two dayes loytering ? 

Many Sir, I carried Miftris Sihtia the dogge you 

And what faies ihe to my little Jewell ? 

Marry ihe faies your dog waa a cur, and tels you 

thanks is good enough for iuch a prefent. 

But fhe receiuM my dog ? 

Np indeede did ihe not : 
laue I brought him backe againe. 

What,, didil thou offer her this from me f 

I Sir, the other Squirrill was flolne from me 

Hangmans boyes in the market place, 
tien 1 oiFer*d her mine owne, who is a dog 

as ten of yours, Sc therefore the guift the greater. 
. Goe, get thee hence, and finde my dog againe, 
re retume againe into my iight. 

I iay : (tatycd thou to vexe me here ; 
ic, that fUll an end, turnes me to ihame : 
M, I haue entertained thee, 
that I haue neede of fuch a youth, 
ran with Come difcretion doe my bufineile : 
s no trailing to yond fooliih Lowt ; 
liefely, for thy face, and thy behauiour, 
1 (if my Augury deceiue me not) 
ffe good bringing vp, fortune, and truth : 
fore know thee, for this I entertaiite thee. 
:fently, and take this Ring with thee, 
r it to Madam Sluia ; 
u*d me well, deliuer*d it to me. 

It feemes you UwM not her, not leaue her token : 
dead belike f 
. Not fo : I thinke ihe lines. 

Abs. 
. Why do'il thou cry abu ? 

I cannot choofe but |»tty her. 
. Wherefore ihould*il thou pitty her ? 

Becaufe, me thinkes that flie lou*d you as well 
I doe looe your Lady Shtia : 
eames on him, that has forgot her loue, 
oate on her, that cares not for your loue. 
tty Loue, ihould be fo contrary ; 
linking on it, makes me cry alas. 
. Well : giue her that Rif^, and therewithal! 
.etter :. that's her chamber .* Tell my Lady, 
le the promife for her heauenly Pidurc : 
neiTage done, hye home vnto my chamber, 
: thou ihait iinde me fad, and folitarie. 

How many women would doe fuch a meflage ? 
oore Protbeuij thou haft entertained 
e, to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs ; 
xwre foole, why doe I pitty him 
arith his very heart defpifeth me T 
t he loues her, he defpifeth me, 
e I loue him, 1 muil pitty him. 
Ung I gaue him, when he parted from me, 
ide him to remember my gf>od will : 
ow am I (vnhappy MeiTenger) 



To plead for that, which I would not obtatne ; 

To carry that, which I would haue refus*d ; 

To praife his faith, which I would haue difpnus*d. 

I am my Mailen trae confirmed Loue, 

But cannot be true feraant to my Mailer, 

VnleiTe I proue filfe traitor to my felfe. 

Yet will 1 woe for him, but yet fo coldly. 

As (heauen it knowes) I would not haue him fpeed. 

Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my mesne 

To bring me where to fpeake vnth Madam Siluuu 

SL What wouU you with her, if that I be ihe ? 

lui. If you be ihe, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me fpeake the mefTage 1 am ient on. 

Si. From whom ? 

Jul, From my Mafler, Sir ProtbetUy Madam. 

SL Oh : he fends you for a PiQure ? 

Jul. I, Madam. 

Sil. Vrfulaf bring my Pi^re there , 
Goe, giue your Mailer this : tell him from me, 
One lulla^ that his changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chamber, then this Shadow. 

ltd. Madam, pleafe you perufe this Letter ; 
Pardon me (Madam) I haue vnaduis*d 
Deliuer*d you a paper that I ihould not ; 
This is the Letter to your Ladiihip. 

SL I pray thee let me looke on that againe. 

lul. It may not be : good Madam pardon me. 

&/. There, hold : 
I will not looke vpon your Matters lines : 
I know they are ihift with proteftations. 
And full of new-found oathes, which he will breake 
As eafily as I doe teare his paper. 

Jul. Madam, he fends your Ladiihip this Ring. 

&l. The more ihame for him, that he fends it me ; 
For I haue heard him fay a thouiand times, 
His lulia gaue it him, at his departure : 
Though his falfc finger haue prophanM the Ring, 
Mine ihall not doe his bdim fo much wrong. 

lul. She thankes you. 

StL What iai*il thou ? 

/«/. I thanke you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Mailer wrongs her much. 

SiL Do'il thou know her ? 

ltd. Almoil as well as I doe know my felfe. 
To thinke vpon her woes, I doe proteil 
That I haue wept a hundred feuerall times. 

SL Belike ihe thinks that Protbm l^th fbrfook het f 

Jul. I thinke ihe doth : and that's her caufe of forrow. 

SI. Is ihe not paBing ^ire ? 

lid. She bath bin fairer (Madam) then ihe is. 
When ihe did thinke my Mailer lou*d her well ; 
She, in my iudgemcnt, was as faire as you. 
But fince ihe did neglcdl her looking-gloiTe, 
And threw her Sun-expelling Mafque away, 
The ayre hath ilaru*d the rofes in her cheekesi 
And pinched the lilly-tin£lure of her face. 
That now ihe is become as blacke as I. 

Sil. How tall was ihe i 

ltd. About my ibture : for at Pentecofiy 
When all our Pageants of delight were plaid. 
Our youth got me to play the womans part. 
And 1 was trim*d in Madam IuUm gowne. 
Which ferued me as fit, by all mens iudgements. 
As if the garment had bin made for me : 
Therefore I know ihe is about my height. 
And at that time I made her weepe a good. 

For 
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For I did play a lamentable part. 
(Madain^ *twas Ariadne^ paflioning 
For Tlxm penury, and vniuft flight ; 
Which I fo liuely aded with nay teares : 
That my poore Miftris moued therewithal!, 
Wept bitterly : and would I might be dead, 
If I in thought felt not her very forrow. 

Sil. She is beholding to thee (gentle youth) 
Alai (poore Lady) defolate, and left ; 
I weepe my felfe to thinke vpon thy words : 
Here youth : there is my purie ; I giue thee this ^welL 
For thy fweet Miftris fake, becaufe thou lou*ft her. Fare- 

lul. And (he fluU thanke you for*t, if ere you know 
A vertuous gentlewoman, milde, and beautifuU. (her. 

I hope my Mailers fuit will be but cold. 
Since ihe refpe^ my Miftris loue fo much. 
Alas, how loue can trifle with it felfe ; 
Here is her Figure .* let me fee, I thinke 
If I had fuch a Tyre, this face of mine 
Were full as lonely, as is this of hers ; 
And yet the Painter flatter*d her a little, 
Vnlefle I flatter with my felfe too much. 
Her haire is Abwme^ mine is perfed Ttllcwy 
If that be all the difference in his loue. 
He get me fuch a coulour*d Perrvwig .* 
Her eyes are grey as glafl'e, and (o are mine : 
I, but her fore-head^s low, and mine's as high ; 
What ihould it be that he refpe^ in her. 
But I can make refpe^ue in my felfe ^ 
If this fond Loue, were not a blinded god. 
Come ihadow, come, and take this fliadow vp, 
For *Q» thy riuall : O thou fencelefle forme. 
Thou ihalt be worihipM, kifsM, lou*d, and ador*d $ 
And were there fence in his Idolatry, 
My fubftance ihould be ihtue in thy ilead. 
lie vfe thee kindly, for thy Miftris fake 
That vs*d me fo : or elfe by loue^ 1 vow, 
I ihould haue fcratch'd out your vnfeeing eyes, 
To make my Mailer out of loue with thee. Exeunt. 



ASlus Qutntus. Sccena Vrima. 



Enter Eglamourey Sluia. 

Egl. The Sun begins to guild the wefterne skie, 
And now it is about the very houre 
That Stluia^ at Fryer Patricks Cell ihould meet me, 
She will not fule j for Louers breake not houres, 
VnleiTe it be to come before their time. 
So much they fpur their expedition. 
See where ihe comes .* Lady a happy euening. 

&'/. Amen, Amen ; goe on (good Eglamoure) 
Out at the Poilerne by the Abbey wall ; 
I fi»re I am attended by fome Spies. 

Egl. Feare not : the Forreft is not three leagues off. 
If we recouer that, we are fure enough. Exeunt, 



Selena Secunda. 



Enter Tburh, Protbeus, lulia^ Duke, 
Tb, Sir Protbeutf what faies Si/uta to my iiiit ? 



Pro. Oh Sir, I finde her milder then ihe was, 
And yet ihe takes exceptions at your peribn. 

Tbu. What ? that my leg is too kmg ? 

Pro. No, that it is too little. 

Tbu. He weare a Boots, to make it (omewhat 

Pro. But loue will not be fpurd to what it loathes. 

tbu. What iaies ihe to my face ? 

Pro. She faies it is a fidre one. 

Hw. Nay then the wanton lyes : my face is black 

Pro. But Pearles are faire ; and the old ia^ng is, 
Blacke men are Pearles, in beauteous Ladies eyes. 

Tbu. *Tis true, fuch Pearles lA put out Ladies eyes, 
For I had rather winke, then looke on them. 

Tbu. How likes ihe my difcourfe i 

Pro. Ill, when you talJce of war. 

Tbu. But well, when I diicourie of loue and peace 

luJ. But better indeede, when you hold you peace. 

Tbu. What fayes ihe to my valour f 

Pro. Oh Sir, ftie makes no doubt of that. 

luL She needes not, when ihe knowes it cowardi» 

Tbu. What faies ihe to my birth ? 

Pro. That you are well dcriu*d. 

Jul. True : from a Gentleman, to a fbole. 

Tbu. Coniiders ihe my PoiTeffions ? 

Pro. Oh, I : and pitties them. 

Tbu. Wherefore f 

luJ, That iuch nn AiTe ihould owe them. 

Pro. That they are out by Leafe. 

luJ. Here comes the Duke. 

Du. How now iir Protbeut ; how now Tburk ? 
Which of you faw Eglamoure of late } 

Tbu. Not I. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Du. Saw you my daughter f 

Pro. Neither. * 

Du. Why then 
She*s fled vnto that pecant, Valentine ^ 
And Eglamoure is in her Company : 
*Tis true : for Frier Laurence met them both 
As he, in pennance wandered through the Forreft : 
Him he knew well ; and guefd that it was ihe, 
But being mask*d, he was not iure of it* 
Beiides ihe did intend Confeflion 
At Patricks Cell this euen, and there ihe was not. 
Thefe likelihoods confirme her flight from hence } 
Therefore I pray you ftand, not to difcourie. 
But mount you prefently, and meete with me 
Vpon the nfing of the Mountaine ibote 
That leads toward Mantuay whether they are fled : 
Difpatch (fweet Gentlemen) and follow me. 

Tbu. Why this it is, to be a peeuiih Girle, 
That flies her iortune when it followes her : 
He afler ; more to be reueng*d on Eghmoure^ 
Then for the loue of reck-leiTe Siluia. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for SIum lone 
Then hate of Eglamoure that goes with her. 

/h/. And I will follow, more to croiTe that loue 
Then hate for Silway that is gone for loue. Ei 
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Siluia, Out-lawa, 
I. Out. Come, come be patient: 



the Merry Wiues of Wind/or. 



37 



ift biing you to our Captaine. 

A thouTand more mischances then this one 

earn*d me how to brooJce this patiently. 

Kf . Come, bring her away. 

itf . Where is the Gentleman that was with her ? 

kT. Being nimble footed, he hath out-run vs. 

foyjts and f^aiirius follow him : 

lou with her to the Weft end of the wood, 

is our Captaine : Weevil follow him that's fled, 
Thicket ii beiet, he cannot fcape. 
*arf. Come, I muft bring you to our Captains caue. 
not : he beares an honourable minde, 
irill not vfe a woman lawlefly. 

O yaltmtme : this I endure for thee. 

Exeunt, 



Sccena Quarta. 



VaUnttKe^ Protbeutf Siiuiaf lul'ta^ fDuke^ Tburio^ 
ti'Unoes. 

I. How vfe doth breed a habit in a man ? 
fludowy defart, vnfrequented woods 
er brooke then flourishing peopled Townes : 
can I fit alone, vn-feene of any, 
to the Nightingales complaining Notes 

my diftreftes, and record my woes. 
>u that doft inhabit in my breft, 
: not the Manfion fo long Tenant- leflTe, 
pt>wing ruinous, the building &11, 
leaue no memory of what it was, 
ire me, with thy prefence, Siluta : 
I gentle Nimph, cherifli thv fbr-lorne fwalne. 
t hallowing, and what ftir is this to day ? 
e are my mates, that make their wills their Law, 

ibme vnhappy paflTenger in chace ; 

loue me well : yet I haue much to doe 
eepe them from mciuill outrages, 
idtaw thee VaUntine : who*s this comes heere ? 
w. Madam, this feruice I haue done for you 
ogh you refpe^ not aught your feruant doth^ 
azard life, and reskew you from him, 

would haue forcM your honour, and your loue , 

hiafc me for my meed, but one faire looke : 

nailer boone then this I cannot beg, 

lefle then this, I am fure you cannot giue.) 

t/. How like a dreame is this ? I fee, and heare : 

, lend me patience to forbeare a while. 

. O miferable, vnhappy that I am. 

9. Vnhappy were you (Madam) ere I came : 

ly my comming, I haue made you happy. 

. By thy approach thou mak*ft me moft vnhappy. 

'. And me, when he approcheth to your prefence. 

. Had I beene ceazed by a hungry Lion , 

lid haue beene a break-^ to the Beaft , 

er then haue falfe Protbeut reskue me : 

leauen be iudge how I loue f^alentine, 

fe life's as tender to me as my fbule, 

iiill as much (Ifbr more there cannot be) 

deteft fdfe periurM Protbem : 
efbre be gone, fbllicit me no more. 
9. What dangerous action, flood it next to death 
Id I not vndergoe, for one calme looke : 
OS the curie in Loue, and ftill approu'd 



When women cannot loue, where they're belou'd. 

SI, When Protbem cannot loue, where he's belou'd : 
Read ouer luhd's heart, (thy firft beft Loue) 
For whoie deare iake, thou didft then rend thy fidth 
Into a thoufand oathes ; and all thofe oathes, 
Deicended into penury, to loue me. 
Thou haft no faith left now, vnlefl'e thou'dft two. 
And that's farre worfe then none : better haue none 
Then plurall faith, which is too much by one : 
Thou Counterfeyt, to thy true friend. 

Pro. In Loue, 
Who refpe^ friend } 

Si. All men but Protbem, 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle fpirit of moning words 
Can no way change you to a milder forme ; 
He wooe you like a Souldier, at armes end, 
And loue you 'gainft the nature of Loue : force ye. 

SI. Oh heauen. 

Pro. He force thee yeeld to my defire. 

Val. Ruflian : let goe that rude vnciuill touch. 
Thou friend of an ill £iihion. 

Pro. Valentine. 

Val, Thou cOmon friend, that's wdthout faith or loue. 
For fuch is a friend now : treacherous man, 
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes ; nought but mine eye 
Could haue perfwaded me : now I dare net fay 
I haue one fiiend aliue ; thou wouldft difproue me : 
^ Who fliould be trufted, when ones tight hand 
Is periured to the bofome ? Protbem 
I am fbrry I muft neuer truft thee more, 
But count the world a fbanger for thy fake : 
The priuate wound is deepeft : oh dme, moft accurft : 
'Mongft all foes that a friend ihould be the vrorft f 

Pro. My ihame and guilt confounds me : 
Forgiue me yalentiue: i£ hearty ibrrow 
Be a iufficient Ranfome for offence, 
I tender't heere : I doe as truely fuffer, 
As ere I did commit. 

Vol. Then I am paid : 
And once againe, I doe receiue thee honeft ; 
Who by Repentance is not fatisfied , 
Is nor of heauen, nor earth ; for thefe are pleas'd : 
By Penitence th'£temalls wrath's appeas'd : 
And that my loue may appeare plaine and firee. 
All that was mine, in Sluia^ I giue thee. 

Jul. Oh me vnhappy. 

Pro, Looke to the Boy. 

yal. Why, Boy f 
Why wag : how now ? what*s the matter ? look vp : fpeak. 

Jul. O good fir, my mafter charg'd me to delluer a ring 
to Madam Siluta : ^ (out of my negled) was neuer done. 

Pro. Where is that ring ? boy ? 

luL Heere 'tis : this is it. 

Pro. How ? let me fee. 
Why this is the ring I gaue to Julia, 

Jul, Oh, cry you mercy fir, I haue miftooke : 
This is the ring you fent to Sluia. 

Pro. But how cam'ft thou by this ring ? at my depart 
I gaue this vnto Jtdia. 

Jui, And Julia her felfe did giue it me. 
And Julta her felfe hath brought it hither. 

Pro, How? Julia} 

Jul. Behold her, that gaue ayme to all thy oathes. 
And entertain*d 'em deepely in her heart. 
How of^ haft thou with penury clef^ the rooted 
Oh Protbem^ let this habit make thee blufli. 

D Be 
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Be thou afliam'd that I haue tooke vpon me, 

Such an immodeft rayment ; if fliame liue 

In a difguife of loue ? 

It u the lefTer blot modefty findes y 

Women to change their fhapes^ then men their minds. 

Pro, Then men their minds f lis true: oh heuen, were man 
But Conftant, he were perfed j that one error 
Fils him with Eiults : makes him run through all th^fihs $ 
Inconftancy falls-off, ere it begins : 
What is in Siluta's face, but I may fpie 
More fttik in luIiaSf with a confbnt eye ? 

TJal. Come, come : a hand from either : 
Let me be bleft to make this happy clofe : 
*Twere pitty two fuch firiends fhould be long foes. 

Pro. Beare witnes (heauen) I haue my wi(h for euer. 

Jul. And I mine. 

Out'l. A prire : a prize : a prize. 

yal. Forbeare, forl^eare I fay : It is my Lord the Dui€. 
Your Grace is welcome to a man difgracM, 
Banifhed yalentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine > 

Tbu. Yonder is Siluta : and Siiuid's mine. 

VaL Tburto giue backe ; or elfe embrace thy death : 
Come not within the meafure of my wrath : 
Doe not name Siluia thine : if once againe, 
Verona /hall not hold thee : heere ihe ffamds , 
Take but pofleilion of her, with a Touch ; 
I dare thee, but to breath vpon my Loue. 

Tbur. Sir Valentine^ I care not for her, I ; 
I hold him but a fbole that will endanger 
His Body, for a Girle that loues him not : 
I claime her not, and therefore fhe is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thou 
To make fuch meanes for her, as thou haft done. 
And leaue her on fuch flight conditions. 



Now, by the honor of my Anceiby, 

I doe applaud thy fpirit, yalentiney 

And thinke thee worthy of an £mprefle loue : 

Know then, I heere forget all former greefei, 

Cancell all grudge, repeale thee home againe. 

Plead a new fbte in thy vn-riual'd merit. 

To which I thus fubfcribe : Sir XJaitmmey 

Thou art a Gentleman, and well deriuM, 

Take thou thy Sltaa^ for thou haft dcferuM her. 

Val. I thank your Grace, y gift hath made me happy : 
I now befeech you (for your daughters fake ) 
To grant one Boone that I fhall aske of you. 

Duke. I grant it (for thine owne) what ere it ht, 

Val. Thefe banim'd men, that I haue kept withall. 
Are men enduM vrith worthy qualities : 
Forgiue them what they haue committed here. 
And let them be recalled firom their Exile .* 
They are reformed, ciuill, full of good. 
And fit for great employment (worthy Lord.) 

Duke. Thou haft preuaild, I pardon them and thee : 
Difpofe of them, as thou knowft their defcrts. 
Come, lot vs goe, we will include all iarres. 
With Triumphes, Mirth, and rare folemnity. 

Val. And as we walke along, I dare be bold 
With our difcourfe, to make your Grace to fmile. 
What thinke you of this Page (my Lord i) 

Duke. I think the Boy hath grace in him, he blulbcs. 

Val. I warrant you (my Lord ) more grace, then Boy. 

fDuke. What meane you by that faying ? 

Val. Pleafe you. He tell yoo, as we pafTe along. 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned : 
Come Protbeuif *ds your pennance, but to heare 
The ftory of your Loues difcouered. 
That done, our day of marriage fhall be yours. 
One Feaft, one houfe, one mutuall hs^pinefle. Exaait. 



The names of all the Aftors, 

Duke : Father to Siluia, 
Fa/en tine,} ^, ^ ^ , 
Pmheu,. ] *^' '«"' G^«/m«. 

Antbonio : father to Protbeus. 
Tburto : afoolijh riuallto Valentine* 



Eglamoure : Agent for Siiuia in her efcape, 

Hoft : wbere lulia lodges, 

Out'latves with Valentine. 

Speed: a clownijbferuant to Valentine* 

Launce : tbe like to Protbeus, 

P an t bion z feruant to Antonio, 

lulia: be loue d of Protbeus . 

Siluia: beloued of Valentine, 

Lucetta: tvaigbting-woman t9 lulia. 
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THE 

Merry Wiues of Windfor. 
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(iASius primus y Scena prima. 



hifiice Shallow, Slender, Sr Hugh Euans, Mafier 
, Falftoffe, Bardolpb, Nym, PiftoU^ Anne PagCy 
reffe Ford| vMifirtjfe Page, Simple. 

Shallow. 

Ir Hugb^ perfwade me not : I will make a Staw 
Chamber matter of it, if hee were twenty Sir 
l9bm Faljhffty he ihall not abufe Robtrt Shallow 
Efquire. (Coram. 

. In the County of gioeejkr^ luftice of Peace and 
. 1 (Cofen Slender) and Qtft'alomm, 
, I, and Rat9 hrum too ; atid a Gentleman borne 
r Parfon) who writes himfelfe Armigtm^ in any 
7amnt, Quittance, or Obligation, Armigero, 
I I that I doe, and haue done any time thefe three 
Ed yeeres. 

. All his fucceflbrs (gone before him) hath don*t : 
1 his Anceftors (that come after him) may s they 
iue the doxen white Luces in their Coate. 
I It is an olde Coate. 

w. The doaen white Lowfes doe become an old 
rell : it agrees well paflTant t It is a familiar beaft to 
ind (ignifies Loue. 
U The Lnfe is the freih-fiih, the falt-fifli, is an old 

'. I may quarter (Coz). 
/. Yoo may, by marrying. 
II. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 
I. Not a whit. 

«. Yes per-lady : if he ha's a quarter of your coat, 
ii bat three Skirts for your felfe, in roy fimple con- 
!S ; but that is all one : if Sir John Faljlaffi haue 
itted difparagements vnto you, I am of tne Church 
ill be glad to do my beneuolence, to make attone- 
and compremiics betweene you. 
I The Councell {hall heare it, it is a Riot. 
«. It is not meet the Councell heare a RioC: there 
inre of Got in a Riot: The Councell (looke you) 
efire to heare the feare of Got, and not to heare a 
tike your vica-ments in that. 
U Ha ; o* my life, if I were yong againe, the fword 
end it. 

m. It is petter that friends !s the fword, and end 
d there is aUb another deuice in my praine, which 
lentwe prings goot difcretions with it. There is 
fage^ which is daughter to Mafter *Tbomai Page^ 
is pretty virginity. 

'. t^ifirit ARue Page? fhe has browne haire, and 
a (biall like a woman. 



Suanu It is that ferry perfon for all the orld, u iuft as 
you will defire , and feuen hundred pounds of Moncyes, 
and Gold, and Siluer, is her Grand-fire vpon his deaths- 
bed, fGot deliuer to a ioyfull refurre^ons) giue, when 
ihe b able to ouertake feuenteene yeeres old. It were a 
goot modon, if we leaue our pribbles and prabbles, and 
defire a marriage betweene Mafier Abraham^ and Miftris 
Anne Page, 

Slen. Did her Grand-fire leau^ her feauen hundred 
pound ? 

Eium. I, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

iSfSeii. I know the young Gentlewoman, ihe has good 
gifts. 

Emm, Seuen hundred pounds , and poffibilities , is 
goot gifts. 

Shal. Wei, let vs fee honeft M' Page '. is Fa^^ there ? 

Euan, Shall I tell you a lye ? I doe defpife a Iyer , u I 
doe defpife one that is falfe, or as I defpife one that is not 
true : the Knight Sir Mm is there, and I befeech you be 
ruled by your well-willers : I will peat the doore for M^ 
Page. What hoa ? Got-plefiTe your houfe heere. 

A^.Page, Who's there? 

Euan. Here is go*t*s plefling and your friend, and lu- 
fUce Shallow f and heere yong Mafter Slender : that perad- 
uentures (hall tell you another tale , if matters grow to 
your likings. 

AP.Page. I am glad to fee your Worfhips well t I 
thanke yoo for my Venifon Mafier Shallow. 

Shal. Mafter Page^ I am glad to fee you : much good 
doe It your good heart : I wiih*d your Venifon better, it 
was ill killd : how doth good Miftrefife PageT and I thank 
you alwaies with my heart, la : with my heart. 

M.Page. Sir, I thanke you. 

Shal. Sir, I thanke yon : by yea, and no I doe. 

M.Pa. I am glad to fee you, good Mafter Slender. 

Slen, How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard 
fay he was out«run on C^tfall. 

M.Pa. It could not be iudg'd. Sir. 

Slen. YouMl not confeiTe : you*ll not confefTe. 

Shal. That he will not, *tis your fault, 'tis your fiiult t 
*tis a good dogge. 

M.Pa. A Cur, Sir. 

Shal, Sir : hee's a good dog, and a faire dog, can there 
be more faid ? he is good, and fiiire. Is Sir lohn Falftaffe 
heere ? 

M.Pa, Sir, hee is within : and I would I could doe a 
good office be tweene yon. 

Euan, It is fpoke as a Chriftians ought to fpeake. 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me (Mafter P^gf') 

M.Pa. Sir, he doth in fome fort confefle it. 

D2 Ska.; 
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Sbal. If it be confe(n*d, it u not re(lrefl*ed ; is not that 
(b ( M.Page} ) he hath wrong'd nie| indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath : beleeue me, Robert Sballcw Efquire, faith 
he is wronged. 

Ma,Fa, Here comes Sir Inhn. 

Fal. Now, Mailer Shallow, you*ll complaine of me to 
the King ? 

StaL Knight, you haue beaten my men, kiUM my 
deere, and broke open my Lodge. 

Fal. But not kifsM your Keepers daughter ? 

SbaJ. Tut, a pin : thu ihall be anfwer'd. 

FaL I will anfwere it ftrait, I haue done all this : 
That is now anfwerM. 

SbaJ. The Councell ihall know this. 

Fal. *Twere better for you if it were known in coun- 
cell : you*ll be laughed at. 

Eu. Pauca verba ; (Sir lobtt) good worts. 

Fa/. Good worts? good Cabidge ^ Slender^ I broke 
your head : what matter haue you againil mef 

SUn. Marry iir, I haue matter in my head againft you, 
and againft your cony-catching Rafcalls, ^Bardolf, ^m> 
and PiJhIL 

Bar. You Banbery Cheefe. 

I^en. I, it is no matter. 

PiB. How now, Mefbofiophihu ? 

Sien. I, it is no matter. 

Ntm. Slice, I (ay ; pauea^fauca : Slice, that*s my humor. 

^jf. Whereas SmpU my man } can you tell, Coien ? 

Eua, Peace, I pray you : now let vs vnderftand : there 
is three Vmpires in this matter, as I vnderfbnd ; that is , 
Mailer Page (fidelicet Mafter Page, ) 9c there is my ielfe, 
(fidelicet my felfe) and the three party u ( bftly , and fi- 
nally) mine Hoft of the Gater. 

Ma.Pa. We three to hear it, tc end it between them. 

Eaan. Ytnj goo*t, I will make a priefe of it in my 
note-booke, and we wil afterwards orke vpon the caufe, 
with as great difcreetly as we can. 

Fal. Piftoll. 

Pifi. He heares with eares. 

Etian. The Teuill and his Tam .* what phrafe is this ? 
he heares with eare ? why, it u afFe£bti(Mis. 

FaL Pift'jll, did you picke M. Slenders purie ? 

Slen. I, by thefe gloues did hee, or J would I might 
neuer come in mine owne great chamber againe elie, of 
feauen groates in mill-fixpences , and two Edward Sho- 
uelboords, that coft me two ihilling and two pence a 
peece of Tead Miller : by theie gloues. 

FaL Is this true, PijMl} 

Euan. No, it is falfe, if it is a picke-purfe. 

Pifi. Ha, thou mountaine Forreyner : Sir lobn, and 
Mafter mine, I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe : 
word of deniall in thy lahrat here \ word of denial \ froth, 
and fcum thou lieft. 

Slen. By thefe gloues, then *twas he. 

Nym. Be auis*d fir , and pafle good humours : I will 
iay marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks hu- 
mor on me, that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it : for 
though I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunke, yet I am not altogether an aiTe. 

FaL What iay you Scarlet, and /o^ ? 

Bar. Why fir, (for my part) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunke himfelfe out of h'ls fiue fentences. 

Eu. It is his fiue fences : fie, what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap, fir, was (as they iay) caiheerd : and 
fo condufions paft the Car-eires. 



Slen. I, you fpake in Latten then to : but *tu 
ter ', He nere be drunk whilft I liue againe, but 
ciuill, godly company for this tricke : if I be dr 
be drunke with thole that haue the feare of Got 
with drunken knaues. 

Euan. So got-udge me, that is a vertuons mind 

Fal. You heare all thefe matters dcnrd, Gc 
you heare it. 

A^.Page. Nay daughter, carry the wine i 
drinke within. 

Slen. Oh heauen : This is MifbeiTe Anne Pagt 

M^.Page. How now Miftris Ford} 

Fal. Miftrii Ford, by my troth you are very 
by your leaue good Miilris. 

Af.Page. Wife, bid thefe gentlemen welcom 
we haue a hot Venifon pafty to dinner ; Con 
men, I hope we fhall drinke downe all vnkindnc 

Slen. I had rather then forty ihillings I had i 
of Songs and Sonnets heere : How now Smfl 
haue you beene ? I muft wait on my felfe , mi 
haue not the booke of Riddles about you, haue yc 

Sm. Booke of Riddles ? why did you not 1 
Alice Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas laft, a for 
fore Michaelmas. 

ShaL Come Co«, come Coz, we ftay for you 
with you Coz : marry this, Coz : there b as *twi 
der, a kinde of tender, made a iarre-ofF by Sir R 
doe you vnderihind me } 

Slen. I Sir, you ihall finde me reafonable ; ii 
I ihall doe that that is reafon. 

ShaL Nay, but vnderibind me. 

Slen. So I doe Sir. 

Euan, Giue eare to his motions ; {fA^.Slendt 
deicripdon the matter to you, if you be capacity c 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my Cozen Shallow 
pray you pardon me, he*s a luftice of Peace in 
trie, fimple though I ibnd here. 

Euan, But that is not the queition ; the q 
concerning your marriage. 

ShaL I, there^s the point Sir. 

Eu. Marry is it : the very point of it, to Mi. 

Slen. Why if it be fo ; I will marry her vpon 
fonable demands. 

Eu. But can you affe^Hon the *o-man, let vs 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips : 
Philofophers hold, that the lips is parcell of tb 
therfbre precifely, ci jrou carry your good wil to 

Sh. Coien Abraham Slender, can you loue her i 

Slen. I hope fir, I will do as it fhall become 
would doe reafon. 

Sit. Nay, got*s Lords, and his Ladies, you mi 
poffitable, if you can carry-her your defires to« 

ShaL That you muft : 
Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her ? 

Slen. I will doe a greater thing then that, \ 
requeft (Coien) in any reafon. 

ShaL Nay conceiue me, conceiue mee, (fw( 
what I doe is to pleafure you (Cos:) can you 
maid ? 

Slen, I will marry her ( Sir ) at your requeft 
there bee no great loue in the beginning , yei 
may decreafe it vpon better acquaintance, w 
are married, and haue more occafion to know 
ther : I hoj>e vpon familiarity v^ll grow more 
but if you iay mary-her, I will mary-her, that I 
diiTolued, and difTulutely. 
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c IS a fery difcedon-afifwere ; faue the h\\ is in 
difTolutely : the ort is (according to our mea- 
blutcly : bis naeaning is good. 
: I thinke my Coien meant well, 
or elfe I would I might be hang'd (la.) 
[ere comes £ure Miftris j1nne\ would I were 
your iaJce, Miftris Anne. 

The dinner is on the Table, my Father defires 
rihipt company. 

will wait on him, (faire Miftris yinne.) 
>d*i pleflfed-vnl : I wil not be ablece at the grace, 
nrt pleafe your worftiip to come in, Sir ? 
o, I thank you forfooth, hartely ; I am very well, 
'be dinner attends you, Sir. 
am not a-hungry, I thanke you, fbriboth : goe, 
>r all you are my man, goe wait vpon my Cofen 
.* a luftice of peace fomedme may be beholding 
iriend, for a Man ; I keepe but three Men, and a 
till my Mother be dead : but what though, yet 
te a poore Gendeman borne. 
I may not goe in without your worihip : they 
fit dll you come. • 

faith, lie eate nothing : I thanke you as much as 
I did. 

pray you Sir walke in. 

had rather walke here (I thanke you) I bruiz*d 
th*other day, with playing at Sword and Dag- 
b a Mafter of Fence (three veneys for a diih of 
Prunes) and by my troth, I cannot abide the fmell 
neate fince. Why doe your dogs barke fo? be 
MM-es ith* Towne f 

I thinke there are, Sir, I heard them talked of. 
loue the fport well, but I fhall as foone quarrell 
any man in England : you are aAraid if you fee the 
tofe, are you not ? 
[ indeede Sir. 

haf s meate and drinke to me now : I haue feene 
t loofe, twenty times, and haue taken him by the 
: but (I warrant you) the women haue {o cride 
:kt at it, that it paft : But women indeede, cannot 
3 , they are very ill-&uour*d rough things, 
'a. Come, gentle M. Slender ^ come ; we ^y for you. 
ie eate nothing, I thanke you Sir. 
"«. By cocke and pie, you fhall not choofe. Sir : 
ome. 

Fay, pray you lead the vray. 
'0. Come on. Sir. 

f ifbis Amu : your felfe fhall goe firft. 
Not I Sir, pray you keepe on. 
'niely I will not goe firft : truely-b : I will not 
that wrong. 
I pray you Sir. 

Ie rather be vnmannerly, then troublefome : you 
r felfe wrong indeede-la. Exeunt, 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Euansy and Smple. 
Go your waies, and aske of Dodor CaiM houfe, 
is the way ; and there dwels one Miftris ^Ickly ; 
s in the manner of his Nurfe \ or his dry-Nurfc j or 
ke; or his Laundry : his Wafher, and his Ringer. 
iTell Sir. 



Eu. Nay, it b pettcr yet ; giue her this letter ; for it is 
a*oman that altogeathers acquaintSce with Miflris Anne 
Page ; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to foli- 
cite your Maflers defires, to Miflris Anne Page: I pray 
you be gon : I will make an end of my dinner j ther*s Pip- 
pins and Cheefe to come. ** 



Sxeunt. 



Scena Tertia. 



Enter Falflaffe^ Hoft^ Bardolfe^ Nym^ Piftoll, Page, 

Fal. Mine Hofi of the Garter f 

Ho. What faies my Bully Rooke ? fpeake fchoUerly, 
and wifely. 

Fal. Truely mine Hoft ; I muft turne away fome of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard, (bully Hercules) cafheere ; let them wag; 
trot, trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou*rt an Emperor {Cefar^ Keifer and Pbeavar) 
I will entertaine Bardolfe : he fhall draw ; he fhall tapjfaid 
I well (bully /fc^or?) 

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Hoft. 

Ho, I haue fpoke : let him follow : let me fee thee froth, 
and liue : I am at a word ; follow. 

Fal. Bardolfe^ follow him : a Tapfter is a good trade : 
an old Cloake, makes a new lerkin : a wither*d Seruing- 
man, a frefh Tapfler : goe, adew. 

^Ba. It is a li^ that I haue defir*d : I will thriue. 

Pift, O bafe hungarian wight : wilt y the fpigot wield. 

Ni.Ht was gotten in drink : u not the humor cSceitcd? 

Fal, I am glad I am fb acquit of this Tinderbox : his 
Thefb were too open : his filching was like an vnskilfull 
Singer, he kept not time. 

Ni. The good humor is to fteale at a minutes reft. 

Pift. Conuay : the wife it call : Steale? fbh : a fico for 
the phrafe. 

Fal. Well firs, I am almoft out at heeles. 

Pift. Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal. There u no remedy .* I muft conicatch, I muft fhift. 

Pift, Yong Rauens muft haue fbode. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this Towne ? 

Pift, I ken the wight : he is of fubfbnce good. 

Fal. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what 1 am about. 

Pift. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Piftoll : (Indeede I am in the wafte 
two yards about : but I am now about no wafte : I am a- 
bout thiift) briefely : I doe meane to make loue to Fords 
wife : I fpie entertainment in her : fhee difcourfes : fhee 
canies .* fhe giues the leere of inuitation : I can conftrue 
the ^Qaon of her familier ftile, 9c the hardeft voice of her 
behauior (to be englifh*d rightly) is, / am Sir John Falftafs. 

Pift, He hath fhidied her will; and tranflated her will: 
out of honefty, into Englifh. 

Ni. The Anchor is deepe : will that humor paiTe ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, fhe has all the rule of her 
husbands Purfe : he hath a legend of Angels. 

Pifi. As many diuels entertaine : and to her Boy fay I. 

ifi. The humor rifes : it is good : humor me the angels. 

Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her : & here ano- 
ther to Pages wife, who euen now gaue mee good eyes 
too ; eramind my parts with moft iudicious illiads : fome- 
rimes the beame of her view, guilded my fbote ; fome- 
times my portly belly. 

D 3 Pift. 
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Ptfl, Then did the Sun on dung-hill {hine. 

Ni. I thanke thee for that humour. 

Fal. O fhe did fo courfe oVe my exteriors with fuch 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye, did feeme 
to fcorch me vp like a burning-glaiTe : here*s another 
letter to her : She beares the Purfe too : She b a Region 
in Guiana : all gold, and bountic : I Mali be Cheaters to 
them both , and they (hall be Exchequers to mee : they 
/hall be my Eaft and West Indies, and I will trade to 
them both : Ooe, beare thou this Letter to Miftris Page\ 
and thou thu to Miftris Fordi we will thriue (Lads) we 
will thriue. 

Pift. Shall I Sir Pandanu of Troy become. 
And by my (ide weare Steele? then Lucifer take all. 

Ni. I will run no bafe humor : here take the humor- 
Letter } I will kcepe the hauior of reputation. 

Fal. Hold Sirha, beare you thefe Letters tightly, 
Saile like my Pinnafle to thefe golden ihores. 
Rogues, hence, auaunt, vaniih like haile-ftones ; goe, 
Trudge ; plod away ith* hoofe : feeke fhelter, packe : 
Faljiaffe will learne the honor of the age , 
Frencli-thrift, you Rogues, my felfe, and skirted Page, 

Pift. Let Vultures gripe thy guts .* for gourd, and 
FuIIam holds : & high and low beguiles the rich 9c poore, 
Teller ile haue in pouch when thou flialt lacke, 
Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. I haue opperations, 
Which be humors of reuenge. 

Pift, Wilt thou reuenge ? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

Pift. With wit, or Steele i 

Ni. With both the humors, I : 
I will difcuffe the humour of this Loue to Fcrd, 

Pift. And I to Page ihall eke vnfold 
How Falftafe (varlct vile) 
His Doue will proue ; his gold will hold, 
And his foft couch defile. 

Nt. My humour ihall not coole : I will incen(e Ford 
to deale with poyfon : I will poflcfTe him with yallow- 
nefTe, for the reuolt of mine is dangerous: that is my 
true humour. 

Pift. Thou art the e^art of Afalecontents : 1 fecond 
thee : troope on. Exeunt. 



Sccena Quarta. 



Enter ACftris Shickly^Smple^ John Rugby^ ^oBor^ 
CaiMy Fenton, 

^, What, John Rugby, I pray thee goe to the Cafe- 
ment, and fee if you can fee my Mafter, Mafter Dodler 
Cairn comming : if he doe (Ffiiith) and finde any body 
in the houfe ; here will be an old abuiing of Gods pati- 
ence, and the Kings Englilh. 

Ru. lie goe watch. 

^. Goe, and weMI haue a poflet for*t ibone at night, 
(in &th) at the latter end of a Sea-cole-fire ; An honeft, 
willing, kinde fellow, as euer feruant fluJl come in houfe 
withall : and I warrant you, no teUtale, nor no breede- 
bate : hb worft fault is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is 
fomething peeiuih that way : but no body but has his 
fault : but let that paffe. Peter Simple^ you fay your 
name is ? 



&'. I : for fault of a better. 
Slu. And Mafter Slender'% your Mafter? 

&. I forfooth. 

Slu. Do*s he not weare a great round Beard, 
Glouers pairing-knife ? 

Si. No forfooth : he hath but a little wee-face 
a little yellow Beard : a Caine colourd Beard. 

S^u, A foftly-fprighted man, is he not ? 

Si. I forfooth : but he is as tall a man of his ha 
any is betweene this and his head : he hath fougfa 
a Warrencr. 

^. How fay you : oh, I (hould remember hin 
he not hold vp hb head (as it were?) and (but in hi 
Si. Yes indeede do*s he. 

^. Well, heauen fend jinne Page^ no worfe fc 
Tell Mafter Farfon Euans, I will doe what I can fc 
Mafter : ^nne b a good girle, and I wifti — 

Ru. Out alas ; here comes my Mafter. 

Slu. We fhall all be fhent : Run in here, good 
man : goe into thb Cloffet : he will not ftay long . 
John Rugby ? John : what Jobn I fay f goe John, g 
quire for my Mafter, I doubt he be not well, th 
comes not home : {and dofvne,downe, atUwne'a. &c. 

Qa. Vat is you fing? I doe not like des-toyes 
you goe and vetch me in my Cloffet, vnboyteene 
a Box, a greene-a-Box ; do intend vat I fpeake ? a { 
a-Box. 

^. I forfooth ile fetch it you : 
I am glad hee went not in himfelfe : if he had fou 
yong man he would haue bin horne-mad. 

Ca. Feyfe^fe^fe^ maifoy^ il fait for ebando, le man 
Court la grand affaireu 

Slu. Is it thb Sir ? 

Qa, Ouy mette le au mon pocket yde-peecb quickly : 
Vere b dat knaue Rugby} 

^. What lobn Rugby^ lobn i 

Ru. Here Sir. 

Ca. You are lobn Rugby, aad you are /arir J 
Come, take-a-your Rapier, and come after my h 
the Court. 

Ru, ^Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch. 

Ca. By my trot : I tarry too long : odVme : fu 
oublie : dere b fome Simples in my Cloffet, dat 1 ' 
for the varld I fhall leaue behinde. 
^. Ay-me, he'll finde the yong man there, Ic b 

Ca. O liable, Diable : vat b in my Cloffet ? 
Villanie, La-roone : Rugby, my Rapier. 

^. Good Mafter he content. 

Ca. Wherefore fhall I be content-a ? 

S^u, The yong man b an honeft man. 

Ca. What fhall de honeft man do in my ClofTel 
b no honeft man dat fhall come in my ClofTet. 

^. I befeech you be not fo flegmaticke : he: 
truth of it. He came of an errand to mee, from 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. 

Si, I forfooth : to define her to — 

Slu. Peace, I pray you. 

Ca, Peace-a-your tongue : fpeake-a-your Tale. 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman (your 
to fpeake a good word to Mifhis j^ne Page, for n 
fter in the way of Marriage. 

Slu. Thb b all indeede-la : but ile nere put m] 
in the fire, and necde not. 

Ca. Sir Hugh fend-a you ? Rugby, ballow me 
paper : tarry you a littell-a-while. 
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I am glad he u To quiet : if he had bin through- 
d, you ihould haue heard him fo loud, and Co me- 
y : but notwithftanding man, He doe yoe your 
wrhat good I can : and the very yea, & the no is, y 
Do^or my Mafler, (I may call him my Mailer, 
ou, for I keepe his houfe ; and I wafli, ring, brew, 
:owre, drefTe meat and drinke, make the beds, and 
my felfe.) 
*Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies 

Are you a-uis*d o'that? you Aall findc it a great 
and to be vp early, and down late : but notwith- 
;, (to tell you in your eare, I wold haue no words 
my Mafter himfelfe is in loue with Miftris Anne 
Imt notwithftanding that I know Ans mind, that's 
heere nor there. 

. You, lack *Nape : giue-*a this Letter to Sir 

vy gar it is a Hiallenge : I will cut his troat in de 

and I will teach a fcuruy lack-a-nape Prieft to 

, or make: you may be gon : it is not good 

y here : by gar I will cut all his two ftones : by 
(hall not haue a ftone to throw at his dogge. 
Alas : he fpeakes but for his friend. 
. It b no matter*a ver dat : do not you tell-a-me 
lall haue Anne Page for my felfc ? by gar , I vill 
lack-Prieft : and i haue appointed mine Hoft of 
rer to meafure our weapon : by gar, I wil my felfe 
nne Page. 

Sir, the maid loues you , and all ihall bee well : 
ft giue folkes leaue to prate : what the good-ier. 
• ^gh* come to the Court with me : by gar, if 
not Anne Page^ I {hall tume your head out of my 
bllow my heeles, Rugby. 
You {hall haue ^-fboles head of your owne : 
;now Ats mind for that : neuer a woman in fVlnd' 
wes more of Ans minde then I doe , nor can doe 
len I doe with her, I thanke heauen. 
n. Who's with in there, hoa ? 
Who's there, I troa ? Come neere the hou{e I 

2. 

How now (good woman) how doft thou i 
The better that it pleafes your good WoHhip 

What newet? how do's pretty Mi{b-is Anne} 
In truth Sir, and {hee is pretty, and honeft, and 
and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 
\ I praife heauen for it. 

Shall I doe any good thinkft thou f {hall I not 
y fuit ? 

Troth Sir , all is in his hands aboue : but not- 
iding (Mafter Fenton) He be fworne on a booke 
les you : haue not your Wor{hip a wart aboue 

tr 

Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 
Wei, thereby hangs a tale : good faith, it is fuch 
Nau ; (but (I deteft) an honeft maid as euer 
read : wee had an howres talke of that wart ; I 
uer laugh but in that maids company : but (in- 
liee is giuen too much to Allicholy and mufing : 
you — well — goe too 

Well : I {hall fee her to day : hold, there's mo- 
thee : Let mee haue thy voice in my behalfe : if 
sft her before me, commend me. 
Will I? I £uth that wee will : And I wUl tell 
br{hip more of the Wart, the next time we haue 
see, and of other wooers. 



Fen. Well, fare-well, I am in great hafte now. 

^ui. Fare-well to your Worlhip : truely an honeft 
Gentleman : but Anne loues hiim not : for I know tAns 
minde as well as another do's : out vpon't : what haue I 
forgot. Exit. 



A6tus Secundus. Sccena Vrima. 



Enter Miftris Page, e^Jiru Ford, Mafter Page, Mafter 
Ford, PiftoU, Nim, Quickly, Hoft, Shallow. 

Mift. Page. What, haue {cap'd Loue-letten in the 
holly-day-time of my beauty , and am I now a fubiedi 
for them ? let me fee f 

Aske me no reafon ivly I loue youy for though Loue vfe Rea- 

Jon for hit precifiany hee admit t him not for his C*«»/ii/7o«r ; 

you are notyong, no more am J: goe to then^ t here* sftmpat hie: 

you are merry, Jo am I : ha, ha, then there* s moreftmpathie : 

you loue facie, and Jo do I : Hvouldyou defire better ftmpat hie ? 

Let itjuffice thee (cMiftris Page J at the leaft if the Loue of 

Souldier canjuffice, that I loue thee : I ivill not Jay pitty mee , 

*tu not a SoulMer-ltke phraje \ but I Jay, loue me : 

fBy me, thine otvne true Knight, by day or night : 

Or any kinde of light, with all hi might , 

For thee to fight. John Falftaffe. 

What a Herod of lurie is this ? O wicked, wicked world : 
One that is well-nye worne to peeces with age 
To {bow himfelfe a yong Gallant f What an vnwaied 
Behauiour hath this Flemifli drunkard pickt ^wich 
The Deuiils name) out of my conuerfacion, that he dares 
In this manner alTay me ? why, he? hath not beene thrice 
In my Company : what {hould I fay to him ? I was then 
Frugall of my mirth : ( heauen forgiue mee : ) why He 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of men : how {hall I be reueng'd on him ? for reueng'd I 
will be ? as fure as his guts are made of puddings. 

Ml f Ford. Miftrii Page , tnift me, I was going to your 
hou{e. 

Mj. Page. And truft me, I was comming to you : you 
looke very ill. 

Mif.Ford. Nay, He nere beleeee that ; I haue to {hew 
to the contrary. 

^^tfPage. 'Faith but you doe in my minde. 

MiJ.Ford. Well : I doe then : yet I fay , I could {hew 
you to the contrary : O Miftris Page, giue mee fome 
counfaile. 

Mf.Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mi. Ford, O woman ; if it were not for one trifling re- 
fpedk, I could come to fuch honour. 

Mi. Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour: 
what is it f difpence with trifles : what is it ? 

AH. Ford. If I would but goe to hell , for an eternall 
moment, or fo : I could be knighted. 

uMi.Pa^e. What thou Ucft ? Sir Alice Ford ? thefe 
Knights will hacke, and fo thou {houldft not alter the ar- 
ticle of thy Gentry. 

c^^.Ford. Wee burne day-light: heere , read , read : 
perceiue how I might bee knighted , I {hall thin Ice the 
worfe of fat men , as long as I haue an eye to make diffe- 
rence of mens liking : and yet hee would not fweare : 

praife 
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praife womens modefty : and gaue fuch orderly and wel- 
behaued reproofe to al vncomelineiTe, that I would haue 
fworne his difpofition would haue gone to the truth of 
his words : but they doe no more adhere and keep place 
together, then the hundred Pfalms to the tune of Green- 
fleeues : What tempeft (I troa) threw this Whale, (with 
fo many Tuns of oyle in his belly) a^ihoare at Windfor ? 
How ihall I bee reuenged on him ? I thinke the beft way 
were, to entertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire 
of luft haue melted him in his owne greace : Did you e- 
uer heare the like f 

MiJ.Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs : to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions, heere*a the twyn-brothcr of thy Let- 
ter : but let thine inherit iirft , for I proteft mme neuer 
Hiall : I warrant he hath a thoufand of thefe Letters, writ 
with blancke-fpace for different names (fure more^ : and 
thefe are of the fecond edition : hee will print them out 
of doubt : for he cares not what hee puts into the preiTe, 
when he would put vs two : I had rather be a Gianteffe, 
and lye vnder Mount Pelion : Well } I will find you twen- 
tie lafciuious Turtles ere one chafte man. 

MiJ'.Ford, Why this is the very fame : the very hand: 
the very words : what doth he thinke of vs ? 

MiJ.Pag: Nay I know not: it makes me almofl rea- 
die to wrangle with mine owne honefty : He entertaine 
my felfe like one that I am not acquainted withall : for 
fure vnleffe hee know fome ftraine in mee , that I know 
not my felfe, hee would neuer haue boorded me in this 
furie. 

Mi, Ford, Boording, call you it ? He bee fure to keepe 
him aboue decke. 

cMi.Page, So will I : if hee come vnder my hatchet. 
He neuer to Sea againe : Let*s bee reuenged on him : let*s 
appoint him a meeting : giue him a fbow of comfort in 
his Suit, and lead him on with a fine baited deby, till hee 
hath pawn'd hu horfes to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

AD. Ford. Nay , I wil confent to z(k any villany agninft 
him, that may not fully the charineiTe of our honefly : oh 
that my husband iaw this Letter : it would giue eternall 
food to his iealoufie. 

MiJ.Page. Why look where he comes^ and my good 
man too : hee*s as farre from iealoufie, as I am from gi* 
uing him caufe, and that (I hope) u an vnmeafurable di- 
fbince, 

MiJ.Ford. You are the happier woman. 

MiLPage, Let*s confult together againft this greafie 
Knight : Come hither. 

Ford, Well : I hope, it be not fo. 

Pift, Hope is a curtall-dog in fome affaires : 
Sir John affe^ thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pift, He wooes both high and low, both rich 9c poor, 
both yong and old, one with another (ForS) he loues the 
Gally-mawfiy {Ford) perpend. 

Ford, Loue my wife ? 

Pift. With liuer, burning hot : preuent : 
Or goe thou like Sir Affeon he, with 
Ring-wood at thy heeles : O, odious is the name. 

Ford. What name Sir ? 

Pift. The home I fay : Farewell : 
Take heed, haue open eye, for theeues doe foot by night. 
Take heed, ere fommer comes, or Cuckoo-birds do fing. 
Away fir Corporall Nim : 
Beleeue it (Page) he fpeakes fence. 

Ford. I will be patient : I will find out this. 



A^/m. And this it true : I like not the humor of lying: 
hee hath wronged mee in fome humors : I fbould haue 
borne the humourM Letter to her : but I haue a fword : 
and it fball bite vpon my neceffitie : he loues your wife; 
There*8 the fhort and the long: My name is Corporall 
Nim : I fpeak, and I auouch ; *tis true : my name is Nm: 
and Falftaffe loues your ynfc : adieu, I l(Nie not the hu* 
mour of bread and cheefe : adieu. 

Page, The humour of it (quoth'a ?) heere's a fcUow 
frights Englifh out of hb vnxs. 

Ford, I will feeke out Falftaffe. 

Page, I neuer heard fuch a drawling-affe^ng rogue. 

Ford, If I doe finde it : well. 

Page, I will not beleeue fuch a Cataian^ though the 
Priefl 0* th*Towne commended him for a true man. 

Ford, *Twas a good fenfible fellow : well. 

Page. How now cMeg ? 

Mft. Page, Whether goe you {George f) harke you. 

MijFord. How now (fweet FrtfUil; why art thou me- 
lancholy f 

Ford, I melancholy ? I am not mebncholy : 
Get you home : goe. • 

Mf.Ford. Faith, thou hafl fome crochets in thy head, 
Now: will you goe, Miftrit Page ? 

Mf.Page, Haue with you : youUl come to dinner 
Qeorwef Looke who comes yonder : fhee ihall bee our 
Mefienger to this paltrie Knight. 

cMif.Ford, Tnift me, I thought on her : fhee'll fit it. 

Mij. Page, You are come to fee my daughter jinne ? 

SIm. I fbriboth : and I pray how do's good Miflrefle 
Atne } 

Mf. Page, Go in Math vs and fee : we haue an houres 
talke \^th you. 

Page, How now Mafter Ford ? 

For, You heard what this knaue told me, did you not? 

Page, Yes, and you heard what the other told me ? 

Ford, Doe you thinke there is truth in them ? 

Pag, Hang *em flaues : I doe not thinke the Knight 
would ofler it : But thefe that accufe him in his intent 
towards our wiues, are a yoake of hu difcarded men: ve- 
ry rogues, now they be out of feruice. 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

Page, Marry were they. 

Ford, I like it neuer the beter for that , 
Do's he lye at the Garter } 

Page. I marry do's he : if hee fhould intend this voy- 
age toward my wifi; , I would tume her loofe to him \ 
and what hee gets ooore of her, then iharpe words, let it 
lye on my head. 

Ford. I doe not mifdoubt my wife : but I would bee 
loath to turne them together : a man may be too confi- 
dent : I would haue nothing lye on my head : I cannot 
be thus fatisfied. 

Page, Looke where my randng-Hoft of the Garter 
comes : there u eyther liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe , when hee lookes fo merrily : How now mine 
Hofl? 

Hoft. How now Bully-Rooke : thou'rt a Gentleman 
Caueleiro luftice, I fay. 

Shal. I follow, (mine Hoft) I follow : Good-euen, 
and twenty (good Mafter Page.) Mailer Page^ wil you go 
with vs ? we haue fport in hand. 

Hoft. Tell him Caueleiro-Iuftice : tell him Bully- 
Rooke. 

Shall. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betweene Sir 
Hugh the Welch Prieft, and Cairn the French Dodor. 

Ford, Good 
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Fcrd, Good mine Hoft o*th*Gareer: a word with you. 
B»fi. What iiuft thou, my fiully-Rooke ? 
SJbal. Will you goe with vi to behold it ? My merry 
Hoft bath had the meafuring of their weapons \ and ( I 
thinke ) hath appointed them contrary places : for ( be- 
fctuc mee ) I heare the Parfon is no letter : harke, I will 
tell you what our (jport {hall be. 

H9/9. Haft thou no fuit againft my Knight t my gueft- 
Caoaleire ? 

Shal. None, I proteft : but He giue you a pottle oi 
bom*d (acke , to giue me recourfe to him , and tell him 
my name is Broome : onely fiir a ieft. 

Hop. My hand, (Bully : ) thou ihalt haue egreflfe and 
itsrefle, ((aid I well?) and thy name ihall be ^roomt. It 
is a merry Knight : will you goe An-heires ? 

Sbal. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

fsge, I haue heard the French-man hath good skill 
10 his Rapier. 

^htd. Tut iir : I could haue told you more 1 In thefe 
times you ftand on diftance: your Paftes, Stoccado's, and 
I know not what : *ds the heart (Mafter, Pagt) 'tis heere, 
*tis heere : I haue (eene the time, with my long-fword , I 
would ha\K made you fowre tall fellowes skippe like 
Rattcs. 

Htip, Heere boyes, heere, heere : {hall we wag ? 

?«ff. Haue with you : I had rather heare them fcold, 
then Dght. 

Tord, Though Fagt be a fecure foole, and ftands fo 
finnely on his wiues frailty j yet, 1 cannot put-off my o- 
piaion fo eafily : ihe was in his company at Fagti houfe : 
and what they made there, I know not Well, 1 wil looke 
fbrther into*e, and I haue a difguiie, to found Falftaffe ; if 
I finde her honeft, I loofe not my labor : if ftie be other- 
wiie, *tis labour well beftowed. Exeunt, 




Emter Falftaffe, Piftoll, Robin, Qiuckly, BardolfFe, 
Ford. 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 

Piji, Why then the world's mine Oyfler , which I, 
with fword will open. 

Fid. Not a penny : I haue beene content (Sir,) you 
ihoold lay my countenance to pawne : I haue grated vp- 
oc my good fiends for three Repreeun for you, and 
your Ccuch-fellow Ntm-^ or elfc you had looked through 
the grate , like a Geminy of Baboones : I am damn'd in 
hell, for fwearing to Gentlemen my firiends , you were 
good Souldiers, and tall-fellowes. And when MiftrcfTe 
Brigtt loft the handle of her Fan, I took't vpon mine ho- 
ooor thou hadft it not. 

Pifi, Didft not thou fhare ? hadft thou not fiiteene 
pence? 

fal. Reafbn, you roague, reafon : thlnkft thou He en- 
danger my f<Hile, patit ? at a word, hang no more about 
mee , I am no gibbet for you : goe, a fhort knife, and a 
throng, to your Man nor of Pic it-batch : goe, you'll not 
Kare a Letter for mee you roague ? you ftand vpon your 
honor : why, (thou vnconfinable bafenefTe) it is as much 
as I can doe to keepe the termes of my hononor precife : 
1, 1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leauing the feare of heauen on 
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the left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neceffity, am 
£iine to ihufHle : to hedge, and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs ; your Cat-a-Moun- 
taine-lookes, your red-lattice phrafes, and your bold- 
beating-oathes, vnder the fhelter of your honor i you 
will not doe it ? you ? 

Pifl. I doe relent : what would thou more of man ? 

Robin, Sir, here's a woman would fpeake with you. 

Fal, Let her approach. 

^W.Giue your worihip good morrow* 

Fal. Good -morrow, good -wife. 

^Ki*. Not fo, and't pleafe your worfhipi 

Fal. Good maid then. 

Slut, He be fworne. 
As my mother was the firft houre I was borne. 

Fal. I doe beleeue the fwearer j what with me } 

Sim. Shall I vouch-fafe yoiif worfhip a word , or 
two ? 

Fal. Two thoufand (faire woman) and ile vouchsafe 
thee the hearing. 

Slui. There is one Miftrelfe Ford^ (Sir) I pray come a 
little neerer this waies : I my ielfe dwell with M.DoAor 
Caim : 

Fal. Well, on ; MiftrelTe Ford^ you fay. 

Sl^, Your worfhip faies very true : I pray your wor- 
fhip come a little neerer this waies. 

Fal, I warrant thee , no-bodie heares : mine owne 
people, mine owne people. 

^ta. Are they fo ? heauen-bleffe them 9 and make 
them his Seruants. 

Fal. Well i MiftrefTe Ford^ what of her ? 

Slut. Why, Sir; ftiee's a good-creature j Lord, Lord, 
your Worfhip's a wanton : well : heaueo for^oe you , 
and all of vs, I pray 

Fal. MiftrefTe Ford : come, MiftrefTe Ford, 

Slui. Marry this is the fhort, and the long of it t you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries , as *tis wonder- 
fiill : the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
at JVindfor) could neuer haue brought her to fuch a Ca- 
narie : yet there has beene Knights, and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches ; 1 warrant you Coach after 
Coach, letter after letter, gift afUr gift, fmelling fo fweet- 
ly; all Muske, and fo rufhling, I warrant you, in filke 
and golde, and in fuch alligant termes, and in ftich wine 
and fuger of the beft , and the £iireft , that would haue 
wonne any womans heart : and I warrant you, they could 
neuer get an eye-winke of her : I had my fclfe twentie 
Angels giuen me thb morning, but I de6e all Angels ( in 
any fuch fort, as they fay) but in the way of honefly : and 
' I warrant you, they could neuer get her fo much as fippe 
on a cup with the prowdeft of them all, and yet there has 
beene Earles : nay, (which is more) Pentionen, but I 
warrant you all is one with her. 

Fal. But what faies fhee to mee ? be briefe my good 
(kutt'Mercurie, 

Shi. Marry, fhe hath receio'd your Letter : for the 
which fhe thankes you a thoufand times, and fhe ^ues 
you to noti6e, that her husband m\l be abfence from his 
houfe, betweene tfen and eleuea. 

Fal, Ten, and elcuen. 

Slui. I, forfooth : and then you may come and fee the 
pi^re (fhe fayes) that you wot of : Mafter Ford her huf- 
band will be ft-om home: alas, the fweet woman -leades 
an ill life with him : hee's a very iealoufie-man j fhe leads 
a very frampold life with him, (good hart.) 

Fal, Ten, and elcuen. 

Woman 
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Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her. 

Sim. Why, you fay well : Bat 1 haue another meflen- 
ger to your worihip : MiftrefTe Fage hath her heartie 
commendations to you to : and let mee tell you in your 
eare, ihee's as fartuous a ciulll modeft wife, and one (I 
tell you ) that will not mifTe you morning nor euening 
prayer, as any is in H^tndjor , who ere bee the other : and 
fliee bade me tell your worfliip, that her husband is (el- 
dome from home, but (he hopes there will come a time. 
I neuer knew a woman fo doate vpon a man ; furely I 
thinke you haue charme8,la : yes in truth. 

FaL Not I, I aiTure thee \ fetting the attra^on of my 
good parts afide, I haue no other charmes. 

SlwL. Blefling on your heart for*t. 

Fal, But 1 pray thee tell me this : has Fords wife, and 
Fagti wife acquainted each other, how they loue me ? 

Sim, That were a left indeed : they haue not fo little 
grace I hope, that were a tricke indeed : But Miftris Fage 
would defire you to fend her your little Page of al loues: 
her husband has a maruellous infe^o to the little Page : 
and truely Mafter Fage is an honeft man : neuer a wife in 
fKindJor leades a better life then (he do*s : doe what (hee 
will, fay what (he will, take all, pay all, goe to bed when 
(he lift, rife when (he lift, all is as (he will : and truly (he 
deferues it ; for if there be a kinde woman in H^indfor^ (he 
u one : you muft fend her your Page, no remedie. 

Ftf/. Why,I will. 

Slu, Nay, but doe fo then , and looke you, hee may 
come and goe betweene you both : and in any cafe haue 
a nay-word , that you may know one anothers minde , 
and the Boy neuer neede to vnderftand any thing ; for 
*tis not good that children (hould know any wickednes : 
olde folkes you know, haue difcretion, as they fay , and 
know the world. 

Fal, Farethee-well , commend mee to them both : 
there*s my par(e , I am yet thy debter : Boy, goe along 
with this woman, this newes diftradb me. 

Pift, This Puncke is one of Cupids Carriers, 
Clap on more faile8,purfue : vp with your fights : 
Giue fire : (he is my prize, or Ocean whelme them all. 

Fal. Saift thou (o (old laeke) go thy waies : He make 
more of thy olde body then I haue done : will they yet 
looke after thee? wilt thou after the expence of fo much 
money, be now a gainer.' good Body, I thanke thee : let 
them (ay *tis gro(rely done , (b it bee fairely done , no 
matter. * 

^Bar. Sir /e^, there* s one Mafter Broome below would 
faine fpeake with you, and be acquainted with you ; and 
hath fent your worihip a mornings draught of Sacke. 

Fal. Broome is his name f 

Bar. I Sir. 

Fal, Call him in : fuch ^roomes are welcome to mee , 
that ore^Aowes fuch liquor : ah ha, MiftrefTe Ford and Mi- 
hrefft Page, haue I encompa(8*d you ? goe to, via. 

Ford. "BlefTe you fir. 

Fal. And you fir : would you fpeake with mef 

Ford. I make bold, to prefTe, with fo little prepara- 
tion vpon you. 

Fal. You*r welcome, whafs your will ? giue vs leaue 
Drawer. 

Ford. Sir , I am a Gentleman that haue fpent much , 
my name is Broome. 

Fal. Good Mafter Broome, I defire more acquaintance 
of you. 

Ford. Good Sir lobrt, I fue for youn : not to charge 
you f for I muft let you vnderibnd, I thinke my felfi: in 



better plight for a Lender, then you are : the whi 
fomething emboldned me to this ynfeafon*d im 
for they fay , if money goe before , all waies 
open. 

Fal. Money u a good Souldier (Sir^ and will on 

Ford. Troth , and 1 haue a bag of money heei 
bles me : if you will helpe to beare it (Sir loha) ta 
or halfe, for eafing me of the carriage. 

Fal. Sir, I know not how 1 may defense to 1 
Porter. 

Ford, I will tell you fir, if you ^11 giue mee t 
ring. 

Fal. Speake (good Mafter Broeme) I (hall be 
be your Seruant. 

Ford. SiTf I heare you are a Scholler .* (I will I 
with you ) and you haue been a man long knowne 
though I had neuer fo good means as defire, to m 
felfe acquainted with you. I (hall difcouer a t 
you, wherein I muft very much lay open mine o^ 
perfe^on : but (good Sir lobn) as you haue one 
on my follies, as you heare them vnfolded, turne 
into the Regifter of your owne , that I may pafTe 
reproofe the eafier, fith you your felfe know how 
is to be fuch an offender. 

Fal. Very well ^ir, proceed. 

Ford, There is a Gentlewoman in this Towi 
husbands name is Ford. 

Fal. Well Sir. 

Ford. 1 haue long lou*d her, and I proteft to ; 
ftowed much on her : followed her with a doai 
feruance : Ingro(s'd opportunities to meete her : 
uery (light occafion that could but nigardly gi 
fight of her : not only bought many prefents to g 
but haue giuen largely to many , to know wi 
would haue giuen : briefly, I haue purfu*d her, 
hath purfued mee, which hath beene on the win 
occafions : but whatfoeuer I haue merited, eithei 
minde, or in my meanes,meede I am fure I haue 
none, vnlefTe Experience be a lewell, that I haue 
fed at an infinite rate , and that hath taught me 
this, 

" Loue like a Jbadow flies^'wben fuhftance Loue fur^ 

" Purjuing that that flies , and Jlying tvbat furfiui 

Fal. Haue you receiu*d no promife of (atisfa 
her hands P 

Ford. Neuer. 

Fal. Haue you importunM her to (iich a purpod 

Ford. Neuer. 

Fal. Of what qualitie was your loue then ? 

Ford. Like a fiiir houfe, built on another mans 
(b that I haue loft my edifice, by miftaking tb 
where I ere^d it. 

Fal. To what purpofe haue you vnfolded this tc 

For. When I haue told you that, I haue told \ 
Some (ay, that though (he appeare honeft to met 
other places (hee enlargeth her mirth fo farre, tt 
is (hrewd conftru^on made of her. Now (Sir L 
is the heart of my purpofe : you are a gendemai 
cellent breeding, admirable difcourfe, of great 
tance , authenticke in your place and perfbn , ( 
allowed for your many war-like, court-like, and 
preparations. 

Fal. O Sir. 

Ford. Beleeue it , for you know it : there is 
fpend it, fpend it, fpend more ; fpend all I hai 
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|ioe me fo much of 3rour time in enchange of it, at to lav 
an amiable fiegc to the hon^fty of this Fordi wife : v{c 
ycRur Art of wooing ; win her to confent to you : if any 
nun may, you may as foone as any. 

^aL Would it apply well to the vehemency of your 
affc^on that I ihould mn what you would enioy ? Me- 
thinkes you prefcribe to your felfe very prepofteroufly. 

f«rd. O, vnderiland my drift : (he dwells io fecurely 
OB the excellency of her honor, that the folly of my foule 
dares not prefent it felfe : (hee is too bright to be looicM 
againft. Now, could 1 come to her with any dete^on 
in my hand ; my defires had inftance and argument to 
commend themfelues, 1 could driue her then from the 
ward of her purity, her reputation, her mariiage-vow , 
and a thoufand other her defences, which now are too- 
too ftrongly embattaild againft me : what fay you too*t, 
SirAA.? 

fd. Mafter Broomty I will firft make bold with your 
axmey : next, giue mee your hand : and bft, as 1 am a 
gentleman, you fliall, if you will, enioy Fords wife. 

Ftrd. O good Sir. 

Fal. I fay you fhall. 

Ford. Want no money (Sir IobH)you fhall want none. 

FaL Want no Mfireffe For^ (Mafter Broeme)yo\i fhall 
Vint none : 1 fhall be with her (I may tell you) by her 
owne appointment, euen as you came in to me , her affi- 
ftantyor goe-betweene, parted from me : I fay I ihall be 
with her betweene ten and eleuen : for at that time the 
iealiuus-rafcaliy-knaue her husband will be forth : copie 
fou to me at night, you fhall know how I fpeed. 

Fsrd. 1 am bleft in your acquaintance : do you know 
ftrifSir? 

FmJ, Hang him ( poore Cuckoldly knaue) I know 
bim not : yet I wrong him to call him poore : They fay 
the iealout wittolly-knaue hath maflTes of money, for 
the which hia wife feemes to me well-fauourd : 1 will vfe 
her as the key of the Cuckoldly-rogues Coffer, Sc ther't 
toy harueft-home. 

Ford, I would you knew Ford, fir, that you might a- 
ooid him, if yoo faw him. 

Fdi, Hang him, mechanicall-falt-butter rogue; I wil 
ftare him out of his wits : I will awe-him with my cud- 
gell : it flull hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns: 
Mafler ^room^, thou fhalt know, I will predominate o< 
Der the pezant, and thou fhalt lye with his wife. Come 
to me foone at night : Ford*% a knaue, and I will aggra- 
vate his ftile : thou (Mafler Broome ) (halt know him for 
knaue, and Cuckold. Come to me foone at night. 

Ford. What a damnM Epicurian-Rafcall is this? my 
jieart is ready to cracke with impadence : who faies this 
b improuident iealoufie i my wife hath fent to him , the 
bowre is fizt , the match is made : would any man haue 
du>ught this ? fee the hell of hauing a falfe woman : my 
Wd ihall be abus'd, my Coffers ranfack*d, my reputati- 
on gnawne at, and I fhall not onely receiue this viUanous 
wrong, but ftand vnder the adoption of abhominable 
Vermes, and by him that does mee this wrong : Termes, 
Barnes : Amaimon founds well : Lucifer^ well : fBarbaJorty 
well : yet they are Diuels additions, the names of fiends : 
But Cuckold, WittoU, Cuckold ? the Diuell himfeife 
bath not fuch a name. Page is an Affe, a fecure AflTe ; hee 
^ truft his wife , hee will not be ieaious : 1 will rather 
tmft a Fleming with my butter , Parfon Hugh the H^eljb- 
*an with my Cheefe, an Infi-man with my Aqua-vits- 
bottle, or a Theefe to walke my ambling gelding, then 
my wifi! with her felfe. Then (he plots, 3icn fhee rumi- 




uates, then fhee deuifes : and what they thinke in their 
hearts they may cffeCt ; they will breake their hearts but 
they will effc€t. Heauen bee praisM for my iealoufie : 
eleuen o* clocke the howre , I will preuent this , dete^ 
my wife, bee reueng'd on Falfiaffe^ and laugh at Page. 1 
will about it, better three houres too foone , then a my- 
nute too late : fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

ExtU 



Enter CaiuSy Rugby^ Page^ Shallow, Slender, Hoft. 

Cairn. lacke Rugby. 

Rug. Sir. 

Caiui. Vat is the clocke, lack. 

Rug. *Tis paft the howre (Sir) that Sir Hugh promised 
to meet. 

Cat. By gar, he has faue his fbule,dat he is no-come : 
hee has prav his Pible well, dat he is no-come : by gar 
{lack Rugby) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. Hee is wdfe Sir : hee knew your worfhip would 
kill him if he came. 

Cat, By gar , de herring is no dead , fo as I vill kill 
him : take your Rapier, {lacke) I vill tell you how I vill 
kill him. 

Rug. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cat. Villanie , take your Rapier. 

Rug, Forbeare : beer's company. 

Hoft. 'Bleffe thee, bully- Doaor. 

Sbal. *Saue you M'. Do^or Caitu. 

Page. Now good M'. Do^or. 

Slen. *Giue you good -morrow, fir. 

Cairn. Vat be all you one, two, tree, fi>wre, come for ? 

Hoji. To fee thee fight, to fee thee fbigne, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee heere, to fee thee there, to fee thee 
pafTe thy pundio, thy ftock, thy reuerfe, thy diflance, thy 
montant : Is he dead, my Ethiopian f Is he dead, my Fran- 
cifco ? ha Bully ? what faies my Ejculapm ? my Galien ? my 
heart of Elder ? ha ? is he dead bully-Stale? is he dead ? 

Cai. By gar, he is de Coward-Iack-Prieft of de vorld : 
he is not fiiow his face. 

Hoft. Thou art a Cafbdion-king-Vrinall : Hefhr of 
Greece {my Boy) 

Cm. I pray you beare witneflTe , that me haue ftay, 
fixe or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hee is no- 
come. 

Sbal, He is the wifer man (M.Do£lo)rhe is a curer of 
foules, and you a curer of bodies : if you fhould fight, you 
goe againft the haire of your profisffions : is it not true , 
Wiz^tT Page} 

Page. Mafter Shallow \ you haue your felfe beene a 
great fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shal. Body-kins M. Page, though I now be old, and 
of the peace ; if I fee a Tword out, my finger itches to 
make one .* though wee are luftices, and Dolors, and 
Church-men (M. Page) wee haue fome fait of our youth 
in vs, we are the fons of women {lA.Page,) 

Page. *Tis true, M'. Shallow. 

Sbal, It wil be found fo, {M.Pagex) M.Do^or Caius, 
I am come to fetch you home : I am fworn of the peace: 
you haue ftiowM your felfe a wife Phyfician , and Sir 
Hugh hath fliowne himfeife a wife and patient Church- 
man : you muft goe with me, M.Dodlor. 

Hoft. Par- 
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Heft, Pardon , Gueft-IulBce \ a Mounieur Mocke- 
water. 

Cau Mock-vater ? Tat is dat } 

iUft, Mock-water, in our Engli(h tongue, is Valour 
(Bully.) 

Cau By gar, then I have as much Mock-Tater as de 
Engliflunan : (curuy-Iack-dog-Pricft : by gar, mee vill 
cut his cares. 

Hoft, He will Clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully.) 

Cat. Clapper-de-claw ? vat is dat ? 

Hoft, That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cat. By -gar, me doe looke hee ihall clapper-de-claw 
me, for by-gar, me vill haue it. 

Hoft. And I will prouoke him to*t, or let him wag. 

Cat. Me tanck you for dat. 

Hoft, And moreouer, (Bully) but firfl, M^ Ohueft, 
and M. Page^ Sc eeke Caualeiro Slender ^ goe you through 
the Towne to Frogmore. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Heft. He is there, fee what humor he is in : and I will 
bring the DoAor about by the Fields : will it doe well ? 

Sbal. We will doe it. 

•Ml. Adieu, good M. Do^r. 

Cat. By-gar, me vill kill de Priefl, for he fpeake for a 
lack-an-Ape to j^ne Page. 

Hoft. Let him die : fheath thy impadence : throw cold 
vrater on thy Choller : goe about the fields with mee 
through Frogmorey I will bring thee where Mifhu Anne 
Page is, at a Farm-houfe a Feafling : and thou flult wooe 
he r : Cride-game, faid I well } 

Cat. By gar, mee dancke you vor dat : by gar I loue 
you : and 1 (hall procure *a you de good Gueft : de Earle, 
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Hoft. For the which, I will be thy aduerfary toward 
jinne Page : iaid I well } 

Cat. By-gar,*tisgood-. veil faid. 

Hoft. Let vs wag then. 

Cat. Come at my heeles, lack Rugby, 

Exettnt. 



A£ius Tertius. Sccena ^rima. 



Enter Euam, Smpli, Page^ Shallawy Slender , Hoft^ Cattu^ 
Rugby. 

Euans, I pray you now, good Mafter SlenJen (eruing- 
man, and firiend Simple by your name ; which way haue 
you look*d for Mafter Caius^ that calls himfelfe Dodor 
of Phificke. 

Shn. Marry Sir, the pittie-ward, the Parke-ward : 
euery way : olde IFindJor way, and euery way but the 
Towne- way. 

Euan. I mofl fehemently defire you, you will alio 
looke that way. 

Sim. I will fir. 

Euan. Tlefle my foule: how full of Chollon I am, and 
trempling of minde : I fhall be glad if he haue deceiued 
me : how melancholies I am ? I will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bout his knaues coftard, when I haue good oportunities 
for the orke : 'Plcflc my foule : Tojballew Ruien to wbofe 
fails : melodious Birds ftngs Madrigaus : There will we make 
our Peds of Rojes : and a tboujand fragrant poftes. Tofhal- 
low : *Mercie on mee, I haue a great difpofitions to cry. 



Melodious birds fing Madrigalh : fFben as I fat in Pa- 

bilon : and a tboujand vagram Pofies. To ftfalhwy ffc, 

Sim. Yonder he is comming, this way. Sir Hugh. 

Euan, Hee*s welcome : lojbatiow Riuersy to xobofe fshi 
Heauen profper the right : what weapons is he } 

Stm. No weapons. Sir : there comes my Mafler, M'. 
Sballovf, and another Oendeman ; from Frogmore , oocr 
the fUle, this way. 

6uan. Pray you giue mee my gowne, or elfe keepe it 
in your armes. 

Sbal. How now Mafter Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Httgb : keepe a Oamefter from the dice, and a good 
Studient from his booke, and it is wonderfull. 

Slen. Ah fweet jinne Page. 

Page, *Saue you, good Sir Hugh. 

Euan, 'PlefTe you from his mercy-fake, all of y^u. 

Sbal. What? the Sword, and the Word ? 
Doe you fhidy them both, M^Parfon f 

Page. And youthfiill ftiU, in your doublet and hofe, 
this raw-nimaticke day ? 

Suan. There is reafons, and caufes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to doe a good ofiice, W. 
Parfon. 

Euan. Fery-vrell : what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a moft reuerend Gentleman ; who 
f be-like) hauing receiued wrong by fome perfon, is at 
moft odds with his owne grauity and patience, that ever 
you faw. 

Sbal. I haue liued fbure-fcore yeeres, and vpward : I 
neuer heard a man of his place, grauity, and learning, fo 
wide of his owne refped. 

Euan, What is he ? 

Page. I thinke you know him : M'. Do€tor Cairn the 
renowned French Phyfician. 

€uan. Got*s-wilI, and his pafiion of my heart : I had 
as lief you would tell me of a mefTe of porredgt. 

Page. Why ? 

Euan. He has no more knowledge in Htbocrates and 
Galen, and hee is a knaue befides : a cowardly knaoe , ai 
you would defires to be acquaiuted withall. 

Page. I warrant you, hee*s the man fhould fight with 
him. 

Slen. O fweet Anne Page. 

Sbal, It appeares fo by his weapons : keepe them a- 
fiinder : here comes Do6tor Caius, 

Page. Nay good M^ Parfon, keepe in your weapon. 

Sbal. So doe you, good M'. DoAor. 

Hoft. Difarme them, and let them queftion : let them 
keepe their limbs whole, and hack our Englifh. 

Cai. I pray you let-a-mee fpeake a word with your 
eare ; vherefore vill you not meet-a me ? 

Suan. Pray you vie your patience in good time. 

Cai, By-gar, you are de Coward : de lack dog : loho 
Ape. 

Suan. Pray you let vs not be laughing.flxKks to other 
mens humors : I defire you in friend/hip, and I will one 
way or other make you amends : I will knog your Vrinal 
about your knaues Cogs-combe. 

Cai. *Diable: lack Rugby : mine Hoft de larteer: haue 1 
not ftay for him, to kill him f haue 1 not at de place I did 
appoint f 

Euan. As I am a Chriftians-foule , now looke yoo : 
this is the place appointed , He bee iudgement by mine 
Hoft of the Garter. 

Hoft. Peace, I fay, Gallia and Gaule, French & ff^elch, 
Soule-Curer, and Body-Curer. 

Cai. I, 
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Cai, I , dat is very good, excellaot. 
&fft. Peace, I fay : heare mine Hoft of the Garter, 
Am I politickef Am I fubtle ? Am I a Machiiiell ? 
Shall 1 loofe my Do^or ? No, hee giues me the Potions 
and the Motions. Shall I loofe my Parfonf myPrieft? 
my Sir Hugh ? No, he giues me the Prouerbes, and the 
No-verbes. Giue me thy hand (Celeftiall) fo : Boyes of 
Art, I haue deceiu*d you both : I haue dire^ed you to 
wrong places : your hearts are mighty, your sicinnes are 
whole, and let burn'd Sacke be the ifliie: Come,Alay their 
fwords to pawne : Follow me, Lad of peace, follow, fol- 
low, follow. 

Shal, Truft me, a mad Hoft : follow Gentlemen, fol- 
low. 
Stem. O fweet Ame Page, 

Cm. Ha* do I perceiue dat ? Haue you make-a-de-fot 
of Ts, ha, ha ? 

£«a. This is well, he has made vs his vlowting-ftog : 
J defire you that we may be friends : and let vs knog our 
praines together to be reuenge on thu fame fcall-fcur- 
oy-cc^ng-companion the Hoft of the Garter. 

Cat, By gar, with all my heart : he promlfe to bring 
me where is jiune Page : by gar he deceiue me too. ^ 
EaoM, Well, I will fmite his noddles : pray you follow. 



Scena Secunda. 



Mift . Pagey Rohin, Fordy Page, Shallow, Slender , Hoft , 

EitanSfQaim. 

Mift, Page, Nay keepe your way (little Gallant) you 
were uront to be a follower, but 'now you are a Leader : 
whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your ma- 
tters heeles ? 

Roh, I had rather (forfooth) go before you like a man, 
then follow him like a dwarfe . (Courtier. 

M.Pa, O you are a flattering boy, now I fee you*l be a 

FoTi/.Well met roiftris Page, whether go you. 

Af.Ptf.Truly Sir, to fee your wife, is ihe at home ? 

Ford, I, and as idle as (he may hang together for want 
of company : I thinke if your husbands were dead, you 
two would mkarry. 

M.Pa,Bt fure of that, two other husbands. 

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cocke ? 

M,Pa. I cannot tell what (the dickens) his name is my 
buband had him of, what do you cal your Knights name 

Roi,S\r John Falftafe, (firrah ? 

Ford, Sir lobn Fatftaffe. 

illPtf.He,he,I can neuer hit on*s name ; there is fuch a 
league betweene my goodman, and he : is your Wife at 

Ford, Indeed ihe is. (home indeed } 

M,Pa,By your leaue fir, I am ficke till I fee her. 

ForJ.Has Page any braines ? Hath he any eies f Hath he 
any thinking? Sure they fteepe, he hath no vfe of them ; 
why this boy will carrie a letter twentie ihile as eafie, as 
aC^non will flioot point-blanke twelue fcore : hee pee- 
ca out his wiues inclination : he giues her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now (he*8 going to my wife, & Fal- 
fofes boy with her : A man may heare this (howre fing 
in the winde ; and FalSaffes boy with her : good plots, 
they are laide, and our reuolted wiues (hare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
^ocke the borrowed vaile of modeftie from the fo-fee- 
ming ya^.Page, divulge Page himfelfe for a fecure and 
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wilfuU ABeon, and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbors fliall cry aime. The clocke giues me my Qu, 
and my aflurance bids me fearch, there I fliall finde Fal- 
ftaffe : I (hall be rather praifd for this, then mock*d, for 
it is as poflitiue, as the earth is firme , that Falftaffe is 
there : I will go. 

Sbal, Page,&c, Well met Mr Ford. 

Ford, Truft me, a good knotte ; I haue good cheere at 
home, and I pray you all go with me. 

4^/. I muft excufe my felfe M' Ford, 

S/en, And fo muft I Sir, 
We haue appointed to dine with Miftris *Anne, 
And I would not breake with her for more mony 
Then lie fpeake of. 

^al. We haue lingered about a match betweene At 
Page, and my cozen S/ender, ind this day wee ftull haue 
our anfwer. 

S/en. I hope I haue your good will Father Page, 

Pag, You haue M*" Slender, I ftand wholly for you. 
But my wife (M' DoAor) is for you altogether. 

Cai. I be-gar, and de Maid is loue-a-me : my nurfli- 
a-Quickly tell me fo muih. 

Hoft, What fay you to yong M' Fenton} He capers, 
he dances, he has eies of youth : he writes verfes, hee 
fpeakes holliday, he fmels April and May, he wil carry*t, 
he will carry *t,*ti8 in his buttons, he will carry*t. 

Pare, Not by my confent I promife you. The Gentle- 
man IS of no hauing, hee kept companie with the wilde 
Prince, and Point% : he is of too high a Region, he knows 
too much : no, hee (hall not knit a knot in his fortunes, 
with the finger of my fubftance : if he take her, let him 
take her fimply : the wealth I haue waits on my confent, 
and my confent goes not that way. 

Ford. I befeech you heartily, fome of you goe home 
with me to dinner : befides your cheere you (hall haue 
fport, I will (hew you a monfter : M' Do€tor, you (hal 
go, fo (hall you M' Page, and you Sir Hugh. 

Shai. Well, fare you well : 
We (hall haue the h-eer woing at M** Pages. 

Cai, Go home John Rugby, I come anon. 

Hoft. Farewell my hearts,! will to my honeft Knight 
Falftaffe,znd drinke Canarie with him. 

Ford, I thinke I (hall drinke in Pipe-wine firft with 
him. He make him dance. Will you go, Gentles? 

All, Haue with you, to fee this Monfter. Exeunt 



Scena Tertia. 

Enter nM.Ford, M,Page,Seruants, Robin, Falftaffe, 
Ford,Page,Caiui,Euans , 

Mift, Ford, What lobn, what Robert, 

M,Page, Quickly, quickly : Is the Buck-basket 

MiJ,Ford. I warrant. What Robin I fay. 

MiJ.Page, Come, come, come. 

Mift, Ford. Heere,fet it downe. 

M,Pag.G\Mt your men the charge, we muft be briefe, 

c^. For^.Marrie, as I told you before (lobn Sc Robert) 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houfe, Sc when I (b- 
dainly call you, come forth, and (without any paufe, or 
ftaggering) take this basket on your (houlders : y done, 
trudge with it in all haft, and carry it among the Whit- 
ften in Dotcbet Mead, and there empty it in the muddie 
ditch, clofe by the Thames fide. 

M.Page, You will do it? (diredion. 

M,Ford, I ha told them ouer and ouer, they lacke no 

£ Be 
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Be gone, and come when you are call*d. 

M.Page. Here comes little Rohia. (with you ? 

Mifi.Ford. How now my Eyas- Musket, what newes 
Rob. My M.Sir lobn is come in at your backe doore 
^Mift. For//, and requefts your company. 

M.Page. You litle lack-a-Ient, haue you bin true to vs 

Rob, 1, He be fwome : my Mafter knowes not of your 

being heere : and hath threatned to put me into euerla- 

fting liberty, if I tell you of it : for he fweares he*ll tume 

me away. 

Mift-Pag. Thou*rt a good boy: this fecrccy of thine 
ihall be a Tailor to thee, and ihal make thee a new dou- 
blet and hofe. He go hide me. 

Mi. Ford. Do fo : go tell thy Mafter, I am alone : Mi- 
ftris Pagey remember you your ^. 

Mift.Pag.l warrant thee, if I do not zGt it, hiiTe me. 
MiftSord. Go-too then : we'l vfc this vnwholfome 
humidity, this grofTe-watry Pumpion \ we*ll teach him 
to know Turtles from layes. 

FaL Haue I caught thee, my heauenly lewell ? Why 
now let me die, for I haue liu*d long enough : This is the 
period of my ambition .* O this blefTed houre. 

Mift.Ford. O fweet Sir lobm, 

Fal. Miftris Ford^ I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Mift. 
Ford) now (hall I (in in my wi(h ; I would thy Husband 
were dead. He fpeake it before the beft Lord, I would 
make thee my Lady. 

Mift.Ford. I your Lady Sir lobn} Alas, I fhould bee a 
pittifuU Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France fliew me fuch another : 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the -Diamond : Thou 
haft the right arched-beauty of the brow, that becomes 
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittan ce. 

<y^ift.Ford. A plaine Kerchiefe, Sir lobn: 
My browes become nothing elfe, nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolute Courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a femi- 
circled Farthingale. I fee what thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Nature thy friend : Come, thou canft not 
hide it. 

Ad^.For</.Beleeue me, ther*s no fuch thing in me. 

Fai. What made me loue thee ? Let that perfwade 
thee. Ther*s fbmething extraordinary in thee : Come, I 
cannot cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a>manie 
of thefe lifping-hauthorne buds, that come like women 
in mens apparrell, and fmell like Bucklers-berry in fim- 
ple time : I cannot, but 1 loue thee, none but thee j and 
thou de(eru*ft it. 

M. Ford. Do not betray me fir, I fear you loue M.Page. 

Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, I loue to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hateful! to me, as. the reeke of 
a Li me -kill. 

347/*. Ford. Well, heauen knowes how I loue you, 
And you (hall one day finde it. 

Fal. Keepe in that minde, He deferue it. 

ACft.Ford: Nay, I muft tell you, fo you doe ; 
Or eue I could not be in that minde. 

Rob.Wfhnt Fordy Miftris Fordi heere*s Mifhis Page at 
the doore, fweating, and blowing, and looking wildely, 
and would needs fpeake with you prefently. 

Fal. She (hall not fee me, I will enfconce mee behinde 
the Arras. 

M.Ford.Pny you do (b, (he*s a very tatling woman. 
Whats the matter? How now ? 



Mift.Page.O mifhis Ford what haue you done ? 
You*r (ham*d, y*are ouerthrowne, y*are vndone foe euer. 

M.Ford. What*s the matter, good miftris Page? 

M.Page. O weladay, mi ft. Fpr^, hauing an noneft mai 
to your husband, to giue him fuch caufe of fufpition. 

M.Ford. What caufe of fufpition ? 

Af.P<i^tf. What caufe of fufpition ? Out vpon you : 
How am I miftooke in you ? 

M.Ford. Why (alas) what*s the matter? 

M.Page. Your husband's comming hether (Woman] 
with all the Oflicers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle- 
man, that he ia^ is heere now in the houfe ; by youi 
confent to take an ill aduantage of hit abfence .* yoo are 
vndone. 

^sM.Ford. *Tis not fo, I hope. 

M.Page. Pny heauen it be not fo, that you haue fuch 
a man heere : but *tis moft certaine your husband 's cms- 
ming, with halfe Wmdfor at his heeles, to ferch for fuch 
a one, 1 come before to tell you : If yon know your felfe 
cleere, why I am glad of it : but if you haue a friend here, 
conuey, conuey him out. Be not amaz*d, call all yooi 
fenfes to you, defend your reputation, or bid farweU to 
your good life for euer. 

M.Ford. What (hall I do ? There is a Gentleman my 
deere friend : and I feare not mine owne (hame fo mach, 
as his perill. I had rather then a thoufand pound he were 
out of the houfe. 

M.Page. For (hame, neuer ftand (you had rather, and 
you had rather :) your husband's heere at hand, bethinkc 
you of fome conueyance : in the houfe you cannot hide 
him. Oh, how haue you deceiu'd me ? Looke, heere it i 
basket, if he be of any reafonable ftature, he may creepi 
in heere, and throw fbwle linnen vpon him, as if it wen 
going to bucking : Or it is whiting time, fend him bj 
your two men to Datcbet-Meside. 

M.Ford. He's too big to go in there : what (hall I doi 

Fal. Let me fee't, let me fee'f, O let me fee't : 
He in. He in ; Follow your friends counfell. He in. 

M.Page. What Sir loim Faiftafef Are thefe your Let 
ters. Knight ? 

Fal. I loue thee, helpe mee away : let me creepe ii 
heere ; ile neuer 

M.Page. Helpe to couer your ma((er (Boy; ) Cal 
your xpen (Mift. For</.) You dififembling Knight. 

M.Ford, What lobn, Robert, lobn ; Go, take vp thefi 
cloathes heere, quickly : Wher's the Cowle-ftaffe f Lool 
how you dnimble ? Carry them to the LandrefTc in Dat 
chet mead : quickly, come. 

Ford. *Pray you come nere : if I fufped without caufe 
Why then make fport at me, then let me be your ief^ 
I deferue it : How now f Whether beare you this ? 

Ser. To the Landre(re fbrfooth ? 

M.Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether the 
beare it ? You were beft meddle with buck-wa(hing. 

Ford. Buck^ I would I could wa(h my felfe of y Buck 
Bucke, bucke, bucke, I bucke : I warrant you Bucke, 
And of the feafon too ; it (hall appeare. 
Gentlemen, I haue dream'd to night. He tell you n 
dreame: heere, heere, heere bee my keyet, a(cend n 
Chambers, fearch, feeke, finde out: lie warrant wee'l 
vnkennell the Fox. Let me (h>p this way firft : fo, no^ 
vncape. 

Page. Good mafter Ford, be contented : 
You wrong your (elfe too much. 

Ford. True (mafter Page) vp Gentlemen^ 
You (hall fee fport anon : 

Folio 
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Follow me Gentlemen. 

Emams. This u fery fantafticali humon and iealoufies. 

Cairn. By gar,*tis no-the faJhion of France : 
It it not icaloQt in France. 

Page, Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yflue of 
hit fcarch. 

MiJi.PageU there not a double excellency in this ? 

Mift. Ford. I know not which pleafes me better. 
That my husband is deceiued, or Sir loba. 

Mift.Pagi. What a taking was hee in, when your 
hasband aakt who was in the basket ? 

Mifi.Ferd. I am halfe afiraid he will haue neede of 
waihing : fo throwing him into the water, will doe him 
ibenefiL 

Mif,Page. Hang him dilhoneft rafcall: I would all 
of the fame ftraine,were in the fame diftrefle. 

Mif.Ford. I thinke my husband hath fome fpeciall 
fttfpioon of Falftafft being hecre : for I neuer (aw him fo 
gn^e in his iealoufie till now. 

Mfi.Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will 
Ttt haue more trickes with Falftaffex his diflblute difeafe 
will fcarie obey this medicine; 

Mif.Ford. ShaU we fend that fooIi(hion Canon, Mift. 
%i(l/f to him, and ezcufe his throwing into the water, 
aad gioe him another hope, to betray him to another 
paniihment ? 

Miff. Page. We will do it : let him be fent for to mor- 
row eight a docke to haue amends. 

F»rd. I cannot finde him : may be the knaue braggM 
of that he could not compaffe. 

ACf.Page, Heard you that ? 

ACf.Ford. You vfe me well, M.Ford f Do you? 

F«rd. 1, I do fo. 

M.Ferd. Heauen make you better then your thoghts 

Ford. Amen. 

fMi.Page. You do your felfe mighty wrong {lA.Ford) 

Ford. I, I : I muft beare it. 

Em. If there be any pody in the houfe, & in the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and in the preffes : heauen fbr- 
giue my fins at the day of iudgement. 

Giiw. Be gar, nor I too : there is no-bodies. 

Page. Fy, fy, lA.Fordj are you not alhem^d ^ What fpi- 
rit, what diueU fuggefts this iman nation ? I wold not ha 
jroor diftemper in this kind, for y welth of Hlndfor ca/ie. 

Ford. Tb my fault IM.Page) 1 fuflfer for it. 

Eiunu. You fufier for a pad confcience : your wife is 
tt honeft a o*mans, as I will defires among fiue thou- 
£ffld, and fiue hundred too. 

Gn*. By gar, I fee *tis an honefl woman. 

Ford. Well, I promifd you a dinner : come, come, walk 
in the Parke, I pray you pardon me : Ivnl hereafter make 
Icnowne to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
Mi.Pagef I pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 

Page. Let*s go in Gentlemen, but(truft me)we*l mock 
lum : I doe inuitc you to morrow morning to my houfe 
to breaks : after we*ll a Birding together, I haue a fine 
Hswke for the buih. Shall it be fo : 

Ford. Any thing. 

J?«. If there is one, I fliall make two in the Companie 

Ca. If there be one, or two, I ihall make-a-theturd. 

Fw'd. Pray you go, M.Page. 

Ena.I pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 
kwfie knaue, mine Hoft. 

Cai. Dat is good by gar, vi^thall my heart. 

Sm. a lowfie knaue, to haue his gibes, and his moc- 
keries. Exeunt. 
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Enter Fenton^ •Anne^ Page, Shallow^ Slender^ 
Sluickly^ Page, MiH. Page. 
Fen: I fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue. 
Therefore no more turne me to him (fweet Nan.) 

•Anne, Alas, how then f 
Fen. Why thou muft be thy felfe. 
He doth obied, I am too great of birth. 
And that my ftate being gall'd with my expence, 
I feeke to heale it onely by his wealth. 
Befides thefe, other barres he layes before me. 
My Riots paft, my wilde Societies, 
And tels me 'tis a thing impofiible 
I fiiould loue thee, but as a property. 

An, May be he tels you true. 

No, heauen fo fpeed me in my time to come. 
Albeit I will confefle, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiue that I woo'd thee {,Anne :) 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more valew 
Then ftampes in Gold, or fummes in fealed bagges : 
And *tis the very riches of thy felfe. 
That now I ayme at. 

•An, Gentle M. Fenton^ 
Yet feeke my Fathen loue, ftill feeke it fir, 
If opportunity and humbleft fuite 
Cannot attaine it, why then harke you hither. 

Sbal. Breake their talke Miftris Slukkly, 
My KJnfman ihall fpeake for himfeUe. 

Slen. He make a fhaft or a bolt on*t, flid, tis but ventu- 

<S6<i/. Be not difmaid. (ring. 

Slen. No, fhe ihall not difmay me : 
I care not for that, but that I am affeard. 

^i.Hark ye, M.Slender would fpeak a word with you 

An. I come to him. This is my Fathers choice : 
O what a world of vilde ill-fauour'd faults 
Lookes handfome in thr«^ hundred pounds a yeere ? 

S^ui. And how do*s good Mafter Fenton } 
Pray you a word with you. 

^>al. Sheets comming ; to her Coz : 
O boy, thou hadft a father. 

Slen, I had a father (M.An) my vncle can tel you good 
lefts of him : pray you Vncle, tel Mift. Anne the ieft how 
my Father ftole two Geefe out of a Pen, good Vnckle. 

Sbal, Miftrb Anne, my Cozen loues you. 

Slen. I that I do, as well as I loue any woman in Glo- 
cefterfliire. 

Sbal, He will maintaine you like a Gentlewoman. 

iS/rff. I that I will, come cut and long-taile, vnder the 
degree of a Squire. 

Sbal, He will make you a hundred and fifde pounds 
ioynture. 

Anne. Good Maifter Sballow let him woo for him- 
felfe. 

^al, Marrie I thanke you for it : I thanke you for 
that good comfort : fiie cats you (Coz) He leaue you. 

Anne, Now Mafter Slender. 

Slen. Now good Miftris ^Anne. 

Anne, What is your will ? 

Slen, My will ? Odd's-hart-lings, that's a prettie 
ieft indeede : I ncVe made my Will yet (I thanke Hea- 
uen:) I am not fuch a fickely creature, I giue Heauen 

praife. 

£ 2 An, 
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Anne, I meane {M.SIender) what wold you with me ? 

Slen, Trudy, for mine owne part, I would little or 
nothing with you : your ^ther and my vncle hath made 
motions : if it be my lucke, fo ; if not, happy man bee his 
dole, they can tell you how things go, better then I can : 
you may aslce your father, heere he comes. 

Page. Now M^ Slender \ Loue him daughter jinne. 
Why how now ? What does M' Fenter here # 
You wrong me Sir, thus ftill to haunt my houfe. 
I told you Sir, my daughter is difpofd of. 

Fen. Nay M' Page, be not impatient. 

Mifi.Pawe* Good M. Fenton.comc not to my child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Fen. Sir, will you heare me ? 

Page, No, good M. Fenton, 
Come M, Shallow : Come fonne Slender^ in ; 
Knowing my minde, you wrong me {^M. Fenton.) 

Sim. Speake to Miftris Page. 

Fen, Good Mift. Page^ for that I loue your daughter 
In fuch a righteous faihion as I do. 
Perforce, againft all checkes, rebukes, and manners, 
I muft aduance the colours of my loue. 
And not retire. Let me haue your good will. 

jin. Good mother, do not marry me to yond foole. 

Mifi.Page. I meane it not, I feeke you a better huf- 
band. 

^t. That*s my mafter,M.Do£(or. 

%An.K\z& I had rather be fet quick i*th earth, 
And bowl'd to death with Turnips. 

c^€lft.Page. Come, trouble not your felfe good M. 
Fentony I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will I aueftion how (he loues you. 
And as I finde her, lo am I afFedted : 
Till then, farewell Sir, (he muft needs go in. 
Her father will be angry. 

Fen, Farewell gentle Miftris : farewell Nan. 

S(ui. This is my doing now : Nay, faide I, will you 
caft away your childe on a Foole, and a Phyfitian : 
Looke on M. Fenton^ this is my doing. 

Fen. I thanke thee : and I pray thee once to night. 
Glue my fweet Nan this Ring : there^s for thy paines. 

^f. Now heauen fend thee good fortune, a kinde 
heart he hath : a woman would run through fire & wa- 
ter for fuch a kinde heart. But yet, I would my Maifter 
had Miftris Anne^ or I would M.SIender had her : or (in 
footh) I would M. Fenton had her j I will do what I can 
for them all three, for fo I haue promifd, and He bee as 
good as my word, but fpecioufly for M. Fenton. Well, I 
muft of another errand to Sir lobn Falffaffe from my two 
MiftreiTes : what a beaft am I to flacke it. Exeunt 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter Falfiaffe^ Bardolfe y Sluickfy,Ford. 

Fal, ^ardolfe I fay. 

"Bar. Heere Sir. 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of Sacke, put a toft in*t. 
Haue I liuM to be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchen OflFall ? and to be throwne in the Thames^ Wei, 
if I be feru*d fuch another tricke. He haue my braines 
*tane out and buttered, and giue them to a dogge for a 
New-yeares gift. The rogues flighted me into the riuer 
with as little remorfe, as they would haue drownMe a 



blinde bitches Puppies, fifteene i*th litter : and ) 
know by my fize, that 1 haue a kinde of alacrity 
ing : if the bottome were as deepe as hell, 1 ihoh 
I had beene drown*d, but that the ihore was Qu 
ihallow : a death that I abhorre : for the water { 
man ; and what a thing Ihould I haue beene, 
had beene fwerd ? I ihould haue beene a Moan 
Mummie. 

Bar. Here*s M.S^utckly Sir to fpeake with you. 

Fal, Come, let me poure in fome Sack to the 
water : for my bellies as cold as if I had fwallow' 
bals, for pilles to coole the reines. Call her in. 

Bar, Come in woman. 

Slut, By your leaue : I cry you mercy f 
Giue your worfliip good mon-ow. 

Fal. Take away thefe Challices : 
Go, brew me a pottle of Sacke finely. 

^ard. With Egges, Sir ? 

Fai. Simple of it felfe : Ue no Pullet-Sperfmc 
brewage. How now ? 

Slut, Marry Sir, I come to your worfliip from I 

Fal. Mift. Ford? I haue had Ford enough : I waa 
into the Ford ; I haue my belly full of Ford. 

Slut. Alas the day, (good-heart) that was 
fault : (he do*s fo take on with her men ; they i 
their erection. ( 

Fal, So did I mine, to build vpon a foolifli \ 

Slut, Well, (he laments Sir for it, that it woi; 
your heart to fee it: her husband goes this mc 
birding; (he defires you once more to come to 
tweene eight and nine : I muft carry her word q 
(he*ll make you amends I warrant you. 

Fal. Well, I will vifit her, tell her fo : and bi 
thinke what a-man is : Let her confider his frail 
then iudge of my merit. 

^i. 1 will tell her. 

Fal. Do fo. Betweene nine and ten faift thou 

Slut, Eight and nine Sir. 

FaJ. Well, be gone : I will not miffe her. 

Slut. Peace be with you Sir. 

Fal. I meruaile I heare not of M' Broome : he : 
word to ftay within : I like his money well. 
Oh, heere be comes. 

Ford. BlcflTe you Sir. 

Fal, Now M. ^roomef you come to know 
What hath paft betweene me, and Fords wife. 

Ford, That indeed (Sir John) is my bufinefl*e. 

Fal, Af. Broome I will not lye to you, 
I was at her houfe the houre (he appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir ? 

Fal, very ill-fiiuouredly M.Broome. 

Ford. How fo fir, did (he change her determi 

Fal. No {M.Broome) but the peaking Curnuto 1 
band {M.Broome) dwelling in a continual larum c 
fie, coms me in the inftant of our encounter, after 
embraft, kift, protefted, & (as it were) fpoke the | 
of our Comedy : and at his heeles, a rabble of his 
nions, thither prouoked and inftigated by his di) 
and (forfooth) to ferch his houfe for his wiues Loi 

Ford, What ^ While you were there ? 

Fal, While I was there. 

For, And did he fearch for you, & could not fi 

Fal.^ You (hall heare. As good lucke would 1 
comes in one Mtfi. Page^ giues intelligence of E 
proch : and in her inuendon, and Fords wiues dift 
they conuey*d me into a bucke-basket. 
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K Back-basket? 

es : a Buck- basket : nm*d mee in with fbule 

td Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafie 

that ^Mafter Broome) there was the rankeft 

1 of villaoous imell, that euer offended no- 

^nd how long lay you there ? 
ay, you (hall heare (Mafter Broome) what I 
ferd, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
eing thus cramM in the Basket, a couple of 
anes, his Hindes, were cald forth by their Mi- 
carry mee in the name of foule Cloathes to 
iflw : they tooke me on their flioulders : met 
OS knaue their Mafter in the doorej who 
m once or twice what they had in their Baf- 
quak*d for feare leaft the Lunatique Knaue 
lue fearch'd it: but Fate (ordaining he (hould 
kold) held his hand : well, on went hee, for 

and away went I for foule Cloathes : But 
le fequell (Mafter Broome) I fuffered the pangs 

feuerall deaths : Firft, an intollerable fright, 
:teded with a iealious rotten Bell-weather: 
be compa(s*d like a good Bilbo in the circum- 
f a Pecke, hilt to point, heele to head. And 
>e ftopt in like a ftrong diftillation with ftink- 
ithes , that fretted in their owne greafe : 
r that, a man of my Kidney $ thinke of that, 
as fubieA to heate as butter ; a man of conti- 
bltttion, and thaw : it was a miracle to fcape 
n. And in the height of this Bath (when I 
t then halfe ftew*d in greafe (like a Dutch- 
» be throwne into the Thames, and 
;Iowing-hot, in that ferge like a Horfe- 
ake of that ; hifling hot : thinke of that (Mafter 

a good fadneffe Sir, I am forry, that for my fake 
fufferd all this, 
then is defperate : You*ll vndertake her no 

[after Broome : I will be throwne into Ettiay 
beene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus ; 
band is this morning gone a Birding: I 
eiued from her another ambaffie of mee- 
rixt eight and nine is the houre (Mafter 

*Ti8 paft eight already Sir. 
it ? I will then addrefle mee to my appoint- 
k>me to mee at your conuenient leifure, and 
I know how I fpeede : and the condufion 
crowned with your enioying her : adiew : you 
i her (Mafter Broome) Mafter Broome^ you fhall 

Hum : ha ? Is this a vifion ? Is this a dreame f 
:pe ? Mafter Ford awake, awake Mafter Ford : 
ole made in your beft coate (Mafter Ford:) this 

married $ this *tis to haue Lynnen, and Buck- 
Well, I will proclaime my felfe what I am : 
V take the Leacher : hee is at my houfe : hee 
ape me : 'tis impoftible hee fhould : hee can- 
e into a halfe-pcnny purfe, nor into a Pepper- 
tut leaft the Diuell that guides him, (hould 
I, I will fearch impoflible places: though 
m, I cannot auoide ; yet to be what I would 
not make me tame : If I haue homes, to make 

let the prouerbe goe with me, lie be home- 

Sxeunt, 
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Enter Mflru PageySluick/y,Hlinam,euans. 

Mifl.Pag. Is he at M.Fords already think'ft thou ? 

^1. Sure he is by thisj or will be prefently; but 

truely he is very couragious mad, about his throwing 

into the water. Miftris Ford defires you to come Co- 

dainely. 

Aiifi.Pag. He be with her by and by: lie but bring 
my yong-man here to Schoole : looke where his Mafter 
comes ; *tis a playing day I fee : how now Sir Hugb^ no 
Schoole to day ? 

Eua, No : Mafter Slender is let the Boyes leaue to play. 
Slut. *Blefling of his heart. 

Mifi.Pag. Sir Hugh^ my husband faies my fonne pro- 
fits nothing in the world at his Booke : I pray you aske 
him fome queftions in his Accidence. 

Eu. Come hither William \ hold vp your head \ come. 

A€ft.Pag» Come-on Sirha j hold vp your head ; an- 
fwere your Mafter, be not afraid. 

Eua. ffllliamf how many Numbers is in Nownes ? 

ff^ll. Two. 

S^uL Truely, I thought there had bin one Number 
more, becaufe they fay od*s-Nownes. 

Eua. Peace, your Utlings. What is {Faire)miliam f 

Will. Pulcbtr, 

Slt^, PowlcatB T there are fairer things then Powlcats, 
fure. 

Eua. You are a very fimplidty o*man : I pray yon 
peace. What is {Lapu) Wtlliam ? 

Wtll. A Stone. 

Eua, And what is a Stone {William f) 

Will. A Peeble. 

Eua. No \ it is Lafis : I pray you remeuiber in your 
praine. 

Will. Lafm. 

Eua. That is a good William : what is he (William) that 
do*s lend Articles. 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the Pronoune ; and be 
thus declined. S/tgulariur nominatiuo hie, b^c^ boc, 

Eua, Nominatiuo big, bagy bog : pray you marke : gent' 
tiuo buim : Well : what is your Accujatiue-caje ? 

Wll. Accujatiuo bine. 

Sua. I pray you haue your remembrance (childe) j^c- 
cujatiuo bingf bangy bog, 

S^u. Hang-hog, is latten for Bacon, I warrant you. 

Sua, Leaue your prables (o*man) What is the Foca- 
tiue ea/e {William}) 

Wtll. 0, rocatittOy 0. 

Sua. Remember William^ Focatiue^ is caret, 

Slu, And that's a good roote. 

Sua. O* man, forbeare. 

Mfi.Pag, Peace. 

Eua: What is your Genitiue cafe plur all (William}) 

Will. Genitiue cafe} 

Eua. I. 

Will. Genitiue bontmy barum, borum, 

S^u. 'Vengeance of Ginyes cafe ; fie on her ; neuer 
name her( childe) if ftie be a whore. 

Eua, For fhame o'man. 

S^u, You doe ill to teach the childe fuch words ; hee 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they'll doe faft 
enough of themfelues, and to call borum ; fie vpon you. 

£ 3 Sua. 'Oman 
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Etumu 0*man, art thou Lanades ? Haft thou no vn- 
derftandingi for thy Cafes, ic the numben of the Gen- 
den ? Thou art as fboli(h Chriftian creatures, as I would 
defires. 

c3fi.Ptff«.Pre*thee hold thy peace. 

Stf.Shewme now (HlUiam) fome declenfions of your 
Pronounes. 

fFilL Forfooth, I haue forgot 

Eu, It is ^, fM, quod\ if yoa forget your ^m, 
your Sluesy and your ^uods^ you nraft be preeches : Goe 
your waies and play, go. 

M^Pofr. He is a better fcboller then I thought he was. 

Eu, He is a good fprag-memory : Farewel Mis. Page* 

AC/, Page, Adieu good Sir Hugh: 
Get you home boy, Come we ftay too long. Exeunt. 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Faljhffe^ Mift.Ford^ Mift.Page^ SeruantSfFard^ 
PageyCaim^Euans^ SbalHw, 

Fal. AH.Fordy Your forrow hath eaten vp my fufTe- 
nnce; I fee you are obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
ftffe requicall to a haires bredth, not onely Mift. Ford, 
in the fimple office of loue, but in all the accuflrement, 
complement, and ceremony of it; But are you fure of 
your husband now ? 

Mif.Ford. Hee's a birding (fweet Sir lobn,) 

A^/.Page. What hoa,goffip Ford: what hoa. 

cMif.Ford, Step into th*chamber, Sir lehn, 

AC/.Page. How now (fweete heart) whofe at home 
befides your felfe ? 

Mi/Ford.'Why none but mine owne people. 

AG/.Page, Indeed? 

MH^Ford. No certainly : Speake louder. 

AGft.Pag. Truly, I am (o glad you haue no body here. 

^am.^rd. Why? 

ACj.Page. Why woman, your husband is in his olde 
lines againe : he fo takes on yonder vHth my husband, fo 
railes apinft all married mankinde; fo curfes all Eues 
daughters, of what complexion foeuer; and fo bufiettes 
himfelfe on the for-hfiid : crying peere-out, peere-out, 
that any madnefle I euer yet beheld, feem*d but tame- 
neiTe, ciuility, and patience to this his diftemper he is in 
now : I am glad the fat Knight is not heere. 

AGft.Ford. Why, do*s he talke of him? 

Mifi.Page. Of none but him, and fweares he was ca- 
ried out the laft time hee fearchM for him, in a Basket : 
Protefls to my husband he is now heere, & hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to 
make another experiment of his fulpition \ But I am glad 
the Knight is not heere ; now he fhall fee his owne foo- 
lerie. 

AHft.Ford. How neere b he Miftris Page? 

J^fi.Pag, Hard by, at ftreet end ; he wil be here anon. 

Mift.Ford, I am vndone, the Knight is heere. 

Mifi.Page, Why then you are vtterly (ham*d, & hee*s 
but a dead man. What a woman are you ? Away with 
him, away vi^th him : Better fhame, then murther. 

MiJi.Ford, Which way fhould he go? How ihould I 
beftow him ? Shall I put him into the basket againe ? 

Fal. No, He come no more i*th Basket : 
May I not go out ere he come f 



^Mift.Page. Alas: three of M*. Fords brothers watch 
the doore with Piftob, that none fhall IfTue out : olhcr- 
wife you might fhp away ere hee came : But what make 
you heere ^ 

FaL What fhall I do ? lie creepe rp into the chimney. 

Mifi.Ford. There they alwaies vfe to dtfcbarge their 
Birding-peeces : creepe into the Kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it f 

MiH.Ford. He vdll feeke there on my word : Neyther 
PrefTe, Coffer, Cheft, Trunke, Well, Vauk, but he hath 
an abftrad for the remembrance of fuch places, and goo 
to them by his Note i There is no hiding you in the 
houfe. 

Fal. He go out then. 

eMlfi.Ford. If you goe out in jrour owne femblance, 
you die Sir hbn^ vnlefle you go out difguis*d. 

Mift. Ford. How might we difguife him i 

ACJiJPage. Alas the dav I know not, there is no wo- 
mans gowne bigge enough for him : c^erwife he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchiefe, and fo efcape. 

FaL Good hearts, deuife fomething : any extremities 
rather then a miichiefe. 

A£fi. Ford. My Maids Aunt the ht woonan of ^ram- 
fordj has a gowne aboue. 

AHft. Page. On my word it will ferue him : ihee*s ai 
big as he is : and there*8 her thrum*d hat, and her mu/Ber 
too : run vp Sir hbn. 

Mift.Ford. Go, go, fweet Sir lobn : ACftrim Page and 
I will looke fome linnen for your head. 

Mift. Page. Quicke, quicke, wee*le come drefle joe 
fbaight : put on the gowne the while. 

Mift.Ford. I would my husband would mecte hiffl 
in this fhape : he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 
ford $ he Iweares (he*s a witch, forbad her my houfe, and 
hath threatned to beate her. 

Mift. Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cad- 
gell : and ue diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. 

Mift.Ford. But is my husband comming ? 

Mft.Page. I in good fadneffe u he, and talkesoftfac 
basket too, howibeuer he hath had intelligence. 

Mift.Ford. WeeU try that : for He appoint my men to 
carry the basket againe, to meete him at the doore with 
it, as they did laft time. 

Mift. Page. Nay, but hee*l be heere prefently \ let*s go 
drefTe him like the witch of Brmnford. 

Mift . Ford. He firft dired dired my men , what they 
fhall doe with the basket : Goe Tp, He bring linnen for 
him ftraight 

Mift. Page. Hang him difhoneft Varlet, 
We cannot mifufe enough : 
We*ll leaue a proofe by that which we will doo, 
Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too : 
We do not ade that often, left, and laugh, 
*Tis old, but true. Still Swine eats all the draugh. 

M ft. Ford. Go Sirs, take the basket againe on your 
fhoulders : your Mafter is hard at doore : if hee bid you 
fet it downe, obey him : quickly, difpatch. 

1 Ser. Come, come, take it yp. 

2 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of Knight againe. 
I Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 
Ford. I, but if it proue true (M*". Page) haue you any 

way then to vnfbole me againe. Set diowne the basket 
villaine : fome body call my wife : Youth in a basket : 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there*s a knot : a gin, a packe, 
a confpiracie againft me : Now fhall the diuel be fhamM. 
What wife I fay : Come, come forth : behold what ho* 
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you (end forth to bleaching. 

ly, this paiTct M.For^: you are not to goe 



gcr, you muft be pinmon*d. 
hy, this is LunaticJcs: this 



is madde, as a 



eed Af. ForJ^ thi is not well indeed, 
(ay I too Sir, come hither Miftris Fprd, Mi- 
e honeft woman, the modeft wife, the vertu- 
that hath the iealious fbole to her hoaband : 
hoot caufe (Miftris) do 1 ? 
L Heauen be my witnefTe yoa doe, if you 
1 any difhonefty. 
U (aid Brazon-^e, hold it oat:Coaie fixth 

ispafTes. 

. Are you not afliam*d, let the cloths alone, 
all finde you anon. 

Tnreafonable ; will you take vp your wines 
»ne, away, 
pty the basket I fay. 
Why man, why f 

fter PagCy as I am a man, there was one con- 
' my houfe yefterday in this basket : why 
be there againe, in my houfe I am fure he is : 
Dce is true, my iealoufie is reafonable, pluck 
le linnen. 
. If you find a man there, he (hall dye a Fleas 

er*s no man. 

my fidelity this is not well Mf.ForJt This 



and 



the 



T Fordf you muft pray, and not follow 
of your owne heart : this is iealoufies. 
:11, hee*s not heere I feeke for. 
nor no where elfe but in your braine. 
Ipe to fearch my houfe this one time: if I find 
eeke, (hew no colour for my extremity : Let 
be your Table*fport : Let them fay of me, as 
ordf that fearch*d a hollow Wall-nut for his 
urn. Salisfie me once more, once more ferch 

What hoa (Miftris Page^) come you and 
urn downe : my husband will come into the 

I wonun ? what old womans that ? 
Why it is my maids Aunt offBrainford. 
witch, a Queane, an olde cousening queane : 
forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands 
^e are fimple men, wee doe not know what's 
paiTe Tnder the profefiiion of Fortune-telling. 

by Charmes, by Spels, by th*Figure, & fuch 
his is, beyond our Element: wee know no- 
ic downe you Witch, you Hagge you, come 

* 

. Nay, good fweet husband, good Gentle- 

II ftrike the old woman. 

r. Come mother Prat, Come giue me your 

Prat'her : Out of my doore, you Witch, 
you Baggage, you Poulcat, you Rnnnion, 

e coniure you, lie fortune-tell you. 

r. Are you not afham*d ? 

I haue kiird the poore woman. 

'd. Nay he will do it, *tis a goodly credite 

ng her witch. 



Eua. By yea, and no, I thinke the o*man is a witch in- 
deede : I like not when a o*man has a great peard ; I fpie 
a great peard vnder his muffler. 

Ford, Will you follow Gentlemen, I befeech you fol- 
low : fee but the ifTue of my iealoufie : If I cry out thus 
▼pon no traile, neuer truft me when I open againe. 

Page, Lefs obey his humour a little further : 
Come Gentlemen. 

Atift.Pagt,TTiift me he beate him moft pittifuUy. 

Mift,Fcrd. Nay by th*Maflre that he did not : he beate 
him moft Tnpitti^Uy, me thought. 

MiB^Page, He haue the cudgell haUow*d, and hung 
ore the Altar, it hath done meritorious (entice. 

Mifi,Fwd, What thinke you ? May we with the war- 
rant of woman-hood, and the witnefTe of a good confci- 
ence, purfue him with any further reuenge ? 

M.Page, The fpirit of wantonnefTe is fure fcar*d out 
of him, if the diuell haue him not m fee-fimple, with 
fine and recouery, he will neuer (I thinke) in the way of 
wafb, attempt vs againe. 

I^fi.Ferd, Shall we tell our husbaadfl how wee haue 
feru*d him. 

ACft.Page, Yes, by all meanes : if it be but to (crape 
the figures out of your husbands braines : if they can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight (hall be 
any further afHidted, wee two will ftill bee the mini- 
fters. 

Mifi.Ford. He warrant, they*l haue him publiquely 
(ham*d, and me thinkes there would be no period to the 
left, (hould he not be publikely (ham*d. 

Mift.Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then (bape it : 
I would not haue things coole. Stteunt 



Scena Tertia. 



Enter Hoft and Bardolfi. 

^Bar. Sir, the Germane defires to haue three of your 
horfes : the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hofl. What Duke (hould that be comes fo fecretly? 
I heare not of him in the Court : let mee fpeake with the 
Gentlemen, they fpeake EnglKh f 

^Bar, I Sir } He call him to you. 

Hoft, They (hall haue my horfes, but He make them 
pay : He (auce them, they haue had my houfes a week at 
commaund : I haue turn*d away my other gue(fa, they 
muft come off, He fawce them, come. Exetmt 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Page^ Ford, ACftrA Page^ c^fijhis 
Fordy and Enans, 

Sua, *Tu one of the beft difcretions of a o*man as e> 
uer I did looke vpon. 

Page. And did he fend you both thefe Letters at an 
inftant ? 

Afift.Page, Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford. Pardon me (wife) henceforth do what y wilt: 
I rather will fufpedi the Sunne with gold, 
Then thee with wantonnes : Now doth thy honor ftand 
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(In him that was of late an Heretike) 
As firme as faith. 

Fage, *Tis well, 'tis well, no more: 
Be not as extreme in fubmiffion, as in offence, 
But let our plot go forward : Let our wiues 
Yet onpe againe (to make vs publike fport) 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat-fellow, 
Where we may uke him, and difgrace him for it. 

Ford, There is no better way then that they fpoke of. 

fagt. How i to fend him word they'll meete him in 
the Parke at midnight ? Fie, fie, he*ll neuer come. 

£«. Vou fay he has bin throwne in the Riuen : and 
has bin greeuoufly peaten, as an old o*man : me-thinkes 
there (hould be terrors in him, that he (hould not come : 
Me-thinkes his fiefh is punifh'd, hee fhall haue no de- 
fires. 

fage. So thinke I too. 

M.Ford. Deuife*but how youU Tfe him whS he comes, 
And let ts two deuife to bring him thether. 

MJf.Paie, There is an old tale goes, that Heme the 
Hunter (/ometime a keeper heere in Windfor Forreft) 
Doth an the winter time, at ftill midnight 
Walke round about an Oake, with great rag*d-horne8, 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle. 
And make milch-kine yeeld blood, and fhakes a chaine 
In a moft hideous and dreadfuU manner. 
You haue heard of fuch a Spirit, and well you know 
The fuperftitious idle-headed-£ld 
Receiu*d, and did deliuer to our age 
This tale of Heme the Hunter, for a truth. 

Page, Why yet there want not many that do fearc 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hemes Oake : 
But what of this f 

]^ft .Ford. Marry this is our deuife. 
That FalR^e at that Oake (hall meete with vs. 

Fazt' Well, let it not be doubted but heMl come. 
And in this (hape, when you haue brought him thether, 
What (hall be done with him ? What is your plot ? 

Mft.Pa, That likewife haue we thoght vpon : it thus : 
Nan Page (my daughter) and my little fonne. 
And three or fbure more of their grovrth, wee*l drefle 
Like Vrchins, Ouphes, and Fairies, greene and white, 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands ; ypon a fodaine. 
As Falfiafftf ihe, and I, are newly met. 
Let them from forth a faw-pit rufli at once 
With fome difiiifed fong : Vpon their fight 
We two, in great amazednefle will flye : 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And Fairy-like to pinch the vncleane Knight ; 
And aske him why that houre of Fairy Reuell, 
In their fo facred pathes, he dares to tread 
In (hape prophane. 

Ford. And till he tell the truth. 
Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him, found, 
And burne him with their Tapers. 

Mifi.Page. The truth being knowne, 
WeMI all prcfent our felues ; dif-home the fpirit. 
And mocke him home to Windfor. 

Ford, The children mu(k 
Be pradisM well to this, or they'll neuV doo*t. 

Eua. I will teach the children their behauioun : and I 
will be like a lacke-an-Apes alfo, to burne the Knight 
-vinth my Taber. 

Ford, That will be excellent. 
He go buy them vizards.^ 



Mift,Page, My Nan (hall be the Queene of all f 
Fairies, finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page, That filke will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall M, Slender fteale my Nan away, 
And marry her at Eaton : go, fend to FalJUffe ftraight. 

Ford. Nay, He to him againe in name otBro^me^ 
Hee*l tell me all his purpofe : fure hee*l come. 

Mift,Page, Feare not you that : Oo get ts propert 
And tricking for our Fayries. 

Euans, Let vs about it. 
It u admirable pleafures, and ferry honeft knaueries. 

Mif.Page.Go Mft.Fordy 
Send quickly to Sir lobn, to know his minde t 
He to the Dodor, he hath my good will. 
And none but he to marry with Nan Page s 
That Slender (though well landed) is an Ideot : 
And he, my husband bed of all ^fk€t% ; 
The Doiftor is well monied» and his friends 
Potent at Court : he, none but he (hall haue her, 
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crane her. 



Scena Quinta. 



) 



Enter Hoft^ Strnple^ Falftaffe^ ^Bardolfe^ 
Caiui, Slwckly. 

Hoft.yf hzt wouldft thou haue ? (BooreJ what ? (thk 
skin) fpeake, breathe, difculTe t breefe, (hort, quick< 
fnap. 

Stmt. Marry Sir, I come to fpeake with Sir lolm Fst 
fiaffe from M. Slendtr, 

Hoft. There's his Chamber, hu Houfe, his Caftk 
his (bnding-bed and truckle-bed : Vis painted abou 
with the ftory of the Prodigally fre(h and new : go,kiiocl 
and call : hee*l fpeake like an Anthropophaginian vnt 
thee : Knocke I fay. 

^mp» There's an olde woman, a fat woman gone t] 
into his chamber : He be fo bold as (by Sir till (he com 
downe : I come to fpeake with her indeed. 

Hoft. Ha ? A fat woman t The Knight may be robb'd 
He call. Bully-Knight, Bully Sir lobn : fpeake from tli; 
Lungs Military : Art thou there ? It is thine Hoft, thin 
Ephefian cals. 

Fal. How now, mine Hoft ? 

Ho3. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tanes the commioi 
downe of thy fat- woman: Let her defcend (Bully) k 
her defcend : my Chamben are honourable .* Fie, pritu 
cy? Fie. 

Fal, There was (mine Hoft) an old-5it-woman ne 
now with me, but (he's gone. 

Simp. Pray you Sir, was't not the Wife-woman o 
Brainjord f 

Fal. I marry was it (MufTel-fhell) what would foi 
with her? 

Simp, My Mafter (Sir) my mafter Slender^ fent to be 
feeing her go thorough the ftreets, to know (Sir^ wbe 
ther one Ntm (Sir) that beguil'd him of a chaine, had tb( 
chaine, or no. 

Fal. I fpake with the old woman about it. 

Sm. And what fayes (he, I pray Sir ? 

Fal. Marry (hee fayes, that the very (ame man tb» 
beguil'd Mafter Slender of his Chaine, cozon'd him of it 

Simp, I would I could haue fpoken with the WoflU< 
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I bad other things to haue fpoken with her 
lim. 

lat are theyf let vs know, 
come : quicke. 
\vf not conceale them (Sir.) 
mceale them, or thou dj'ft. 
ly fir, they were nothing but about Miffaii 
y to know if it were my Maften fortune to 
•r no. 

i,*tii his fortune. 
iiatSir? 
haue her, or no : goe ; fay the woman told 

ly I be bold to fay fo Sir > 

ir : like who more bold. 

banke your worfhip: I ihall make my Mailer 

Jiefe tydings. 

lou are dearkly : thou art clearkly (Sir lobn) 

\ wife woman with thee ? 

lat there was f mine Hoft)ont that hath taught 

dty then euer I learn*d before in my life : and 

ling for it neither, but was paid for my lear- 

it alas (Sir) cosonage : meere cozonage. 

here be my horfes ? fpeake well of them var- 

m away with the cozoners : for fo foone as 
pnd Eatoftf they threw me off, from behinde 
m, in a Hough of royre ; and fet fpurres, and 
e three Gtrwiane-diacli ; three 'Doffer Fau- 

bey are gone but to meete the Duke (yillaine) 
f they be fled : Germanes are honeft men. 
^here is mine Hefi ? 
hat is the matter Sir ? 

laue a care of your entertainments : there is a 
nine come to Towne, tels mee there u three 
nans, that has cozend all the Hofts of Readins , 
head\ of CoU-brcokty of horfes and money: I 
: good will (looke you) you are wife, and full 
ind vloudng-ftocks : and *tis not conuenient 
be cozoned. Fare you well. 
r*is mine Hofi dt larteere ? 
ere (Mafter Dodor) in perplexide, and doubt- 
ma. 

annot tell vat is dat : but it is tell-a-me, dat 
grand preparation for a Duke de lamanie: by 
der is no Duke that the Court is know, to 
;11 you for good wiU : adieu, 
ly and cry, (villaine) goe : aflift me Knight, I 
: : fly, run : huy, and cry (villaine) I am vn- 

NTOuld all the world might be cozond, for I 
e cozond and beaten too : if it fhould come 

of the Court, how I haue beene transformed ; 

my transformation hath beene wafhd, and 
ley would melt mee out of my fat drop by 

liquor Fifhermens-boots with me : I warrant 
[ whip me with their fine wits, till I were as 

as a dride-peare : I neuer profperM, fince I 
ay felfc at Primero : well, if my winde were 
lough ; I would repent : Now } Whence come 

>m the two parties forfooth. 

e Diuell take one partie, and his Dam the 

I fo they ihall be both beilowed ; 1 haue fuf- 



fer*d more for their fakes ; more then the villanous in* 
conilancy of mans difpofition is able to beare. 

^i. And haue not they fuiFer*d ? Yes, I warrant ; fpe- 
douily one of them ; Miih-is Fori/ (good heart) is beaten 
blacke and blew, that you cannot iee a white fpot about 
her. 

Fai. What teiril thou mee of blacke, and blew ? I 
was beaten my felfe into all the colours of the Raine- 
bow : and I was like to be apprehended for the Witch 
of fBraifufordf but that my admirable dexteritie of wit, 
my counterfeiting the a^on of an old woman deliuer*d 
me, the knaue Conilable had fet me ith* Stocks, ith* com- 
mon Stocks, for a Witch. 

S(Uf Sir : let me fpeake with you in your Chamber, 
3rou ihall heare how things goe, and (I warrant) to your 
content : here is a Letter will fay lomewhat : (good- 
hearts) what a-doe here is to bring you together ? Sure, 
one of you do*s not ferue heauen well, that you are fo 
croiTd. 
. Fai. Come vp into my Chamber. Exeunt, 



Scena Sexta. 



Enter Fenton, Heft. 

Heft. Mailer Feutetiy talke not to mee, my minde it 
heauy : I will giue ouer all. 

Fen. Yet heare me fpeake : afiifl me in my purpofe^ 
And (as I am a gentleman) ile giue thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your lofTe. 

Hoft. I will heare you (Mailer Fenten) and I will (at 
the leail) keepe your counfell. 

Fen. From time to time, I haue acquainted you 
With the deare loue I beare to fidre yfnm Page^ 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer*d my afFe^on, 
(So farre forth, as her felfe might be her choofer) 
Euen to my wifh ; I haue a letter from her 
Of fuch contents, as you will wonder at j 
The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, 
That neither (fingly) can be manifeiled 
Without the fliew of both : fat Falftaffe 
Hath a great Scene \ the image of the iefl 
lie fhow you here at large (harke good mine Heft :) 
To night at Hernes-Oke^'wx^ *twixt twelue and one, 
Muil my fweet Nan prefent the Faerie- S^ueene i 
The purpofe why, is here : in which difguife 
While other le^ are ibmething ranke on fbote, 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender^ and with him, at Eaton 
Immediately to Marry : She hath confented : Now Sir, 
Her Mother, (euen flrong againft that match 
And firme for Do&qt Cairn) hath appointed 
That he ihall llkewife ihufHe her away. 
While other fports are tasking of their mindes. 
And at the Deanry, where a Prieft attends 
Strait marry her : to this her Mothers plot 
She feemingly obedient) likewife hath 
Made promife to the Doffer : Now, thus it reih. 
Her Father meanes ihe ihall be all in white ; 
And in that habit, when Slender fees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her goe. 
She ihall goe with him : her Mother hath intended 
(The better to deuote her to the Deffer ; 
For they muil all be mask*d, and vizarded) 

That 
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That quaint in greene, /he ihall be loofe en-roabM, 
With Ribonds-pendant, flaring *bout her head ; 
And when the DoCtor fpies his vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token. 
The maid hath giuen confent to go with him. 

Hoft. Which meanes (kt to deceiue? Father, or Mo- 
ther. 

Fen, Both (my good Hoft) to go along with me : 
And heere it refts, that vouU procure the Vicar 
To ftay for me at Church, *twixt twelue, and one, 
And in the lawAill name of marrying, 
To giue our hearts vnited ceremony. 

Hofi, Well, husband your deuice ; He to the Vicar, 
Bring you the Maid, you (hall not lacke a Prieft. 

Fen. So {hall I euermore be bound to thee \ 
Befides, He make a prefent recompence. Sxeunt 



ASius Quintus. Sccena ^rima. 



Enter Falftoffe^ %'Vi/)r, and Ford. 

Fal, Pre^thee no more pratling : go. He hold, this is 
the third time : I hope good lucke lies in odde numbers : 
Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in odde Numbers, 
either in natiui^, chance, or death : away. 

Slat. He prouide you a -chaine, and He do what I can 
to get you a pairc oi homes. 

Fall, K^NZ'^ I fay, rime weares, hold vp your head & 
mince. How now M. Broome f Mafter Broome^ the mat* 
ter will be knowne to night, or neuer. Bee you in the 
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oake, and you ihall 
fee wonders. 

Ford, Went you not to her yefterday (Sir) as you told 
me you had appointed } 

Fal. I went to her (Mafter Broome) as you fee, like a 
poore-old-man, but I came from her (Mafler Broome) 
like a poore-old -woman ; that fame knaue {^Ford hir huf- 
band) hath the finefl mad diuell of iealoufie in him(Ma- 
fler Broome) that euer gouernM Frenfie. I will tell you, 
he beate me greeuoufly, in the fhape of a woman : (for in 
the fhape of Man (Mafter Broome) I foare not Goliah 
with a Weauen beame, becaufe 1 know alfo, lifo is a 
Shuttle) I am in haft, go along with mee. He tell you all 
(Mafter Broome;) fince I pluckt Geefe, plaide Trewant, 
and whipt Top, I knew not what *t¥(ra8 to be beaten, rill 
lately. Follow mee. He tell you fhange things of this 
knaue Ford, on whom to night I will be reuenged, and I 
will deliuer his wifo into vour hand . Follow^ ftraunge 
things in hand {M.Broome) follow. Bxennt, 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter PagefSballovffSlender, 

Page. Come, come : weevil couch i*th Caftle-ditch, 
till we fee the light of our Fairies. Remember fon Slen- 
dery my 

Slcn. I forfooth, I haue fpoke with her, Sc we haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to her 
in white, and cry Mum^ fhe cries Budget, and by that 



we know one another. 

Sbal, That*s good too : But what needei either your 
Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her' well 
enough. It hath ftrooke ten a*clocke. 

Page, The night is darke, Light and Spiriti will be- 
come it wel : Heauen profper our fport. No man roeaoi 
eoill but the deuill, and we fhal know him by his homes. 
Lets away : follow me. Exeaait. 



Scena Tertia. 



Enter Mift,Page, Mift.Fordy Cairn, 

ACfl,Page. Mr Do^or, my daughter is in green, when 
you fee your rime, take her by the hand, away with her 
to the Deanerie, and difpatch it qiuckly : go befbft into 
the Parke: we two muft go together. 

Cat. I know vat I haue to do, adieu. 

Mift.Page,Y9!n. you well (Sir:) my husband will ffA 
reioyce fo much at the abufe of Falfiaffe, as he will chafe 
at the Do^rs marrying my daughter : But *ri9 no mat- 
ter; better a litrie chiding, then a great deale of heart- 
breake. 

Mifi, Ford, "When is Nan nowf and her troop of Fai- 
ries? and the Welch-deuill Heme ? 

ADft.Page. They are all couched in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oake, with obfcur*d Lights; which at the very indant 
of Falfiaffes and our meeting, they will at once difplsjr ta 
the night. 

Mift.Ford, That cannot choofe but amase hin^ 

Mift. Page. If he be not amaz*d he will be mock'd ; 1/ 
he be amaz*d, he will euery way be mockM. 

Mift.Ford, Wee*U betray him finely. 

Mift. Page. Againfl fuch Lewdfters, and their lechery, 
Thofe that betray them, do no treachery. 

Mift.Ford, The houre drawes-on : to the Oake, to the 
Oake. SxewKt. 



Scena Quarta. 



Euter Euans and Fairies, 

Euans, Trib, trib Fairies : Come, and remember yov 

parts : be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, tM 

when I giue the watch- *onls, do as 1 pid you : Cone, 

come, trib, trib. Exeett 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter Falftaffe, Miftrit Page, cMilfru Ford^EuaMtj 
Anne Page^ Fairies,PagefFordy^tdcAlyf 
Slender, Fenton,Caiui,Pi3oll, 
Fal, The Windfor-bcll hath ftroke twelue : the Mi- 
nute drawes-on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods aflift m^' 
Remember louc, thou was*t a Bull for thy Eurofa, ^^ 
fet on thy homes. O powerfoll Loue, that in lotne re- 
fpe£b makes a Beaft a Man : in fom other, a Man a bean. 

You were alfo (lupiter) a Swan, for the loue of L^a • ^ 

omnipotent 
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Loue, how nere the God drew to the com- 
\. Coofe : a fault done firft in the fbrme oi a 
>ue, a beaftly fault: ) and then another fault, 
slance of a Fowle, thinke on't (loue) a fbwle- 
len Gods haue hot backes, what fhall poore 
*ot me, 1 am heere a Windfor Stagge, and the 
dnke) i*th Forreit Send me a coole rut-time 
rho can blame me to pifTe my Tallow f Who 
« ^ my Doe ? 

L Sir hbui Art thou there (my Deere? ) 
)ecre ? • 

f Doe, with the blacke Scut ? Let the skie 
toes : let it thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
Ue-klfling Comfits, and fnow Eringoes : Let 
; a tempeft of prouocation, I will fhelter mee 

. Miftris Fagt is come with me (fweet hart.) 
lide me like a brib'd-Bucke, each a Haunch : 
>c my fidet to my felfe, my fhoulden for the 
this walke; and my homes I bequeath your 

Am I a Woodman, ha > Speake I like Htrm 
• ? Why, now is Cupid a child of confcience, 
eftitution. As I am a true fpirit, welcome. 

Alas, what noiie? 

Heauen fbrgiue our finnes. 
lat fhould thu be ? 
M.Page, Away, aMray. 
unke the diuell wil not haue me damoM, 
yle that's in me fhould fet hell 00 fire ; 
aeuer elfe crofle me thus. 

Enter Fairia. 
ries blacke, gray, greene, and white, 
e-fhine reuellen, and fhsdes of night, 
ui heirct of fixed deiliny, 
r office, and your qualify, 
goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 
les, lifl your names : Silence you aiery toyes. 

Windior-chimnies ihalt thou leape ; 
s thou find*ft vnrak'd, and hearths vnfwept, 
h the Maids as blew as Bill- berry, 
t Queene, hates Sluts, and Sluttery. 
ey are Fairies, he that fpeaks to them fhall die, 
and couch : No man their workes mull eie. 
er*s ^de?Go you, and where \on find a maid 
le fleepe has thrice her prayers uid, 
le Organs of her fiiotafie, 
M found as carelefTe in&acie, 
s fleepe, and thinke not on their fins, 
1 armes, legs, backes, fhovlders, fides, & fhlns. 
>ut, about : 

idfor CafUe (Elues) within, and out. 
lucke (Ouphes) on euery facred roomc, 
y fland till the perpetual! doome^ 
wrholfome, as in ftate 'tis fit, 
e Owner, and the Owner it. 
U Chaires of Order, looke you fcovrre 

of Balme ; and euery precious fiowre, 
[nfhlment, Coate, and feu'rall Crefl, 
I Blaaon, euermore be blefl. 
ly-meadow-Fairies, looke you fing 
: Garters-Com^sktttf in a nng, 
ire that it beares : Greene let it be, 
e-firefh then all the Field to fee : 
Soit ^ Afal-y-Pewcey write 
tufFes, Flowres purple, blew, and white, 
re-pearle, and rich embroiderie, 



Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee ; 

Fairies vfe Flowres for their charadlerie. 

Away, difperfe : But till *tis one a clocke. 

Our Dance of Cuflome, round about the Oke 

Of Heme the Hunter, let vs not fbrgeL (fet : 

Blum. Pray you lock hand in hand : your felues in order 
And twenty glow-wormes fhall our Lanthornes bee 
To guide our Meafure round about the Tree. 
But fby, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heauens defend me firom that Welfh Fairy, 
Leaft he translbrme me to a peece of Cheefe. 

Pift. Vilde worme, thou wafl ore-look'd euen in thy 
birth. 

Slu. With Triall-fire touch me his finger end : 
If he be chafle, the flame will backe defcend 
And tume him to no paine : but if he fbrt. 
It is the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Pift. A triall, come. 

Eua. Come : will this wood take fire ? 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh. 

^<ff. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire. 
About him (Fairies) fing a fcornfull rime. 
And as you trip, flill pinch him to your time. 

The Song. 
Fk wtftnnefull pbantafie : Fie on Luft^ anJ Luxurie : 
Lmft ulna a bhmdyfirey kindkd tvith vncbaHe defire^ 
Fed in heart vfbofeftames aj^re, 
•As tbaights do blow them higher and higher. 
Pimh him (Fairies) mutually : Pineh him for km villanie. 
Pinch him, and hurne him, and turne him about. 
Till Candles, & Star- light, & cMoone-flnne be out. 

Page. Nay do not flye, I thinke we haue watcht you 
now ; Will none but Heme the Hunter feme your 
turne? 

M, Page.l pray you come, hold vp the iefl no higher. 
Now (good Sir John) how like you fVindfor wiues ? 
See you thefe husband f Do not thefe ^re yoakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Towne f 

Ford. Now Sir, whofe a Cuckold now ? 
W Broome, FalBaffes a Knaue, a Cuckoldly knaae, 
Heere are his homes Mafler Broome : 
And Mailer Broome, he hath enioyed nothing of Fords, 
but hu Buck-basket, his cudgell, and tvrenty pounds of 
money, which mufl be paid to M'^ Broome, his horfes are 
arrefled for it, M*" Broome, 

M,Ford, Sir lohn, we haue had ill lucke : wee could 
neuer meete : I will neuer cake you for my Loue againe, 
but I will alwayes count you my Deere. 

FdL I do begin to percciue that I am made an Afife. 

Ford, I, and an Oxe toot both the proofes are ex- 
tant. 

Fal. And thefe are not Fairies: 
I was three or fbure times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltinefTe of my minde, the fodaine 
furprize of my powers, droue the grofTencffe of the fop- 
pery into a receiu'd beleefe, in defpight of the teeth of 
all rime and reafon, that they were Fairies . See now 
how wit may be made a lacke-a-Lent, when *tis vpon ill 
imployment. 

Buant. Sir lohn FaWaffe, feme Got, and leaue your 
defires, and Fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid Fairy Hugh, 

Euans, And leaue you your iealouzies too, I pray 
you. 

Ford. 
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T^he ^tMerry Wiues of Wind/or. 



Ford. I will neuer miftruft my wife againe, dll thou 
art able to woo her in good EngUfli. 

FaL Haue I laid mjr braine in the Sun, and dri*de it, 
that it wants matter to preuent fb grofTe ore-reaching as 
this ? Am I ridden with a Welch Goate too i Shal I haue 
a Coxcombe of Frize ? Tis time I were choakM with a 
peece of toafted Cheefe. 

Eu, Seefe is not good to giue putter ; your belly is al 
putter. 

Fal. Seefe, and Putter ? Haue I liu'd to ftand at the 
taunt of one that makes Fritters of EngUih ? This is e- 
nough to be the decay of luft and late-walking through 
the Realme. 

Mift,Page, Why Sir lobn, do you thinke though wee 
would haue thruft Tertue out of our hearts by the head 
aad flioulden, and haue giuen our felues without fcru- 
ple to hell, that euer the deuill could haue made you our 
deUght ? 

Ford, What, a hodge-pudding ? A bag of flax ? 

Mift.Page. A puft man ? 

Page, Old, cold, wither*d, and of intollerable en- 
trailes ? 

Ford, And one that is as flanderous as Sathan ? 

Page, And as poore as lob ? 

Ford, And as wicked as hu wife ? 

Suau, And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauemes, 
and Sacke, and Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings 
and fwearings, and ftarings ? Pribles and prables ^ 

Fal, Well, I am your Theame : you haue the ftart of 
me, I am deie^d : 1 am not able to anfwer the Welch 
Flannell , Ignorance it felfe is a plummet ore me, vfe me 
as you will. 

Ford, Marry Sir, wee*l bring you to Windfor to one 
M' Broome^ that you haue cozon*d o( money, to whom 
vou (hould haue bin a Pander : ouer and aboue that you 
haue rufFer*d, I thinke, to repay that money will be a bi- 
ting affli^on. 

Page, Yet be cheere/uU Knight : thou (halt eat a pof- 
fet to night at my houfe, wher I will defire thee to laugh 
at my wife, that now laughet at thee : Tell her M.^ Slen- 
der hath married her daughter. 

Mift.Page, Dodors doubt that ; 
If Amu Page be my daughter, (he is (by this) Do^ur 
Cam wife. 

Slen, Whoa hoe, hoe. Father Page, 

Page, Sonnef How now f How now Sonne, 
Haue you difpatchM f 

Slen, Difpatch'd? lie make the beft in Glofterihire 
know on*t t would I were hang*d la, elfe. 

Page, Of what (bnne ? 

SUn, I came yonder at Eaton to marry Mi(fais ^ne 
Page, and fhe*s a great lubberly boy. If it had not bene 
i*th Church, I would haue fwingM him, or hee (hould 
haue rwing*d me. If I did not thinke it had beene jinne 
Page, would I might neuer ftirre, and *tis a Pofl-mafters 
Boy. 



Page, Vpon my life then, you tooke the wrong. 

Slen, What neede you tell me that ? I think fo, ^ 
I tooke a Boy for a Girle : If I had bene married to 
^for all he was in womans apparrell) I would not 
had him. 

Page. Why this is your owne folly, 
Did not I tell you how you (hould know my daug 
By her garments f 

Slen. I went to her in greene, and cried Mum, 
(he cride budget, as tAnne and I had appointed^ ant 
it was not tAnne,* but a Poft-mafters boy. 

Mift.Page. Good George be not angry, I kne' 
your purpofe : turn*d my daughter into white, an* 
deede (he is now with the DoCkor at the Deanrie, 
there married. 

Cat. Ver is Miftrls Page : by gar I am cozoned, 
married oon Garfoon, a boy } oon pefant, by gar. A 
it is not An Page, by gar, I am coxened. 

cM.Page. Why ? did you take her in white ? 

Cat. I bee gar, and *tis a boy: be gar. He rail 
Windfor. 

Ford, This is (h^nge : Who hath got the right y. 

Page, My heart mifgiues me, here comes M** Fet 
How now M*" Fenton ? 

Anne, Pardon good father, good my mother ps 

Page. Now Miftris : 
How chance you went not with M' Slender ? 

M.Page, Why went you not with M^* DoAor, mai 

Fen. You do amaze her : heare the truth of it. 
You would haue married her moft (hamefully. 
Where there was no proportion held in loue : 
The truth is, (he and I (long fince contracted) 
Are now fo fure that nothing can di(rolue vs : 
Th*ofTence is holy, that (he hath committed. 
And this deceit loofes the name of craft. 
Of difobedience, or Tnduteous title. 
Since therein (he doth euitate and (hun 
A thoufand irreligious curfed houres 
Which (breed marriage would haue brought vpon her 

Ford. Stand not amaz*d, here is no remedie : 
In Loue, the heauens themfelues do guide the fbte, 
Money buyes Lands, and wiues are fold by fate. 

Ftf/. I am glad, though you haue tane a fpecial 
to ftrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanc*d. 

Page. Well, what remedy? Fenton, heauen giue 
ioy, what cannot be efchewM, muft be embrac*d. 

Fal, When night-dogges run, all forts of Deere 
chacM. 

Mft Page. Well, I wiU mufe no further: WFt 
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 
Good husband, let tb euery one go home. 
And laugh this fport ore by a Countrie fire, 
Sir lobn and all. 

Ford. Let it be fo (Sir lobnx) 
To Mafter Broome, you yet (hall hold yourword, 
For he, to night, (hall lye with MUhis Ford: Si 
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M E A S V R E, 

For Meafure. 

(iASlus primus y Scena prima. 



Enter Duke^ Efiahis, Lords, 

hike. 

I Sealm. 

i Efc. My Lord. (fold, 

r Duk, Of Gouernment, the properties to yn- 
Would (eeme in me t^aflreftfpeech & difcourfe, 
im put to know, that your owne Science 
{ (in that) the lifts of all aduice 
igth can giue you : Then no more remaines 
t to your fufficiency, as your worth is able, 
them worke : The nature of our People, 
ts Injiitutions y and the Termes 
tmon luftice, y*are as pregnant in 
and pradife, hath inriched any 
remember: There is our Commiflion, 
bich, we would not haue you warpe ; call hither, 
i come before ts Aitgelo : 
pire of Ts thinke you, he will beare. 
muft know, we haue with fpeciall (bule 
bim our abfence to fupply ; 
our terror, dreft him with our loue, 
en his Deputation all the Organs 
wne powre .* What thinke you of it? 
f any in yienna be of worth 
rgoe fuch ample grace, and honour, 
d Angela, 

Enter Angelo. 

Looke where he comes. 

Alwayes obedient to your Graces will, 

» know your pleafure. 

. tAngelo : 

a kinde of Chancer in thy life, 
th^obferuer, doth thy hiftory 
fold : Thy felfe, and thy belongings 
thine owne fo proper, as to wafte 
e vpon thy vertues ; they on thee .* 
dodi with vs, as we, with Torches doe, 
t them for themfelues : For if our vertues 
goe forth of vs, *twere all alike 

had them not : Spirits are not finely tonch*d, 
ne iflues ; nor nature neuer lends 
illeft fcruple of her excellence, 

a thrifty goddefl*e, Ae determines 
e the glory of a creditour, 
inks, and vfe ; but I do bend my fpeech 



To one that can my part in him aduerdfe ; 

Hold therefore Angelo : 

In our remoue, be thou at full, our fel/e : 

Mortallide and Mercie in Vienna 

Liue in thy tongue, and heart : Old EJcalut 

Though firft in queftion, is thy fecondary. 

Take thy Commiflion. 

Ang. Now good my Lord 
Let there be (bme more teft, made of my mettle. 
Before (b noble, and (b great a figure 
Be ftamp*t vpon it. 

Duk. No more euafion : 
We haue vrith a leauen*d, and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honors : 
Our hafte from hence is of fo quicke condition. 
That it prefers it ffslfe, and leaues vnqueftionM 
Matters of needfuU value : We (hall write to you 
As time, and our concernings Aall importune. 
How it goes with frs, and doe looke to know 
What doth befall you here. So fare you well i 
To th* hopefiiU execution doe I leaue you. 
Of your Commiffions. 

Ang. Yet giue leaue (my Lord,] 
That we may bring you fomething on the way. 

Duk, My hafte may not admit it. 
Nor neede vou (on mine honor) haue to doe 
With any icruple i your fcope is as mine owne. 
So to inft>rce,or qualifie the Lawes 
As to your foule feemes good : Giue me your hand, 
lie priuily away : I loue the people. 
But doe not like to ftage me to their eyes : 
Though it doe well, I doe not rellifli well 
Their lowd applaufe, and Aues vehement : 
Nor doe I thinke the man of fafe difcretion 
That do*s zfftCt it. Once more fiire you well. 

Ang, The heauens giue fafety to your purpofes. 

Bfc. Lead forth , and bring you backe in happi- 

nefte. Exit. 

Duk. I thanke you, fiure you well. 

Efc. I Aall defire you. Sir, to giue me leaue 
To haue free fpeech with you \ and it concemes me 
To looke into the bottome of my place ; 
A powre I haue, but of what fbrength and nature, 
I am not yet inftrufited. 

Ang. *Tis fo with me : Let vs with-draw together, 
And we may foone our fadsfadUon haue 
Touching that point. 

Bfe. lie wait vpon your honor. Exeunt. 

F Sceena 
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Scena Secunda. 



Enter Luch, and ttvo other Gentlemen. 
Imc. If the Duke^ with the other Dukes, come not to 
compofition with the King oi Hungary^ why then all the 
Dukes fall vpon the King. 

I ,Gent. Heauen grant ▼« its peace, Imt not the King 
of Hungarieu 
%,Gent. Anaen. 

Luc, Thou eoncIud*ft like the Sandimonloos PSrat, 
that went to Tea with the ten Commandements, but 
fcrapM one out of the Table. 
I.Gent, Thou {halt not Steale ? 
Luc. I, that he raz*d. 

i.Qent, Whyf 'twas a commandement, to command 
the Captaine and all the reft from their fun^ions : they 
put forth to fteale : There^s not a Souldier of vs all, that 
in the thankf-giuing before meate, do ralliih the petition 
well, that praies for peace. 

i.ffent, I neuer heard any Souldier diflike it. 
Luc. I beleeue thee: for I thinke thou neuer wa8*t 
where Grace was (aid. 

^.Gtnt. No ? a dozen times at leaft. 
J.Gent, What? In meeter? 
Luc. In any proportion .* or in any language. 
J.ffent, I thinke, or in any Religion. 
Luc, I, why not ? Grace, is Grace, defpight of all con- 
trouerfie: as for example; Thou thy felfe art a wicked 
▼illaine, defpight of all Grace. 

I.Gent. Well : there went but a paire of (heeres be- 
tweene vs. 

Luc, I grant.* as there may betweene the Lifts, and 
the Veluet. Thou art the Lift. 

J.Gent. And thou the Veluet; thou art good veluet; 
thou*rt a three pild-peece I warrant thee : I had as liefe 
be a Lyft of an Englifli Kerfey, as be piPd, as thou art 
piPd, for a French Veluet. Do I fpeake feelingly nowf 

Imc, I thinke thou do*ft : and indeed with moft pain- 
full feeling of thy fpeech : I will, out of thine owne con- 
feffion, learne to begin thy health ; but, whilft I liue for- 
get to drinke after thee. 

J. Gen. I think I haue done my felfe wrong, haue I not? 
%,Gent. Yes, that thou haft; whether thou art tainted, 
or free. Enter Bawde, 

L»c. Behold, behold, where Madam ACrigation comes. 
I haue purchaPd as many difeafes ynder her Roofe, 
As come to 

i.C^ir/. To what,I prayf 
Luc. ludge. 

%.Gent. To three thoufand DoUours a yeare. 
j.Genf, I, and more. 
Lue. A French crowne more. 

J, Gent. Thou art alwayes figuring difeafes in me; but 
thou art full of error, I am found. 

Luc. Nay, not (as one would fay^ healthy : but Co 
found, as things that are hollow; thy booes are hollow; 
Impiety has made a feaft of thee. 

J.Gent. How now, which of your hips has the moft 
profound Ciatica ? 

B^wd, Well, well : there*s one yonder arrefted, and 
carried to prifbn, was worth fiue thoufand of you all. 
%.Gent, Who's that I pray'thee ? 
B^wd. Marry Sir, that's C6nd!fo,Signior f/iiM&. 



J.Gent. C/audio to prifon ? 'tis not fo. 

'Bawd, Nay, but I know 'tis fo : 1 law him a 
iaw him carried away : and which is more, withi 
three dales hi» head to be chop'd off. 

Luc. But, after all this fooling, I would not hav 
Art thou fure of this ? 

^awd. I am too fure of it : and it is for getting 
Julietta with childe. 

Luc. Beleeue me this may be i he promis'd t( 
me two howres fince, and he was euer precife in 
keeping. 

z.Gent. Befides you know, it drawes fomthin, 
to the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

j.ffent. But moft of all agreeing with the procl 

Luc. Away: let's goe learne the truth of it. 

'Bawd. Thus, what with the war ; what with thi 
what with the gallowes, and what with pouerty, 
Cuftom-fhrunke. How now ? what's the newi 
you. Enter C/owne. 

do. Yonder man is carried to prifon. 

Bow. Well : what has he done ? 

C/0. A Woman. 

'Bow. But what's his ofience i 

CIo. Groping for Trowts, in a peculiar Riuer. 

'Bow. What ? is there a maid with child by him 

C/o. No : but there's a woman with maid b3 
you haue not heard of the proclamation, haue you I 

Bow. What proclamation, man i 

Qlow, All howfes in the Suburbs of Plenna m 
pluck'd downe. 

Bawd. And what fhall become of thofe in th( 

CJow. They fhall fland for feed .* they had goi 
to, but that a wife Burger put in for them. 

'Bawd. But fhall all our houfes of refort in t! 
urbs be puld downe ? 

CJow. To the ground, Miftris. 

Bawd. Why heere's a change indeed in the Co 
wealth : what fhall become of me ? 

Clow. Come : feare not you: good Counfellor 
no Clients : though you change your place , you 
not change your Trade : He bee your Tapfter ftill 
rage, there will bee pitty taken on you ; you tha 
worne your eyes almoft out in the feruice, you w 
confidered. 

Bawd. What's to doe hcere, *I7>omas Tapfter 
\rithdraw ? 

C/o. Here comes Signior Claudioy led by the 1 
to prifon .* and there's Madam luHet, j 

Scena Tertia. 

Enter Prouoft , Oaudh^ Ltliet, Officersy Luch,& a.G 
CJa. Fellow, why do'ft thou fhow me thus to th 
Beare me to priibn, where I am committed. 

Pro. I do it not in euill difpofition^ 
But from Lord •AngeU by fpeciall charge. 

Gau, Thus can Die demy-god (Autlu>rity) 
Make vs pay downe, for our ofiience, by waight 
The words of heauen ; on whom it will, it will. 
On whom it will not (foe) yet ftill 'tis iuft. ( 

Lmc. Why how now Claudia i whence cornea t 
da. From too much liberty, (my Luck) Liberty 
As furfet is the ^ther of much hift. 
So euery Scope by the immoderate vfe 
Tumes to reftraint : Our Natures doe purine 
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that rauyn downe their proper Bane, 
ruill, and when we drinke, we die. 

I could fpeake fo wifely vnder an arreft, I 
d for certalne of my Creditors : and yet, to (ay 

I ^had as lief haue the foppery of frwdome, as 
ility of imprifonment : what*8 thy offence, 

hat (but to fpeake of) would ofibnd againe. 
'hat, b*t murder ? 
>. 

xherie ? 
U it fo. 

way. Sir, you muft goe. 
le word, good friend : 
"ord with you. 
hundred : 

doe you any good : Is Lechery fo lookM afler ? 
bus ftands it with me i vpon a true contra^ 
iCon of lulletat bed, 
J the Lady, ihe is faft my wife, 
we doe the denunciation lacke 
d Order. This we came not to, 
propogation of a Dowre 
I in the Coffer of her friends, 
im we thought it meet to hide our Loue 
had made them for vs. But it chances 
h of our mofl mutuall entertainment 
TzCttx too grofle, is writ on lulUt, 
1th childe, perhaps ? 
ihappely, euen fo. 
lew Deputie, now for the Duke, 
It be the fault and glimpfe of newnes, 
rr that the body publiqne, be 
hereon the Gouernor doth ride, 
ly in the Seate, that it may know 
mmand ; lets It flrait feele the fpur : 
the Tirranny be in his place. 
Eminence that filb it yp 
n : But this new Gouernor 
le all the inrolled penalties 
ue (like vn-fcowrM Armor) hung by th*wall 
bat ninteene Zodiacks haue gone round, 
of them beene worne ; and for a name 
the drowfie and negle^ed A6t 
me : *tu furely for a name, 
warrant it is : And thy head fbnds fo tickle on 
ers, that a milke-maid, if fhe be in loue, may 
: Send after the Duke, and appeale to him. 
laue done fo, but hee*s not to be found. 
{^Lucto) doe me this kinde feruice .* 
my flfler fhould the Cloyfter enter, 
; receiue her approbation. 
her with the danger of my ftate, 
er, in my voice, that ihe make friends 
\6t depude : bid her felfe affay him, 
at hope in that : for in her youth 
prone and fpeechlefle dialect, 
oue men : beAde, fhe hath profperous Art 
will play with reafon, and difcourfe, 
fhe can perfwade. 

pray fhee may ; afwell for the encouragement 
e, which elfe would fland vnder greeuous im- 
is for the enioying of thy life, who I would be 
Id bee thus foolifhly lofl, at a game of ticke- 
to her. 
hanke you good firiend Ludo, 



Lue. Within two houres. 
Qla. Come Officer, away. 



Exeunt, 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Duke and Frier Thomas. 

Duk. No : holy Father, throw away that though^ 
Beleeue not that the dribling dart of Loue 
Can pierce a compleat bofbme : why, I defire thee 
To giue me fecret harbour, hath a purpofe 
More graue, and wrinkled, then the aimes, and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your Grace fpeake of it ? 

Duk. My holy Sir, none better knowes then you 
How I haue euer lou*d the life remoued 
And held in idle price, to haunt afTemblies 
Where youth, and coft, witlefTe brauery keepes. 
I haue deliuerd to Lord %Angelo 
(A man of ilri€hire and firme abftinence) 
My abfolute power, and place here in Vienna^ 
And he fuppofes me trauaild to Poland^ 
(For fo I haue f^rewd it in the common eare) 
And fo it is receiu*d : Now (pious Sir) 
You will demand of me, why I do this. 
Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 

Duk. We haue ftri£t Statutes, and mofl biting Laws, 
(The needfiill bits and curbes to headftrong weedes,) 
Which for this foureteene yeares, we haue le t (lip, 
Euen like an ore-growne Lyon in a Caue 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond Fathers, 
Hauing bound vp the threatning twigs of birch, 
Onely to (licke it in their childrens fight. 
For terror, not to vfe : in time the rod 
More mock*d, then fearM : fo our Decrees, 
Dead to infli^on, to themfelues are dead. 
And libertie, plucks luftice by the nofe ; 
The Baby beates the Nur(e,and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It refted in your Grace 
To vnloofe this tyde-vp luftice, when you pleaTd : 
And it in you more dreadfiill would haue (eem*d 
Then in Lord Angelo. 

Duk. I doe feare : too dreadfiill : 
Sith *twa8 my fault, to giue the people (cope, 
*T would be my tirrany to ftrike and gall them. 
For what I bid them doe : For, we bid this be done 
Wh^n euill deedes haue their permifliue pa(re, 
And not th^ punifhment : therefore indeede (my father) 
I haue on Angelo imposed the office. 
Who may in th*ambu(h of my name, ftrike home. 
And yet, my nature neuer in the fight 
To do in (lander : And to behold his fway 
I will, as*twere a brother of your Order, 
Vifit both Prince, and People : Therefore I prc'thee 
Supply me with the habit, and inftrudl me 
How I may formally in pcrfon bcare 
Like a true Frier : Moe reafons for this action 
At our more leyfure, (hall I render you ; 
Onely, this one : Lord Angelo is precife, 
Stands at a guard with Enuie : fcarce confefTes 
That his blood flowes : or that his appetite 
Is more to bread then ftone : hence (hall we fee 
If power change purpofe : what our Seemen be. Exit. 
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Scena Quinta. 



Enter IJabtll and Francijca a Nun, 

JJa. And haue you Nunt no hxxhtr priuiledges ? 
Nun, Are not thefe large enough ? 
Ifa. Yet truely ; I fpeake not as defiring more. 
But rather \^ihing a more ftri£t reftraint 
Vpon the Sifterftood, the Votarifts of Saint Clare, 

Luch tuitbin, 
LtK. Hoa ? peace be in this place. 
Ipii Who*8 that which cals ? 
JNnn, It is a mans voice ; gentle IJahella 
Tume you the key, and know his bufinefle of him; 
^ You may $ I may not : you are yet vnfwome : 
When you haue vowd, you muft not fpeake with men, 
But in the prefence of the Priorejfe ; 
Then if you fpeake, you muft not (how your ftce; 
Or if you ihow your face, you muft not fpeake . 
He cals againe : I pray you anfwere him. 

Ifa. Peace and profperitie : who i8*t that cals f 
Luc. Haile Virgin, (if you be) as thofe cheeke-Rofes 
Proclaime you are no lefte ; can you fo fteed me, 
As bring me to the fight of Ifabelia^ 
A Nouice of this place, and the /aire Sifter 
To her vnhappie brother OauMo ? 

Ifa, Why her vnhappy Brother f Let me aske. 
The rather for I now muft make you know 
I am that IJabellaf and bis Sifter. 

Luc. Gentle & 5ure ; your Brother kindly greets you ; 
Not to be weary with you j he*s in prifon. 
IJa. Woe me ; for what i 

Lmc. For that, which if my felfe might be his ludge. 
He fhould receiue his puniihment, in thankes: 
He hath got his friend with childe. 
IJa. Sir, make me not your ftorie. 
Luc. *Tis true J I would not, though *tis my familiar fin. 
With Maids to feeme the Lapwing, and to left 
Tongue, hx from heart : play with all Virgins fo : 
I hold you as a thing en-skied, and fainted, 
By your renouncement, an imortall fpirit 
And to be talkM with in fincerity. 
As with a Saint. 

Ifa. You doe blafpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Luc. Doe not beleeue it : fewnes, and truth j tis thus, 
Your brother, and his louer haue embracM ; 
As thofe that feed, grow full : as blofToming Time 
That from the feednes, the bare fallow brings 
To teeming ft>yfon : euen fo her plenteous wombe 
Exprefifeth his full Tilth, and husbandry. 

IJa. Some one with childe by him? my cofen luRet ? 
Luc. Is (he your cofen ? 

IJa. Adoptedly, as fchoole-maids change their names 
By vaine, though apt affedUon. 
Luc, She it is. 
IJa. Oh, let him marry her. 
Luc. This is the point. 
The Duke 'is very ftrangely gone from hence ; 

^re many gentlemen (my felfe being one) 
P'^^and, and hope of adion : but we doc learne, 

.♦•ofe that know the very Nerues of State, 
^"^'^ing-out, were of an infinite diftance 
i.Gmt. jj^g meant defigne : vpon his place, 
Bawd. 



( And with full line of his authority^ 
Gouemes Lord Angelo ; A man, whofe blood 
Is very fnow-broth : one, who neuer fedet 
The wanton ftings, and motions of the fence ; 
But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minde : Studie, and hSt 
He (to giue feare to vfe, and libertie, 
Which haue, for long, run-by the hideous law. 
As Myce, by Lyons) hath pickt out an ad, 
Vnder whofe heauy fence, your brothers life 
Fals into forfeit .* he arrefts him on it. 
And foUowes clofe the rigor of the Statute 
To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
Vnleffe you haue the grace, by your fairc praier 
To ioften AngeU : And that*s my pith of bufinefTe 
*Twixt you, and your poore brother. 

IJa. Doth he fo, 
Seeke his life ? 

Luc, Has cenfur*d him already. 
And as I heare, the Prouoft hath a warrant 
For*s execution. 

IJa. Alas : what poore 
Abilitie*s in me, to doe him good. 

Luc. A (fay the powre you haue. 

IJa. My power ? alas, I doubt. 

Luc. Our doubts are traitors 
And makes vs loofe the good we ofb might win. 
By fearing to attempt : Goe to Lord Angela 
And let him learne to know, when Maidens fue 
Men giue like gods : but when they weepe and kneele, 
All their petitions, are as freely thein 
As they themfelues would owe them. 

IJa. He fee what I can doe. 

Luc. But fpeedily. 

IJa. I will about it fh-ait ; 
No longer ibying, but to giue the Mother 
Notice of my affiiire : I humbly thanke you : 
Commend me to my brother : foone at night 
He fend him certaine word of my fuccefTe. 

Imc. I take my leaue of you. 

IJa. Good fir, adieu. Exeat. 



ASfus Secundus. Sccena^rima. 



Enter Angela^ EJcahty and Jeruant%<^ lujiice, 
Ang. We muft not make a fear-crow of the Law, 
Setting it vp to feare the Birds of prey. 
And let it keepe one (hape, till cuftome make it j 

Their pearch, and not their terror. { 

SJc. I, but yet 
Let vs be keene, and rather cut a little 
Then fill, and bruife to death : alas, this gentleman 
Whom I would faue, had a moft noble father, 
Let but your honour know 
(Whom I beleeue to be moft ttnjt in vertue) 
That in the working of your owne affe^ons. 
Had time coheard with Place, or place with wiihing. 
Or that the refolute a^ng of our blood 
Could haue attaind th*effed of your owne purpofe. 
Whether you had not fometime in your lific 
£rM in this point, which now you cenfure him. 
And puld the Law vpon you. 

Ang. *Tis one thing to be tempted {EJcalm) 

Another ] 
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thing to /all : I not deny 

pafling on the Prifoncn life 

ic fworne-twelue haue a thiefe,or two 

ben him they try ; what*s open made to luftice, 

ice ceizes ; What knowes the Lawes 

rues do paflc on theeues? *Tis very pregnant, 

U that we finde, we (loope, and take*t, 

fc fee it ; but what we doe not fee, 

vpon,and neuer thinke of it. 

not fo extenuate his offence,' 

e had fuch faults ; but rather tell me 

that cenfure him, do fo offend, 

owne Judgement patterne out my death, 

ing come in partiall. Sir, he muft dye. 

Enter Prouoft. 
s it as your wifedome will. 
Vhere is the Prouoft } . 
lere if it like your honour. 
>ee that Claudio 

ed by nine to morrow morning, 
1 his ConfefTor, let him be prepared, 
the vtmofl of his pilgrimage, 
^ell ; heauen forgiue him ; and forgiue ifs all : 
hyJiniUy andfome by •vertiufall : 
from brakes of Ice, an d anfwere none, 
; condemned for a fdult alone. 
ter Elbow^ Frothy Clc%oney Officers. 
>me, bring them away: if thefe be good peo- 
Comroon-weale, that doe nothing but vfe their 
common houfes, I know no law .* bring them 

low now Sir, what's your name^ And what^s 
r? 

it pleafe your honour, I am the poore Dukes 
, and my name is Elhow \ I doe leane vpon lu- 
md doe bring in here before your good honor, 
ious Benefadors. 

lene/adors? Well: What Benefactors are they? 
not Malefactors ? 
' it pleafe your honour, I know not well what 

But precife ifillaines they are, that I am fure of, 

of all prophanation in the world, that good 

ought to haue. 

his comes off well : here's a wife Officer. 
)oe to : What quality are they of ^ Elbow is 
e? 

\. thou not fpeake Elbow ? 
s cannot Sir ; he*s out at Elbow. 
Vhat are you Sir ? 

e Sir : a Tapfler Sir : parcell Baud : one that 
nd woman : whofe houfe Sir was (as they fay) 
)wne in the Suborbs: and now ihee profefTes a 

; which, I thinke is a very ill houTe too. 
ow know you that ? 

y wife Sir f whom I deteft before heauen, and 
)ur. 

ow ? thy wife ? 
Sir: whom I thanke heauen is an honefl wo- 

o*ft thou detefl her therefore f 
fay fir, I will deteft my felfe alfo, as well as ihe, 
lioufe, if it be not a Bauds houfe, it is pitty of her 
is a naughty houfe. 
ow do'ft thou know that, Confbble ? 
arry fir, by my wife, who, if fhe had bin a wo- 
linally giuen, might haue bin accus*d in forni- 



cation, adultery, and all vncleanlinefle there. 

EJc. By the womans meanes ? 

Elb. I fir, by Miftris Ouer-dons meanes: but as fhe fpit 
in his face, fo fhe defide him. 

Qlo. Sir, if it pleafe your honor, this is not fo. 

Elb. Proue it before thefe varlets here, thou honora- 
ble man, proue it. 

EJc. Doe you heare how he mifplaces? 

Clo. Sir, flie came in great with childe : and longing 
(fauing your honors reuerence) for flewd prewyns ; fir, 
we had but two in the houfe, which at that very diflant 
dme flood, as it were in a fruit difh(a difh of fome three 
pence ; your honours haue feene fuch difhes) they are not 
China-difhes, but very good difhes. 

EJc. Go too : go too : no matter for the difh fir. 

Clo. No indeede fir not of a pin ; you are therein in 
the right : but, to the point : As I fay, this Miftris Elbowy 
being (as I fay) vtdth chikle, and being great bellied, and 
longing (as I faid) for prewyns : and hauing but two in 
the diA (as I (aid) Mafter Froth here, this very man, ha- 
uing eaten the refl (as I faid) ic (as I fay) paying for them 
very honeftly : for, as you know Mafler Frothy I could not 
giue you three pence againe. 

Fro. No indeede. 

Clo. Very well : you being then (if you be remera- 
bred) cracking the flones of the forefaid prewyns. 

Fro. I, fo 1 did indeede. 

Clo. Why, very well : I telling you then (if you be 
rem em bred) that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were pafl 
cure of the thing you wot of, vnlefTe they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Fro. All this is true. 

Clo. Why very well then. 

EJc. Come : you are a tedious fbole : to the purpofe : 
what was done to Elbowes wife, that hee hath caufe to 
complaine of? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honor cannot come to that yet. 

EJc. No fir, nor I meane it not. 

Clo. Sir, but you fhall come to it, by your honours 
leaue : And I befeech you, looke into Mafler Froth here 
fir, a man of foure-fcore pound a yeare ; whofe father 
died at Hallowmas : Was*t not at Hallowmoi Mafter 
Froth ? 

Fro. Allhallond-Eue. 

Clo. Why very well : I hope here be truthes : he Sir, 
fitting (as I fay) in a lower chaire, Sir, 'twas in the bunch 
of Grapes, where indeede you haue a delight to fit, haue 
you not ? 

Fro. I haue fo, becaufe it is an open roome, and good 
for winter. 

Clo. Why very well then : I hope here be truthes. 

^ng. This will lafl out a night in Rujsia 
When nights are longeft there : He take my leaue. 
And leaue you to the hearing of the caufe ; 
Hoping youie finde good caufe to whip them all. Bxlt. 

EJc. I thinke no Icffe : good morrow to your Lord- 
fhip. Now Sir, come on : What was done to Elbowes 
wife, once more^ 

Go. Once Sir ? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb. I befeech you Sir, aske him what this man did to 
my wife. 

Qlo. I befeech your honor, aske me. 

£Jc. Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her ? 

Clo. I befeech you fir, looke in this Gentlemans face: 
good Mafler Froth looke vpon his honor; 'tis fer a good 
purpofe : doth your honor marke his face ? 
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Efc. I fir, very well. 

Qio. Nay, I befeech you marke it well. 

Efc. Well, I doc fo. 

Oo. Doth your honor fee any harme in his face ? 

EJc. Why no. 

Qo. He be fuppofd vpon a booke, his face is the word 
thing about him : good then : if his face be the word 
thing about him, how could Mafter Froth doe the Con- 
ftables wift any harme ? I would know that of your 
honour. 

£fc. He*s in the right (Conftable) what fay you to it ? 

Elb. Firft, and it like you, the houfe is a refpeded 
houfe \ next, this is a refpe^d fellow ; and his Miftris is 
a refpefted woman. 

C^o, By this haAd Sir, his wife is a more refpefted per- 
(bn then any of vs all. 

Elb, Varlet, thou lyeft; thou lyeft wicked varlet : the 
time is yec to come that Aee was euer refpedted with 
man, woman, or childe. 

Clo. Sir, (he was refpeded with him, before he mar- 
ried with her. 

EJc. Which is the wifer here ; lufilce or Inlquitle ? Is 
this true f 

Elb, O thou caytifFe : O thou varlet : O thou brick- 
ed Hannibalh^ I refpe^d with her, before I was married 
to her ? If euer I was refpe^ed vtdth her, or ihe with me, 
let not your worihip thinke mee the poore ^ukes Offi- 
cer : proue this, thou wicked Hannibal! y or ile haue 
mine a^on of battry on thee. 

S/c. If be tooke you a box *oth*eare, you might haue 
your action of flander too. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your good worihip for it : what 
is*t your Worships pleafure I fhall doe with this wick- 
ed Caitiffe ? 

Efc. Truly Officer, becaufe he hath fome ofiences in 
him, that thou wouldft difcouer, if thou couldft, let him 
continue in his courfes , till thou knowft what they are. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your worihip for it : Thou feeft 
thou wncked varlet now, what^s come vpon thee. Thou 
art to continue now thou Varlet, thou art to continue. 

Efc. Where were you borne, friend? 

rrotb. Here in Vtenna^ Sir. 

Efc. Are you of fourefcore pounds a yeere ? 

Froth. Yes, and *t pleafe you fir. 

Efc. So : what trade are you of, fir ? 

Clo. A Tapiler, a poore widdowes Tapiler. 

Sfc. Your Miilris name ? 

Clo. Miibris Ouer-don. 

Efc. Hath ihe had any more then one husband ? 

Uo. Nine, fir : Ouer-don by the lail. 

Efc. Nine ? come hether to me. Mailer Froth j Mailer 
Frothy I would not haue you acquainted with Tapilers ; 
they will draw you Mailer Fro/i>, and you wil hang them: 
get you gon, and let me heare no more of you. 

Fro. I thanke your worihip : for mine owne party I 
neuer come into any roome in a Tap-houfe, but I am 
drawne in. 

Efc. Well : no more of it Mailer Froth : farewell : 
Come you hether to me, M'. Tapfter : what*s your name 
M'. Tapfter ? 

Clo. Pompty. 

Efc. What elfe ? 

Qo. 9irm, Sir. 

Efc. Troth, and your bum is the greateil thing about 
you , fo that in the beafUieil fence, you are Pompey the 



great ; Pompey you are partly a bawd, Pompef ; howfo- 
euer you colour it in being a Tapiler, are you not? come, 
tell me true, it ihall be the better for you. 

Clo. Truly fir, I am a poore fellow that would liue. 

Efc. How would you liue Pompey? by being a bawdf 
what doe you thinke of the trade Pomp^ ? is it a bwfiill 
trade? 

Clo. If the Law would allow it, fir. 

Efc. But the Law will not allow it Pompey \ nor it 
ihall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo. Do*s your Worihip meane to geld and fplay all 
the youth of the City ^ 

Efc. No, Pompey. 

Clo. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they will too't 
then : if your worihip will take order for the drabs and 
the knaues, you need not to feare the bawds. 

Efc. There is pretty orders beginning I can tell you: 
It is but heading, and hanging. 

Clo. If you head, and hang all that oiTend that way 
but for ten yeare together ; you'll be glad to giue out a 
Commiffion for more heads : if this law hold in fHenng 
ten yeare, ile rent the faireil houfe in it after three pence 
a Bay : if you liue to fee this come to palTe, fay Pomfey 
told you fo. 

Efc. Thanke you good Pompey ; and in requitall of 
your prophefie, harke you : I aduife you let roe not finde 
you before me againe vpon any complaint whatfoeuerj 
no, not for dwelling where you doe : if I doe Pompey, I 
ihall beat you to your Tent , and proue a ihrewd Qtjftr 
to you: in plaine dealing Pompey, 1 ihall haue you wbipq 
fo for this time, Pompeyy fere you well. 

Clo. 1 thanke your Worihip for your good counfell; 
but I ihall follow it as the ileih and fortune ihiU better 
determine. Whip me ? no, no, let Carman whip his lade, 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. Exit. 

Efc. Come hether to me, Mailer Elbow : come hither 
Mafter Conibble : how long haue you bin in this pUce 
of Conibble f 

Elb. Seuen yeere, and a halfe fir. 

Efc. I thought by the readineiTe in the office, you had 
continued in it fome time : you fay feauen yeares toge- 
ther. 

Elb. And a halfe fir. 

Efc. Alas, it hath beene great paines to you : they do 
you wrong to put you fo oft vpon*t. Are there not men 
in your Ward fufficient to ferue it ? 

Elb, Taith fir, few of any wit in fuch matters : as thej 
are chofen, they are glad to choofe me for them ; I do it 
for fome peece of money, and goe through with all. 

Efc. Looke you bring mee in the names of fome fixe 
or feuen, the moll fufficient of your pariih. 

Elb. To your Worihips houfe fir? 

Efc, To my houfe : fare you well : what^s a docke, 
thinke you f 

luB. Eleuen, Sir. 

Efc. 1 pray you home to dinner with me. 

Inff. I humbly thanke you. 

Ejc. It grieues me for the death of Claudio 
But there's no remedie : 

luft. Lord tAngelo is feuere. 

Efc. It is but needfuU. 
Mercy is not it felfe, that oft lookes fo, 
Pardon is ilill the nurfe of fecond woe : 
But yet, poore Claudio \ there is no remedie. 
Come Sir. Extmtt. 

Sceena 
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Scena Secunda. 



Enter ProuaS^ Seruant, 
lee*8 hearing of a Caufe ; he will come ftraight, 
lim of you. 

Pray you doe ; He know 
lire, may be be will relent ; alas 
but as offended in a dreame, 
, all Ages (inack of this vice, and he 
>r't? 

Enter AngeU. 
Now, whafs the matter Prouoft ? 
s it your will CiauSo (hall die to morrow i 
)id not I tell thee yea i hadft thou not order ? 
ft thou aske againe ? 
Left I might be too raih : 
>ur good corredion, I haue feene 
fter execution, Judgement hath 
1 ore his doome. 
Goe to ; let that be mine, 
your office, or giue vp your Place, 
flull well be fpar'd. 
I craue your Honours pardon : 
all be done Sir, with the groaning Juliet ? 
!ry neere her howre. 
Difpofe of her 

more fitter place ; and that with fpeed. 
^ere is the filler of the man condemned , 
cceiTe to you. 
Hath he a Sifter i 

[ my good Lord, a very vertuous maid, 
>e (hortlie of a Sifter- hood, 
readie. 

Well : let her be admitted, 
the FomicatreiTe be remou*d, 
haue needfiill, but not lauiih meanes, 
lall be order for*t. 

Enter Lucio and IJaltella. 
Saue your Honour. (will i 

Stay a little while : y*are welcome : what's your 
I am a wofuU Sutor to your Honour, 
ut your Honor heare me. 
Well : what's your fuite. 
There is a vice that moft I doe abhorre, 
ft defire ihould meet the blow of luftice ; 
:h I would not plead, but that I muft, 
:h I muft not plead, but that I am 
r, twixt will, and will not. 
Well : the matter ? 
I haue a brother is condemned to die , 
leech you let it be his fault, 
my brother. 

Fleauen giue thee mouing graces. 
[}onderone the fault, and not the ador of it, 
sry fault 's condemnd ere it be done : 
:re the verie Cipher of a Fundion 
the faults, whofe fine fbnds in record, 
goe by the A^or: 
Oh iuft,but feuere Law : 
brother then ; heauen keepe your honour, 
liue *t not ore fo : to him againe, entreat him, 
iowne before him, hang vpon his gowne, 
too cold : if you ftiould need a pin. 



You could not with more tame a tongue defire it : 
To him, I fay. 

Ijab, Muft he needs die i 

Anv. Maiden, no reroedie. 

IJab. Yes : I doe thinke that you might pardon him. 
And neither heauen, nor man grieue at the mercy. 

Ang. I will not doe't. 

IJab. But can you if you would ? 

Ang. Looke what I will not, that I cannot doe. 

IJm. But might you doe't ic do the world no wrong 
If K> your heart were touched with that remorfe , 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang. Hee*s fentenc*d, tis too late. 

Luc. You are too cold. 

IJab. Too late ? why no : I that doe fpeak a word 
May call it againe : well, beleeue this 
No ceremony that to great ones longs. 
Not the Kings Crowne ; nor the deputed fword. 
The Marihalis Truncheon, nor the ludges Robe 
Become them with one halfe fo good a grace 
As mercie does : If he had bin as you, and you as he. 
You would haue dipt like him, but he like you 
Would not haue beene fo fterne. 

^g. Pray you be gone. 

IJab. I would to heauen I had your potencie. 
And you were IJabell : fhould it then be thus ? 
No : I would tell what 'twere to be a ludge. 
And what a prifoner. 

Luc. I, touch him : there's the vaine. 

Ang. Your Brother is a forfeit of the Law, 
And you but wafte your words. 

IJab. Alas, alas : 
Why all the foules that were, were forfeit once. 
And he that might the vantage beft haue tooke. 
Found out the remedie : how would you be. 
If he, which is the top of ludgement, fhould 
But iudge you, as you are f Oh, thinke on that. 
And mercie then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new madtf. 

Ang. Be you content, (faire Maid) 
It is the Law, not I,condemne your brother. 
Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fonne. 
It ihould be thus with him : he muft die to morrow. 

IJab. To morrow ? oh, that's fodaine. 
Spare him, fpare him : 

Hee's not prepar'd for death \ euen for our kitcbins 
We kill the fi)wle of feafon : fhall we ferue heauen 
With leflfe refpefi then we doe minifter 
To our grofife-felues? good, good my Lord, bethink you ; 
Who is it that hath di'd for this offence ? 
There's many haue committed it. 

Luc. I, well faid. 

Ang. The Law hath not bin dead, thogh it hath ilept 
Thofe many had not dar'd to doe that euill 
If the firft, that did th' £di^ infringe 
Had anfwer'd for his deed : Now 'tis awake. 
Takes note of what is done, and like a Prophet 
Lookes in a glaffe that fhewes what future euils 
Either now, or by remiffeneffe, new conceiu'd. 
And fo in progreffe to be hatc'hd, and borne. 
Are now to haue no fucceffiue degrees. 
But here they liue to end. 

IJab. Yet (hew fome pittie. 

Ang. I (hew it moft of all, when I fhow luftice ; 
For then I pittie thofe I doe not know. 
Which a difmis'd offence, would after gaule 

And 
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And doe him right, that anfwering one foule wrong 
Liues not to a£t another. Be fatisfied ; 
Your Brother dies to morrow ; be content. 

IJah. So you mud be y firft that giues this fentence. 
And hee, that fufFers : Oh, it is excellent 
To baue a Giants ilrength : but it is tyrannous 
To vfe it like a Giant. 

Luc. That*s well faid. 

IJab. Could great men thunder 
As loue himfelfe do*8, loue would neuer be quiet , 
For euery pelting petty Officer 
Would vfe his heauen for thunder ; 
Nothing but thunder : Mercifull heauen, 
Thou rather with thy (harpe and fulpherous bolt 
Splits the vn-wedgable and gnarled Oke, 
Then the foft Mertill : But man, proud man, 
Dreft in a little briefe authoride, 
Moft ignorant of what he*s moft affur^d, 
(His glafsie Eflfence) like an angry Ape 
Plaies fuch phantaftique tricks before high heauen. 
As makes the Angels weepe: who with our fpleenes. 
Would all themfelues laugh mortall. 

Luc. Ob, to him, to him wench : he will relent, 
Hee's comming : 1 perceiue*t. 

Pro, Pray heauen Ae win him. 

IJab. We cannot weigh our brother with our felfe. 
Great men may left with Saints : tis wit in them. 
But in the lefTe fowle prophanation. 

Luc. ThouVt i'th right (Girle) more o*that. 

IJab. That in the Captaine^s but a chollericke word, 
Which in the Souldier is flat biafphemie. 

Luc, Art auis'd o*that ? more on*t. 

Ang. Why doe you put thefe fayings vpon me ? 

IJab. Becaufe Authoride, though it erre like others. 
Hath yet a kinde of medicine in it felfe 
That skins the vice o*th top ; goe to your bofome. 
Knock there, and aske your heart what it doth know 
That*s like my brothers fault : if it confefTe 
A natural! guiltineHe, fuch as is his. 
Let it not found a thought vpon your tongue 
Againft my brothers life. 

Ang. Shee fpeakes, and *tis fuch fence 
That my Sence breeds with it ; fare you well. 

IJab. Gentle my Lord, tume backe. 

Ang. I will bethinke me : come againe to morrow. 

IJa. Hark, how He bribe you : good my Lord turn back. 

Ang. How ? bribe me ? 

IJ. I, with fuch gifts that heauen Aall fhare with you. 

Luc, You had mar*d all elfe. 

IJab. Not with fond Sickles of the tef^ed-gold. 
Or Stones, whofe rate are either rich, or poore 
As fancie values them : but with true prayers. 
That ihall be vp at heauen, and enter there 
Ere Sunne rife : prayers from preferued foules. 
From fafting Maides, whofe mindes are dedicate 
To nothing temporal!. 

Ang. Well : come to me to morrow. 

Luc. Goe to : *tis well ; away . 

IJab. Heauen keepe your honour fafe. 

Ang. Amen. 
For I am that way going to temptation , 
Where prayers crofle. 

IJab. At what hower to morrow. 
Shall I attend your Lordihip f 

Ang. At any time *fore-noone. 



Ang. From thee : euen from thy vertue. 
What*8 this ? what*s this f is this her fault, or mine f 
The Tempter, or the Tempted, who (ins moft ? ha ? 
Not (he : nor doth (he tempt : but it is I, 
That, lying by the Violet in the Sunne , 
Doe as the Carrion do*s, not as the flowre. 
Corrupt with vertuous feafon : Can it be. 
That Modefty may more betray our Sence 
Then womans lightnefTe ? hauing wafte ground enough, 
Shall we defire to rase the San^uary 
And pitch our euils there ? oh fie, fie, fie : 
What doft thou ? or what art thou tAngeU f 
Doft thou defire her fowly, for thofe things 
That make her good ? oh, let her brother liue : 
Theeues for their robbery haue authority. 
When ludges fteale themfelues : what, doe I loue her. 
That I de(ire to heare her fpeake againe ? 
And feaft vpon her eyes ? what is't I dreame on ? 
Oh cunning enemy, that to catch a Saint, 
With Saints doft bait thy hooke : moft dangerous 
Is that tempution, that doth goad vs on 
To finne, in louing vertue : neuer could the Strumpet 
With all her double vigor. Art, and Nature 
Once ftir my temper : but this vertuous Maid 
Subdues me quite : Euer till now 
When men were fond, I fmild,and wondred how. Exit. 



Scena Tertia. 



IJ^. 



*Saue your Honour. 



Enter Duke and Prouoji, 

Duke. Haile to you, Prouoft^ fo I thinke you are. 

Pro. I am the Prouoft : whats your \rill, good Frier T 

Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleft order, 
I come to vifite the afflicted fpirits 
Here in the prifon : doe me the common right 
To let me fee them : and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minifter 
To them accordingly. 

Pro. I would do more then that, if more were needfiil! 
Enter luiiet. 
Looke here comes one : a Gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the flawes of her owne youth, 
Hath blifterd her report : She is with childe. 
And he that got it, fentenc*d : a yong man. 
More fit to doe another fuch offence, 
Then dye for this. 

Duk. When muft he dye ? 

Pro. As I do thinke to morrow. 
I haue prouided for you, ftay a while 
And you (hall be condudied. 

^uk. Repent you (faire one) of the fin you carry? 

lu/. I doe ; and beare the fhame moft patiently. 

Du.lle teach you how you (hal araign your confcifce 
And try your penitence, if it be found. 
Or hollowly put on. 

lul. He gladly leame. 

Duk. Loue you the man that wrongM you ? 

lui. Yes, as I loue the woman that wrong*d him. 

Duk. So then it feemes your moft oflfence full ad 
Was mutually committed. 

lul. Mutually. 

Duk. Then was your fin of heauier kinde then his. 

lui, I doe confefte it, and repent it (Father.) 

Du.Tn 

— _- 
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Duk. *Tis meet fo (daughter) but leaft you do repent 
At that the fin hath brought you to this fhame, 
Which forrow is alwaies toward our felueSynot beauen, 
Showing we would not fpare heauen, as we loue it, 
Bat as we ftand in feare. 

bU. I doe repent me, as it is an euill. 
And take the (hame with ioy. 

a>«ir. There reft : 
Yoor partner (as I heare) muft die to morrow, 
And I am going with inftru^on to him : 
Grace goe with you, Benedicite. Exit. 

lul. Muft die to morrow ? oh iniurious Looe 
That refpits me a life, whofe very comfort 
Is ftill a dying horror. 

Pro. Tis pitty of him. Exeunt, 



Scena Quarta. 



Sftter tAngelo. 
%Ah. When I would pray,&think, I thinke,and pray 
To feuerall fubic^: heauen hath my empty words, 
Whilft my Inuention, hearing not my Tongue, 
Anchors on IfabtUx heauen in my mouth, 
As if I did but onely chew his name , 
And in my heart the ftrong and fwelling euill 
Of my conception : the ftate whereon I ftudied 
k like a good thing, being often read 
Growne feard, and tedious : yea, my Granitie 
Wherein (let no man heare me) I take pride, 
Coold I, with boote, change for an idle plume 
Which the ayre beats for vaine : oh place, oh forme, 
Hovr often doft thou with thy cafe, thy habit 
Wrench awe firom fooles, and tye the wifer foules 
To thy falfe feeming ? Blood, thou art blood , 
Let's write good Angell on the Deuills horne 
Tis not the Deuills Creft : how now } who*s there ? 
Enter Seruant, 

Ser. One Ifahell^z Sifter, defires accelTe to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way : oh, heauens 
Why doe*s my bloud thus mufter to my heart. 
Making both it vnable for it felfe , 
Aad difpofleiMng all my other parts 
Of neceifary fitneiTe ? 

So play the fooli/h throngs with one that fwounds, 
Come all to help him, and fo ftop the ayre 
By which hee ihould reuiue : and euen fo 
The general! fabie^ to a wel-wiflit King 
Quit their owne part, and in obfequious fondnefte 
Crowd to his prefence, where their vn-taught loue 
Moft needs appear oftence : how now faire Maid. 

Enter IJabella. 

JJab. I am come to know your pleafure. (me, 

^. That you might know it, wold much better pleafe 
Then to demand what 'tis : your Brother cannot liue. 

Jfab. Euen fo : heauen keepe your Honor. 

Jlng. Yet may he liue a while ; and it may be 
As long as you, or I ; yet he muft die. 

Jfab. Vnder your Sentence ? 

Amg. Yea. 

Ipi. When, I befeech you : that in his Reprieue 
(Longer, or ftiorter) he may be fo fitted 
That his foule ficken not. 

Ang. Ha f fie, thefe filthy vices .'It were as good 
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To pardon him, that hath from nature ftolne 

A man already made, as to remit 

Their fawcie fweetnes, that do coynS heauens Image 

In ftamps that are forbid : *tis all as eafie, 

Falfely to take away a life true made, 

As to put mettle in reftrained meanes 

To make a falfe one. 

JJab. *Tis fet downe fo in heauen, but not in earth. 
•Ang. Say you fo : then I ihall pose you quickly. 
Which had you rather, that the mo^ iuft Law 
Now tooke your brothers life, and to redeeme him 
Giue vp your body to fuch fweet vncleannefle 
As /he that he hath ftaind } 

Jfab. Sir, beleeue this. 
I had rather giue my body, then my firale. 

Ang. I talke not of your foule : our'^biperd fins 
Stand more for number, then for accompt. 
JJab. How fay you ? 

Ang. Nay He not warrant that : for I can fpeake 
Againft the thing I fay : Anfwere to this, 
I (now the voyce of the recorded Law) 
Pronounce a fentence on your Brothers life, 
Might there not be a charitie in finne, 
To faue this Brothers life ? 
JJab. Pleafe you to doo^t. 
He take it as a peril! to my foule. 
It is no finne at all, but charitie. 

Ang. PleaPd you to doo*t, at peril! of your {bule 
Were equal! poize of finne, and charitie. 

JJab. That I do beg his life, if it be finne 
Heauen let me beare it : you granting of my fuit. 
If that be fin, He make it my Mome-praier, 
To haue it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your anfwere. 

Ang. Nay, but heare me. 
Your fence purfues not mine : either you are ignorant. 
Or feeme fo crafty ; and that's not good. 

JJab. Let be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wifdome wiflies to appeare moft bright, 
When it doth taxe it felfe ; As thefe blacke Mafques 
Proclaime an en-fiiield beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could difplaied : But marke me. 
To be receiued plaine. He fpeake more grofTe .* 
Your Brother is to dye. 
JJab. So. 

Ang. And his ofi^ence is fo, as it appeares, 
Accountant to the Law, vpon that paine. 
JJab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to faue his lifi: 
(As I fubfcribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the lofie of queftion) that you, his Sifter, 
Finding your felie defir*d of fuch a perfon, 
Whofe creadit with the ludge, or owne great place. 
Could fetch your Brother from the Manacles 
Of the all-bui!ding-Law : and that there were 
No earthly meane to faue him, but that either 
You muft lay downe the treafures of your body. 
To this fuppofed,or elfe to let him fufter : 
What would you doe ? 

JJab. As much for my poore Brother, as my felfie ; 
That is : were I vnder the tearmes of death, 
Th*imprenion of keene whips. Fid weare as Rubies , 
And ftrip my (elfe to death, as to a bed. 
That longing haue bin ficke fi>r,ere I'ld yeeld 
My body vp to ftiame. 

Ang. That 
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J^g. Then muft your brother die. 

Jfa, And *twcr the cheaper way : 
Better it were a brother dide at once, 
Then that a fifter, by redeeming him 
Should die fox euer. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruell as the Sentence, 
That you haue flander*d fo ? 

IJa» Ignomie in ranfome, and free pardon 
Are of two houfes : lawfull mercie. 
Is nothing kin to fbwle redemption. 

•Aug. You feemM of late to make the Law a tirant, 
And rather prou*d the Aiding of your brother 
A merriment, then a vice. 

IJa. Oh pardon me my Lord, it oft fals out 
To haue, what we would haue. 
We fpeake not #blt we meane ; 
I fomething do excufe the thing I hate. 
For his aduantage that I dearely loue. 

*Ang, We are all fraile. 

Ifa. Elfe let my brother die. 
If not a fedarie but onely he 
Owe, and fucceed thy weaknelTe. 

Ang, Nay, women are fraile too. 

IJa. I, as the glaffes where they view themfelues. 
Which are as eafie broke as they make formes : 
Womenf Helpe heauen ; men their creadon marre 
In profiting by them : Nay, call vs ten times fraile, 
For we are foft, as our complexions are, 
And credulous to falfe prints. 

An£, I thinke it well : 
And n-om this teftimonie of your owne fex 
(Since I fuppo(e we are made to be no ftronger 
Then faults may fliake our frames) let me be bold ; 
I do arreft your words. Be that you are. 
That is a woman ; if you be more, youV none. 
If you be one (as you are well expreft 
By all externall warrants^ fhew it now, 
By putting on the deftinM Liuerie. 

Ifa. I haue no tongue but one; gentle my Lord, 
Let me entreate you fpeake the former language. 

Ang, Plain lie conceiue I loue you. 

IJa, My brother did loue lulietj 
And you tell me that he ihall die for^t. 

Ang, He {hall not IJahtJl if you glue me loue. 

IJa. I know your vertue hath a licence m\ 
Which feemes a little fouler then it is, 
To plucke on others. 

Ang. Beleeue me on mine Honor, 
My words exprefle my purpofe. 

IJa. Haf Little honor, to be much beleeu^d. 
And moft pernitious purpofe : Seeming, Teeming. 
I will proclaime thee oingeioy looke for*t. 
Signe me a prefent pardon for my brother. 
Or with an out-ftretcht throate He tell the world aloud 
What man thou art. 

Ang. Who will beleeue thee Ifabell f 
My vnfoild name, th'aufteerenefle of my life. 
My vouch againft you, and my place i*th State, 
Will fo your accuiation ouer-weigh. 
That you fhall ftifle in your owne reporr. 
And Imell of calumnie. I haue begun. 
And now I giue my fenfuall race, the reine. 
Fit thy confent to my iharpe appetite. 
Lay by all nicetie, and prolixious bluihes 
That baniA what they fue for : Redeeme thy brother. 
By yeelding vp thy boidie to my will, 



Or elfe he muft not onelie die the death. 

But thy vnkindnefTe ihall his death draw out 

To lingring fufferance : Anfwer me to morrow. 

Or by the affedion that now guides me moft. 

He proue a Tirant to him. As for you. 

Say what you can ; my falfe, ore-weighs your true. Exit 

IJa. To whom ftiould I complaine ? Did I tell this, 
Who would beleeue me ? O perilous mouthes 
That beare in them, one and the felfefame tongue. 
Either of condemnation, or approofe, 
Bidding the Law make curtfie to their will. 
Hooking both right and wrong to th 'appetite. 
To follow as it drawes. He to my brother. 
Though he hath falne by prompture of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him fuch a minde of Honor, 
That had he twentie heads to tender downe 
On twentie bloodie blockes, hee'ld yeeld them vp. 
Before his fifter ftiould her bodie ftoope 
To fuch abhord pollution. 
Then IJahellWue chafte, and brother die ; 
" More then our Brother, is our Chaftide. 
He tell him yet ofAngtlo^i requeft. 
And fit his minde to death, for his foules reft. Exit. 



<t4£lus Tertius. Scena ^rima. 



Enter Duke, Claudioy and Proueft. 

Du. So then you hope of pardon from Lord Angek ? 

Cla, The miferable haue no other medicine • 
But onely hope : Thaue hope to liue,and am prepar*d to 
die. 

^uke. Be abfolute for death : either death or life 
Shall thereby be the fweeter. Reafon thus with life : 
If I do loofe thee, I do loofe a thing 
That none but fooles would keepe : a breath thou art, 
Seruile to all the skyie-influences. 
That doft this habiution where thou keepft 
Hourely affli^ : Meerely, thou art deaths foole. 
For him thou labourft by thy flight to ihun. 
And yet runft toward him ftill. Thou art not noble, 
For all th*accommodadons that thou bearft. 
Are nurft by bafenefte : Thou*rt by no meanes valiant. 
For thou doft feare the foft and tender forke 
Of a poore worme : thy beft of reft is fleepe. 
And that thou oft prouoakft, yet groftelie fearft 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thy felfe. 
For thou exifts on manie a thoufand graines 
That iHue out of duft. Happie thou art not. 
For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriu'ft to get. 
And what thou haft forgetft. Thou art not certaine, 
For thy complexion fhifts to ftrange effe^. 
After the Moone ; If thou art rich, thouVt poore. 
For like an Afte, whofe backe with Ingots bowes; 
Thou bearft thy heauie riches but a iournie. 
And death vnloads thee ; Friend haft thou none. 
For thine owne bowels which do call thee, fire 
The meere eftufion of thy proper loines 
Do curfe the Gowt, Sapego, and the Rheume 
For ending thee no Toon er. Thou haft nor youth, nor age J 
But as it were an after-dinnen fleepe 
Dreaming on both, for all thy bleffed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth begge the almes 
Of palfied-£ld : and when thou art old, and rich 
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!l neither heate, afledtion, limbe, nor beautie 
thy riches pleafant : what*s yet in this 

res the name of life ? Yet in this life 

noe thoufand deaths; yet death we feare 

Ices thefe oddes, all euen. 
humblie than ice you. 

> liue, I finde I fecJce to die, 

cing death, finde life : Let it come on. 
Enttr JJahella, 

^hat hoa? Peace heere; Grace, and good com- 

Who^s there ^ Come in, the wiih deferues a 

» 

Deere fir, ere long He vifit you againe. 
lioft hoiie Sir, I thanke you. 
«1y bufineffe is a word or two with Qaudlo. 
And verie welcom : looke Signior, here*s your 

. Prouoft,a word with you. 
As manie as you pleafe. 

Bring them to heare me fpeak, where I may be 
d. 

^ow fifter, what*s the comfort ? 
Vhy, 

>mforts are : moft good, moft good indeede, 
rgelo hauing affaires to heauen 
you for his fwift AmbafTador, 
irou fhall be an euerlafting Leiger j 
re your beft appointment make with fpeedy 
row you fet on. 
Is there no remedie ? 
<7one,*but fuch remedie, as to faue a head 
le a heart in twaine: 
But is there anie ? 
Tes brother, you may liue; 
I a diuellifh mercie in the ludge, 
implore it, that will free your life, 
sr you 611 death. 
Perpetuall durance ? 
iuft, perpetuall durance, a ref^raint 
1 all the worlds vaftiditie you had 
xrmin*d fcope. 
But in what nature ? 
n fuch a one, as you confenting too% 
Kirke your honor firom that trunke you beare, 
ue you naked. 
Let me know the point. 
Dh, I do feare thee Claudio^ and I quake, 
ou a feauorous life ihouldfl enlertaine, 
or feuen winters more refped 
perpetuall Honor. Dar^ft thou die i 
ce of death is moft in apprehenfion, 
r poore Beetle that we treade vpon 
•rail fufTerance, finds'a pang as great, 
n a Giant dies. 

kVhy giue you me this fhame T 
you I can a refolution fetch 
>wrie tenderneffe ? If I muft die, 
icounter darknefTe as a bride, 
gge it in mine armes. 

here fpake my brother : there my fathers graue 
rr forth a voice. Yes, thou muft die.* 
rt too noble, to conferue a life 
appliances. This outward fainted Deputie, 
feded vifage, and deliberate word 
uth i*th head, and follies doth emmew 



As Falcon doth the Fowle, is yet a diuell : 
His filth within being caft,he would appeare 
A pond, as deepe as hell. 

Cla. The prenzie, Angelo ? 

IJa. Oh *tis the cunning Liuerie of hell. 
The damneft bodie to inueft, and couer 
In prenzie gardes ; doft thou thinke CJatulio, 
If I would yeeld him my virginltie 
Thou might'ft be freed ? 

C/a. Oh heauens, it cannot be. 

Jfa. Yes, he would giu*t thee; from this rank offence 
So to offend him ftill. This night*s the time 
That I fhould do what I abhorre to name. 
Or elfe thou dieft to morrow. 

Ciau. Thou fhalt not do*t. 

Ifa. O, were it but my life, 
rde throw it downe for your deliuerance 
As frankely as a pin. 

Clou, Thankes deere IfaMl. 

Ifa, Be readie Claudloy for your death to morrow. 

Clou. Yes. Has he affe^ions in him. 
That thus can make him bite the Law by th*nofe. 
When he would force it? Sure it is no finne. 
Or of the deadly feuen it is the leaft. 

Ifa. Which is the leaft ^ 

Cla, If it were damnable, he being fo wife, 
Why would he for the roomentarie tricke 
Be perdurablie fin*de?Oh IfaML 

Ifa. What faies my brother ? 

Qla. Death is a fearefull thing. 

Ifa, And fhamed life, a hateful!. 

ua, I, but to die, and go we know not where. 
To lie in cold obftruftion, and to rot. 
This fenfible warme motion, to become 
A kneaded clod ; And the delighted fpirit 
To bath in fierie floods, or to recide 
In thrilling Region of thicke-ribbed Ice, 
To be imprifon*d in the viewlefTe windes 
And blowne with reftlefTe violence round about 
The pendant world : or to be worfe then worft 
Of thofe, that lawlefTe and incertaine thought. 
Imagine howling, *tis too horrible. 
The wearieft, and moft loathed worldly life 
That Age, Ache, periury, and imprifonment 
Can lay on nature, is a Paradife 
To what we feare of death. 

Ifa. Alas, alas. 

Ua. Sweet Sifter, let me Hue. 
What finne you do, to faue a brothers life. 
Nature difpenfes with the deede fo farre. 
That it becomes a vertue. 

Ifa. Oh you beaft. 
Oh faithlefTe Coward, oh diihoneft wretch. 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ? 
Is*t not a kinde of Inceft, to uke life 
From thine owne fifters ftiame ? What fhould I thinke, 
Heauen fhield my Mother plaid my Father faire : 
For fuch a warped flip of wildernefTe 
Nere iffu'd from his blood. Take my defiance. 
Die, perifh : Might but. my bending downe 
Repreeue thee from thy fate, it fhould proceede. 
He pray a thoufand praiers for thy death. 
No word to faue thee. 

Cla. Nay heare me Ifabell, 

Ifa. Oh fie, fie, fie: 
Thy finn*s not accidental!, but a Trade ; 

Mercie 
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Mercy to thee would proue it felfe a Bawd, 
*Tis beft that thou died quickly. 

Cla. Oh heare me Ifabella. 

Duk. Vouchfafe a word,yong After, but one word. 

Jja, What is your Will. 

Duk. Might you difpenfe with your leyfure, I would 
by and by haue fome fpeech with you : the fatiHa^tion I 
would require, is likewife your ovme benefit. 

Ifa. I haue no fuperfluous leyfure, my ftay muft be 
ftolen out of other affaires: but I will attend you a while. 

Duke, Son, I haue ouer-heard what hath paft between 
you tc your fifter. Angela had neuer the purpofe to cor- 
rupt her ; onely he hath made an affay of her vertue , to 
pra^ife his iudgement with the difpofition of natures. 
She (hauing the truth of honour in her ) hath made him 
that gracious denial!, which he is moft glad to receiue : I 
am Confeffor to ArtgelOf ind I know this to be true,ther' 
fore prepare your felfe to death : do not fatisfie your re- 
folution with hopes that are fallible, to morrow you 
muft die, goe to your knees, and make ready. 

Cla. Let me ask my (ifter pardon, I am fo out of loue 
with life, that I will fue to be rid of it. 

Duke. Hold you there : farewell : Prouoftf a word 
with you. 

Pro. What's your will (father?) 

Duk. That now you are come, you wil be gone : leaue 
me a while with the Maid, my minde promifes with my 
habit, no lofTe ihall touch her by my company. 

Pro. In good time. £xit, 

^uk. The hand that hath made you ftire , hath made 
you good .* the goodnes that is cheape in beauty, makes 
beauty briefe in goodnes ; but grace being the foule of 
your complexion , fhall keepe the body of it euer ^ire : 
the afTault that Angela hath made to you , Fortune hath 
conuaid to my vnderftanding ; and but that frailty hath 
examples for his falling, I fhould wonder at Angelo: how 
will you doe to content this Subftitute, and to faue your 
Brother? 

Ifah. I am now going to refolue him : I had rather 
my brother die by the Law, then my fonne fhould be vn- 
lawfullie borne. But (oh) how much is the good Duke 
deceiu'd in tAngelo : if euer he returne, and I can fpeake 
to him, I will open my lips in vaine, or difcouer his go- 
uernment. 

Duke. That fhall not be much amifTe : yet, as the mat- 
ter now ftands, he will auoid your acctifation : he made 
triall of you onelie. Therefore faften your eare on my 
aduifings, to the loue I haue in doing good ; a remedie 
prefents it felfe. I doe make my felfe beleeue that you 
may moft vprighteoufly do a poor wronged Lady a me- 
rited benefit; redeem your brother from theangry Law; 
doe no ftaine to your owne gracious perfon , and much 
pleafe the abfent Duke, if peraduenture he fhall euer re- 
turne to haue hearing of this bufinefTe. 

Ifab, Let me heare you fpeake farther; I haue fpirit to 
do any thing that appeares not fbwle in the truth of my 
fpirit. 

Duke. Vertue is bold, and goodnes neuer fearefull : 
Haue you not heard fpeake of Mariana the fifler of Fre- 
derkke the great Souldier, who mifcarriedat Sea? 

Ifa. I haue heard of the Lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

^uke, Shee fhould this Angela haue married ; was af- 
fianced to her oath, and the nuptiall appointed: between 
which time of the contrad, and limit of the folemnitie, 
her brother Fredtricke was wrackt at Sea, hauing in that 



perifhed vefTell, the dowry of his fifter : but marke how 
heauily this befell to the poore Gentlewoman, there fhe 
loft a noble and renowned brother, in his loue toward 
her, euer moft kinde and naturall : with him the porrion 
and finew of her fortune , her marriage dowry : i^rh 
both , her combynate-husband , this well-feeming 
An^elo, 

Ifab. Can this be fo f did Angela fo leaue her? 

Duke. Left her in her teares, ic dried not one of tbem 
with his comfort : fwallowed his vowes whole, preten- 
ding in her, difcoueries of difhonor : in few, beftow*d 
her on her owne lamentation, which fhe yet wcarcs for 
his fake : and he, a marble to her teares, is wafhed with 
them, but relents not. 

Ifab. What a merit were it in death to take this poore 
maid from the world? what corruption in this life , that 
it will let this man Hue f But how out of this can fbee a- 
uaile ? 

^uke. It is a rupture that you may eafily heale: and the 
cure of it not onely faues your brother, but keepes yoo 
from difhonor in doing it. 

Ifab. Shew me how (good Father.) 

^uk. This fore-named Maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firft affection : his vniuft vnkindenrfTe 
ithat in all reafon fhould haue quenched her loue ) hath 
like an impediment in the Current ) made it more rm- 
lent and vnruly : Goe you to Angela^ anfwere his repai- 
ring with a plaufible obedience, agree with his demands 
to the point : onely referre your felfe to this aduantage ; 
firft, that your ftay with him may not be long : that the 
dme may haue all fhadow, and filence in it :and the place 
anfwere to conuenience .* this being granted in courfe, 
and now foUowes all : wee fhall aduife this wronged 
maid to fteed vp your appointment , goe in your place: 
if the encounter acknowledge it felfe heereafter , it may 
compell him to her recompence ; and heere , by this ii 
your brother faued, your honor vntainted, the poore 
Mariana aduantaged , and the corrupt Deputy fcaled. 
The Maid will I frame, and make fit for his attempt : if 
you thinke well to carry this as you may, the doublenes 
of the benefit defends the deceit firom reproofe. Whit 
thinke you of it ? 

Ifab. The image of it giues me content already, and I 
truft it will grow to a moft profperous perfeAion. 

Duk. It lies much in your holding vp : hafte yon fpee- 
dily to Angelof if for this night he intreal you to his bed, 
giue him promife of fatisfadHon : I will prefently to S. 
Lukes , there at the moated-Grange recides this deie- 
dlcd Mariana ; at that place call vpon me, and difpatch 
with Angela^ that it may be quickly. 

Ifab. r thank you for this comfort: fare you well good 
father. Exit. 

Enter ElboWf Clowney Officers, 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it , but that yoa 
will needes buy and fell men and women like beafb, we 
fhall haue all the world drinke browne tc white bafbrd> 

Duk. Oh heauens, what ftuffe is heere. 

Uow. Twas neuer merry world fince of two vfurics 
the merrieft was put downe , and the worfer allowM by 
order of Law ; a fur*d gowne to keepe him warme ; and 
furd with Foxe and Lamb-skins too, to fignifie, that craft 
being richer then Innocency, ftands for the facing. 

Elb, Come your way fir ; 'blefTe you good Father 
Frier. 

Duk. And you good Brother Father ; what offei*^* 
hath this man made you. Sir ? 

Elb. Mar^ 
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irry Sir, he hath offended the Law ; and Sir, 

im to be a Theefe too Sir : for wee haue found 

Sir, a flrange Pick -lock, which we haue fent 

QtJe. 

ie, firrah, a Bawd, a wicked bawd, 

hat thou caufeft to be done, 

' roeanes to liue. Do thou but thinke 

cram a maw, or cloath a backe 
a filthie vice : fay to thy felfe, 
abhominable and beaftly touches 
eate away my felfe, and liue : 
beleeue thy liuing is a life, 

ly depending ^ Go mend, go mend. 

ecd, it do*s ftinke in feme fort. Sir : 
I would proue. 

y, if the diuell haue giuen thee proofii for fin 

proue his. Take him to prifon Officer: 
and Inftru^ion muft both worke 

de beaft will profit, 
muft before the Deputy Sir, he ha*8 giuen 

ng : the Deputy cannot abide a Whore-ma- 
be a Whore-monger, and comes before him, 

good go a mile on his errand. 

hat we were all, as fome would feeme to bee 

aults, as faults from feeming free. 
Enter Lucio, 

1 necke will come to your waft, a Cord fir. 

ly comfort, I cry baile: Here's a Gentleman, 
d of mine. 

»w now noble Pomprf} What, at the wheels 
Art thou led in triumph ? What is there none 
ws Images newly made woman to bee had 
jtting the hand in the pocket, and extra^ing 
What reply ? Ha ? What faift thou to this 
tter,and Method^ Is*t not drown'd i*th laft 
What faift thou Trotf Is the world as it was 
lich is the way ? Is it fad, and few words ? 
The tricke of it ? 
rill thus,and thus: ftill vvorfe? 
w doth my deere Morfell, thy Miftris? Pro- 
ill ? Ha r 

th fir, ftiee hath eaten vp all her beefe, and 
elfe in the tub. 

iiy *tis good : It is the right of it : it muft be 
>ur frefli Whore, and your pouderM Baud, an 

onfequence, it muft be fo. Art going to pri- 
} 

faith fir. 
by *tis not amifte Pompey : farewell : goe fay 

thether : for debt Pompey* Or how T 

r being a baud, for being a baud. 

ell, then imprifon him : If imprifonment be 

a baud, why 'tis his right. Baud is he doubt- 

of andquity too : Baud borne. Farwell good 

3mmend me to the prifon Pompey, you will 

husband now Pompey , you will keepe the 

pe Sir, your good Worftiip wil be my bailed 
indeed wil I not Pompey^ it is not the wear : 
{Pompey) to encreale your bondage if you 
t patiently : Why, your mettle is the more : 
ie Pompey. 
Friar. 
Lnd you. 

's Bridget paint ftill, Pompey ?Ha ? 
ne your waies fir, come. 



C/o. Y&u will not baile me then Sir ? 

Luc. Then Pompey, nor now : what newes abroad Fri- 
erf What newes? 

Elb. Come your waies fir, come. 

Luc, Goe to kennell {Pompey) goe : 
What newes Frier of the Duke A* 

Duke, I know none : can you tell me of any ? 

Luc, Some fay he is with the Emperor of Ruffia : other 
fome, he is in Rome : but where is he thinke you ? 

Duke. 1 know not where : but wherefoeuer, I wifti 
him well. 

Luc. It was a mad fantafticall tricke of him to fteale 
from the State, and vfurpe the beggerie hee was neuer 
borne to : Lord Angela Dukes it well in his abfence : he 
puts tranfgreftion too't. 

Duie. He do's well in't. 

Luc. A little more lenitie to Lecberie would doe no 
harme in him : Something too crabbed that way, Frier. 

Duk, It is too general a vice, and feueritie muft cure it. 

Luc, Yes in good footh, the vice is of a great kindred} 
it is well allied, but it is impoffible to extirpe it quite. 
Frier, till eating and drinking be put downe. They fay 
this Angela was not made by Man and Woman, after 
this downe-right way of Creation : is it true, thinke 
you ? 

Duke. How ihould he be made then ? 

Luc. Some report, a Sea-maid fpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot betweene two Stock-fifties . But it 
is certaine, that when he makes water, his Vrine is con- 
geal'd ice, that I know to bee true : and he is a motion 
generatiue, that's infallible. 

Duke. You are pleafant fir, and fpeake apace. 

Luc. Why, what a ruthleflfe thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a Cod-peece, to take away the life of a 
man ? Would the Duke that is abfent haue done this ? 
Ere he would haue hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred Baftards, he would haue paide for the Nurfing a 
thoufand. He had fome feeling of the fport, hee knew 
the feruice, and that inftrudted him to mercie. 

Duke. I neuer heard the abfent Duke much dete€ked 
for Women, he was not enclin'd that way. 

Luc. Oh Sir, you are deceiu'd. 

Duke. *Tis not poftible. 

Luc. Who, not the Duke f Yes, your beggar of fifty : 
and his vfe was, to put a ducket in her Clack -difli ; the 
Duke had Crochets in him. Hee would be drunke too, 
that let roe informe you. 

DiJte. You do him wrong, furely. 

Luc. Sir, I was an inward of his : a ftiie fellow was 
the Duke, and I beleeue I know the caufe of his with- 
drawing. 

1>uke, What (1 prethee) might be the cause ? 

Luc. No, pardon : 'Tis a fecret muft bee lockt with- 
in the teeth and the lippes : but this I can let you vnder- 
ftand, the greater file of the fubie^ held the Duke to be 
wife. 

Duke, Wife^ Why no queftion but he was. 

Luc, A very fuperficiall, ignorant, vnweighing fellow 

Duke. Either this is Enuie in you. Folly, or mifta- 
king : The very ftrcame of his life, and the bufineftfe he 
hath helmed, muft vppon a warranted neede, giue him 
a better proclamation. Let him be but teftimonied in 
his owne bringings forth, and hee ftiall appeare to the 
enuious, a Scholler, a Statefman, and a Soldier : there- 
fore you fpeake vnskilfully : or, if your knowledge bee 
more, it is much darkned in your malice. 

G Luc. 
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Luc, Sir, I know him, and I louehim. 

Duke, Loue talkes with better knowledge, & know- 
ledge with deare loue. 

Luc. Come Sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly beleeue that, (ince you know not 
what you fpeake. But if euer the Duke returne (as our 
praiers are he may) let mee defire you to make your an- 
fwer before him : if it bee honed you haue fpoke, you 
haue courage to maintaine it ; I am bound to call vppon 
you, and I pray you your name ? 

Luc. Sir my name is l'tfc/0,wel .known to the Duke. 

^uke. He fliall know you better Sir, if I may liue to 
report you. 

Luc, 1 feare you not. 

Duke, O, you hope the Duke will returne no more: 
or you imagine me to ynhurtfull an oppofite : but indeed 
I can doe you little harme : YouUl for-fweare this a- 
gaine ? 

Luc. He be hangM firft : Thou art deceiuM in mee 
Friar. But no more of this : Canft thou tell if Ciaudio 
die to morrow, or no ? 

Duke. Why ihould he die Sir? 

Luc, Why f For filling a bottle with a Tunne-diA : 
I would the Duke we talke of were return^ againe: this 
vngenitur*d Agent will vn-people the Prouince with 
Continencie. Sparrowes muft not build in his houfe- 
eeucs, becaufe they are lecherous: The Duke yet would 
haue darke deeds ^arkelie anfwered, hee would neuer 
bring them to light : would hee were returnM. Marrie 
this Qlaudio is condemned for vntrufling.Farwell good 
Friar, I prethee pray for me : The Duke (I fay to thee 
againe) would eate Mutton on Fridaies. He*s now paft 
it, yet (and I fay to thee) hee would mouth with a beg- 
gar, though ihe fmelt browne-bread and Garlicke : fay 
that I faid fo : Farewell. Exit, 

Duke. No might, nor greatnefle in mortality 
Can cenfure fcape : Back-wounding calumnie 
The whiteft vertue ftrikes. What King fo (Irong, 
Can tie the gall vp in the flanderous tong ? 
But who comes heere ? 

Enter Efcalus^ Prouoft, and Bawd, 

Efc. Go, away with her to prifon. 

Bawd, Good my Lord be good to mee, your Honor 
is accounted a mercifull man : good my Lord. 

Sfc. Double, and trebble admonition, and ftill for- 
feire in the fame kinde ? This would make mercy fweare 
and play the Tirant. 

Pro. A Bawd of eleuen yeares continuance, may it 
pleafe your Honor. 

Bawd. My Lord, this is one Luch^s information a- 
gainft me, Miftris fCate Keepe-downe was with chiide by 
him in the Dukes time, he promisM her marriage : his 
Chiide is a yeere and a quarter olde come Pbilip and la- 
cob : I haue kept it my felfe; and fee how hee goes about 
to abufe me. 

Efc, That fellow is a fellow of much Licenfe : Let 
him be callM before vs. Away vi^th her to prifon : Goe 
too, no more words. Prouoft, my Brother •Angelo will 
not be altered, Ciaudio muft die to morrow : Let him be 
furniih*d with Diuines, and haue all charitable prepara- 
tion. If my brother wrought by my pitie, it ihould not 
be fo with him. 

Pro, So pleafe you, this Friar hath beene with him, 
and aduis*d him for th*entertainment of death. 

Ef[, Good*euen, good Father. 

U)uke. Blifle, and goodneiTe on you. 



. EJc. Of whence are you } 

Dukcliot of this Countrie, though my chance is now 
To vfe it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious Order, late come from the Sea, 
In fpeciall bufinefTe from his HolinefTe. 

Efc. What newes abroad i*th World ? 

^uke. None, but that there is fo great a Feauor on 
goodneiTe, that the diflblution of it mud cure it. No- 
ueltie is onely in requed, and as it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kinde of courfe, as it is vertuous to be con- 
dant in any vndertaking. There is fcarfe truth enough 
aliue to make Societies fecure, but Securitie enough to 
make Fellowdiips accurd: Much vpon this riddle runs 
the wifedome of the world .* This newes is old enough, 
yet it is euerie daies newes. I pray you Sir, of what dif- 
pofition was the Duke ? i 

Efc. One, that aboue all other drifes, I 

Contended efpecially to know himfelfe. | 

^uke. What pleafure was he giuen to ? 

Efc. Rather reioycing to fee another merry, then 
merrrie at anie thing which profed to make him reioice. 
A Gentleman of all temperance. But leaue wee him to 
his euents, with a praier they may proue profperous, & 
let me defire to know, how you finde Ciaudio prepared? 
I am made to vnderdand, that you haue lent him vifita- 
tion. 

Duke. He profeiTes to haue receiued no finider mea- 
fure from his ludge, but mod willingly humbles him- 
felfe to the determination of ludice : yet had he fnmd 
to himfelfe (by the indruftion of his frailty) manie de* 
ceyuing promifes of life, which I (by my good lelfure] 
haue difcredited to him, and now is he refoIuM to die. 

Sfc. You haue paid the heauens your Function, and 
the prifoner the verie debt of your Calling. I haue la- 
boured for the poore Gentleman, to the eztremeft ihore 
of my modedie, but my brother-Iudice haue I found fo 
feuere, that he hath forced me to tell him, hee is indeede 
ludice. 

^uke. If his owne life, 
Anfwere the draitnefTe of his proceeding, 
It (hall become him well : wherein if he chance to faile 
he hath fentenc^d himfelfe. 

Efc. I am going to vifit the prifoner. Fare you well. 

fDuke. Peace be with you. 
He who the fword of Heauen wi U beare, 
Should be as holy, as feueare : 
Patterne in himfelfe to know, 
Grace to dand, and Vertue go : 
More, nor lede to others paying, 
Then by felfe-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whofe cruell driking. 
Kits for faults of his owne liking: 
Twice trebble diame on Angelo^ 
To vveede my vice, and let his grow. 
Oh, what may Man within him hide. 
Though Angel on the outward fide ? 
How may likenefle made in crimes. 
Making pra£iife on the Times, 
To draw with ydle Spiders drings 
Mod ponderous and fubdantiall things^ 
Craft againd vice, I mud applie. 
With Artgelo to night diall lye 
His old betroathed (but defpifed:) 
So difguife diall by th*difguifed 
Pay with faldiood, falfe exa^ing. 
And performe an olde contracting. 
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ASlus Quartus. Scoena ^rima. 



Enttr Mar'uuia^and Boy Jinging, 

oog. Take^ ob take tbofe lips atoay^ 

thatfofweetly tvtre forjtvorne^ 
And tboje eya : the breake of day 

i'lgbts that doe mijltad the Morne ; 
^But my kijfes bring againtf bring againe^ 
Stales of lout^butJeaVd in 'vaine^Jeatd in vaine. 



Enter Duke. 
il£«r. Breake off thy rong,and hafte thee quick away, 
Here comes a man of comfort, wbofe aduice 
Hath often ftiird my brawling difcontent. 
I cry you mercie. Sir, and well could wiih 
You had not found me here fo muficall. 
Let me excufe me, and beleeue me fo. 
My mirth it much difpleaPd, but pleaPd my woe. 

Dvi.Tis good J though Mufick oft hath fuch a charme 
To make bad, good ; and good prouoake to harme. 
I pray you tell me, hath any body enquir*d for mee here 
to day ; much vpon this time haue I promiTd here to 
flftcete. 

Mar. You haue not bin enquir*d after : I haue fat 
here aU day. 

Enter Jfabeli. 
Dnk. I doe conftantly beleeue you : the time is come 
eoen now. I (hall craue your forbearance alittle, may be 
1 lill call vpon you anone for fome aduantage to your 
fdfe. 
Mar. I am alwayes bound to you. Exit. 

Duk. Very well met, and well come : 
What is the newes from this good Deputief 

Ifeb, He hath a Garden circummur*d with Bricke, 
Whofe wefterne fide is with a Vineyard back*t ; 
And to that Vineyard is a planched gate. 
That makes his opening with this bigger Key t 
This other doth command a little doore, 
Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leades. 
There haue I made my promife, vpon the 
Heauy midle of the night, to call vpon him. 
'Duk. But ihall you on your knowledge find this way ? 
IJab. I haue t^ane a due, and wary note vpon*t. 
With whifpering, and moft guiltie diligence, 
^^ adion all of precept, he did Ihow me 
The way twice ore. 

Duk. Are there no other tokens 
Betweene you *greed, concerning her obferuance? 
JJah. No : none but onely a repaireith*darke, 
And that I haue pofieft him, my moft (by 
Can be but briefe .* for I haue made him know, 
1 haue a Seruant comes with me along 
That ftaies vpon me ; whofe perfwafion is, 
I come about my Brother. 

Duk. *Tis well borne vp. 
I haue not yet made knowne to Mariana 

Enter Mariana. 
A Word of this : what hoa, within; come forth, 
I pray you be acquainted with this Maid, 
She cotnes to doc you good. 
JJ^. I doe defire the like. 

Do you perfwade your felfe that I refpedl you ? 
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Alar. Good Frier, I know you do, and haue found it. 

Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand 
Who hath a fturie rcadie for your eare : 
I {hall attend your leifure, but make hafte 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Mar. Wilt pleafe you walke afide. Exit. 

Duke. Oh Place, and greatnes : millions of falfe eies 
Are ftucke vpon thee : volumes of report 
Run with thefe falfe, and moft contrarious Queft 
Vpon thy doings : thoufand efcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreame, 
And racke thee in their fancies. Welcome, how agreed ? 
Enter Mariana and IJabella. 

JJab. Shee*ll take the enterprize vpon her father. 
If you aduife it. ^ 

^uke. It is not my confent. 
But my entreaty too. 

Ifa. Little haue you to fay 
When you depart from him, but Toft and low, 
Remember now my brother. 

Mar. Feare me not. 

^uk. Nor gentle daughter, feare you not at all : 
He is your husband on a pre-contra^ : 
To bring you thus together *tis no finne, 
Sith that the luftice of your title to him 
Doth fiourifh the deceit . Come, let vs goe, 
Our Corners to reape, for yet our Tithes to fow. Exeunt, 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Prouoji and Qlowne. 

Pro. Come hither firha ; can you cut off a mans head? 

Clo. If the man be a Bachelor Sir, I can : 
But if he be a married man, he*s his wiues head. 
And I can neuer cut off a womans head. 

Pro. Come fir, leaue me your fnatches, and yeeld mee 
a dired anfwere. To morrow morning are to die Qau- 
dio and Barnardine : hecre is in our prifon a common exe- 
cutioner, who in his office lacks a htlper, if you will take 
it on you to aflift him , it ihall redeeme you from your 
Gyues : if not, you fhall haue your full time of imprifon- 
ment, and your dcliuerance with an vnpittied whipping; 
for you haue beene a notorious bawd. 

CJo. Sir, I haue beene an vnlawfull bawd, time out of 
minde , but yet I will bee content to be a lawfull hang- 
man : I would bee glad to receiue fome inftrudion from 
my fellow partner. « 

Pro. What hoa, j^bborfon : where*s Abborfon there ? 
Enter Aoborjon. 

Abb. Doe you call fir ? 

Pro. Sirha, here*s a fellow will helpe you to morrow 
in your execution : if you thinke it meet, compound with 
him by the yeere,and let him abide here with you, if not, 
vfe him for the prefent , and difmiffe him , hee cannot 
plead his eftimation with you : he hath beene a Bawd. 

Abb. A Bawd Sir ? fie vpon him, he will difcredit our 
myfterie. 

Pro. Goe too Sir, you waigh equallie : a feather will 
turne the Scale. Exit. 

do. Pray fir, by your good fauor : for furely fir , a 
good fauor you haue, but that you haue a hanging look : 
Doe you call fir, your occupation a Myfterie ^ 

G 2 Abb. I, 
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Abb. I Sir, a Mifterie. 

do. Painting Sir, I haue heard {ay, is a Mifterie;and 
your Whores fir, being members of my occupation, v- 
Hng painting, do proue my Occupation, a Mifterie:but 
what Mifterie there ihould be in hanging, if I ihould 
be hangM, I cannot imagine. 

nAbb, Sir, it is a Mifterie. 

Qlo. Proofe. 

%Ahb. Euerie true mans apparrell fits your Theefe. 

Qo. If it be too little for your theefe, your true man 
thinkes it bigge enough. \i it bee too bigge for your 
Theefe, your Theefe thinkes it little enough : So euerie 
true mans apparrell fits your Theefe. 

Enter Prouoft. 

Pro. Are ypu agreed ? 

CIo. Sir, I will ferue him t For I do finde your Hang- 
man is a more penitent Trade then your Bawd: he doth 
oftner aske furgiueneffe. 

Pro. You firrah, prouide your blocke and your Axe 
to morrow, foure a clocke. 

Abb. Come on (Bawd) I will inftniA thee in my 
Trade : follow. 

Clo. I do defire to leame fir : and I hope, if you haue 
occafion to vfe me for your owne turne, you fhall finde 
me y'are. For truly fir, for your kindnefie, I owe you a 
good turne. Exit 

Pro. Call hether Barnardine and Claudio : 
Throne has my pitie ; not a iot the other. 
Being a Murtherer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio, 
Looke, here*s the Warrant Qlaudio, for thy death, 
*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 
Thou muft be made immortall. Whereas Barnardine^ 

Cla. As fail lockM vp in fleepe, as guiltleflfe labour, 
When it lies ftarkely in the Trauellers bones. 
He will not wake. 

Pro, Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare your felfe. But harke, what noife ? 
Heauen giue your fpirits comfort : by, and by, 
I hope it is fome pardon, or repreeue 
For the moft gentle Qlaudio. Welcome Father. 

Enter Duke, 

Duke, The beft, and wholfomft fpiritB of the night, 
Inueliop you, good Prouoft : who callM heere of late ? 

Pro. None fince the Curphew rung. 

Duke. Hot Ifahellf 

Pro. No. 

Duke. They will then er*t be long. 

Pro. What comfort is for Claudio ? 
m^uke. There's fome in hope. 

Pro. It is a bitter Deputie. 

Duke. Not fo, not fo : his life is paralel'd 
Euen with the ftroke and line of his great luftice : 
He doth with holie abftinence fubdue 
That in himfelfe, which he fpurres on his poMrrc 
To qualifie in others : were he meaPd with that 
Which he corredh, then were he tirranrious. 
But this being fo, he's iuft. Now are they come. 
This is a gentle Prouoft, fildome when 
The fteeled Gaoler is the friend of men : 
How now ? what noife i That fpirit's pofteft with haft. 
That wounds th'vnfifting Pofterne with thefe ftrokes. 

Pro, There he muft ftay vntil the Officer 
Arife to let him in : he is caird vp. 

Duke. Haue you no countermand for Qlaudio yet ? 



But he muft die to morrow ? 

Pro. None Sir, none. 

Duke. As neere the dawning Prouoft, as it is. 
You ftiall heare more ere Morning. 

Pro. Happely 
You fomething know : yet I bcleeue there comes 
No countermand : no fuch example haue we: 
Befides, vpon the verie fiege of luftice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the publike eare 
Profeft Sit contrarie. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

^uke. This is his Lords man. 

Pro. And heere comes Claudio''^ pardon. 

Mejf. My Lord hath fent you this note. 
And by mee this further charge ; ' 
That you fwerue not from the fmalleft Article of it, 
Neither in time, matter, or other circumftance. 
Good morrow: for as I take it, it is almoft day. 

Pro. I ftiall obey him. 

Duke. This is his Pardon purchased by fuch fin, 
For which the Pardoner himfelfe is in : 
Hence hath offence his quicke celeritie, 
When it is borne in high Authority. 
When Vice makes Mercie ; Mercie's fo extended, 
That for the faults loue, b th'ofFender friended. 
Now Sir, what newes ? 

Pro. I told you : 
Lord Angelo (be-like) thinking me remifife 
In mine Office, awakens mee 

With this vnwonted putting on, methinks ftrangely : 
For he hath not vs*d it before. 

Duk. Pray you let's heare. 
The Letter. 
Wbatfoeuer you may beare to tbe contrary ^ let Claudio be ex- 

ecuted by foure of tbe clocke^ and in tbe afternoone Bemar- 

dine : For my better fatisfa&ion , let mee baue Qau£oi 

bead fent me by fue. Let tbu be duely performed wth * 

tbougbt tbat more depends on /f , then itfe mufi yet deli»er. 

Tbuifaile not to doe your Office j as you tvill anjwere it ^ 

your terill. 
What lay you to this Sir ^ 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be execu- 
ted in th'afternoone ? 

Pro. A Bohemian borne : But here nurft vp tc bred, 
One that is a prifoner nine yeeres old. 

Duke. How came it, that the abfent Duke had not 
either deliuer'd him to his libertie, or executed him f I 
haue heard it was euer his manner to do fo. 

Pro. His fi'iends ftill wrought Repreeues for him : 
And indeed his fa^ till now in the gouemment of Lord 
Angelof came not to an vndoubtfuil proofe. 

Duke. It is now apparant ? 

Pro. Moft manifeft, and not denied by himfelfe. 

Duke. Hath he borne himfelfe penitently in prifon^ 
How feemes he to be touch'd ? 

Pro. A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fully, but as a drunken fleepe, careleife, wreakleflTe, and 
fearelefle of what's paft, prefent, or to come : infenfible 
of mortality, and defperately mortall. 

Duke. He wants aduice. 

Pro.He wil heare none: he hath euerroore had the li- 
berty of the prifon : giue him leaue to efcape hence, hee 
would not. Drunke many times a day, if not many daies 
entirely drunke. We haue verie oft awak'd him, as if to 
carrie him to execution, and fhew'd him a Teeming war- 
rant for it, it hath not moued him at all. 

Duk^' 
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1>uk€. More of him anon : There is written in your 
row Prouofty honefty and conftancie ; if I reade it not 
raly, xny ancient skill beguiles me : but in the boldnes 
i xny canning, I will lay my lelfe in hazard : Claudh, 
whom heere you haue warrant to execute, is no greater 
brfeit to the Law, then jingeh who hath (cntenc*d him. 
To make you vnderftand this in a manifefted eflfe^, I 
craue but fbure daies refpit : for the which, you are to 
do me both a prefent, and a dangerous courtelie. 
Pr9. Pray Sir, in what f 
Duke. In the delaying death. 

Pr9. Alaclce, how may I do it f Hauing the houre li- 
mited, and an expreiTe command, vnder penaltie, to de- 
liuer his head in the view of Atgeio ? I may make my 
cafe as Ciau£o\ to croiTe this in the fmalleft. 

Duki, By the vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 
If my inftru^ons may be your guide. 
Let this Barnardlne be this morning executed. 
And his head borne to tAngelo. 

Pro, Angeh hath feene them both, 
And will difcouer the fauour. 

Duke, Oh, death's a great difguifer, and you may 
adde to it ; Shaue the head, and tie the beard, and fay it 
was the defire of the penitent to be fo bar*de before lys 
death : you know the courfe is common. If any thing 
fall to you vpon this, more then thankes and good for- 
tune, by the Saint whom I profeife, I will plead againft 
it with my life. 
Pro, Pardon me, good Father, it is againft my oath. 
Duke. Were you fworne to the Duke, or to the De- 
putief 
Pro, To him, and to his Subftitutes. 
Duke. You will thinke you haue made no offence, if 
the Duke auouch the iuftice of your dealing ? 
Pro. But what likelihood is in that ? 
Duke. Not a refemblance, but a certainty ; yet fince 
I fee you fearfull, that neither my coate, integrity, nor 
perfwafion, can with eafe attempt you, I wil go further 
dien I meant, to plucke all feares out of you . Looke 
70a Sir, heere is the hand and Seale of the Duke : you 
know the Charrader I doubt not, and the Signet is not 
ftraage to you ? 
Pro. I know them both. 

Duke. The Contents of this, is the returne of the 
Doke ; you fhall anon ouer-reade it at your pleafure : 
where you (hall finde within thefe two daies, he wil be 
heere. This is a thing that Angela knowes not , for hee 
this Tery day receiues letters of ftrange tenor, perchance 
of the Dukes death, perchance entering into fome Mo- 
Baflerie, but by chance nothing of what is writ.Looke, 
th'vnfblding Starre calles vp the Shepheard ; put not 
your felfe into amazement, how thefe things fhould be; 
ill difficulties are but eafie when they are knowne. Call 
yoor executioner, and off with Barnardines head : I will 
poe him a prefent fhrift , and aduife him for a better 
place. Yet you are amaz*d, but this fhall abfolutely re- 
folae you : Come away, it is almofl cleere dawne. Exit, 



Scena Tertia. 



Enter Clozune. 
Cio. I am as well acquainted heere, as I was in our 
houfc of profeffion : one would thinke it were Miflris 



Ouer-dons owne houfe, for heere be manie of her olde 
Cuftomers. Firfl, here^s yong M** Rafi^ hee*s in for a 
commoditie of browne paper, and olde Ginger, nine 
fcore and feuenteene pounds, of which hee made fiue 
Markes readie money : marrie then. Ginger was not 
much in requefl, for the olde Women were all dead. 
Then is there heere one M*^ Caper ^ at the fuite of Mafler 
Three-Pile the Mercer, for fome fbure fuites of Peach- 
colour*d Satten, which now peaches him a beggar. 
Then haue we heere, yong ^/«i>, and yong M' Deepe- 
voWf and M'' Copper J>urre^zn^ M' SfanU'Lackey the Ra- 
pier and dagger man, and yong Drop-hare that kild lu- 
flie Pudding J and M^ Forthlight the Tilter,and braue M' 
Sbootie the great Traueller, and wilde Halfe-Canne that 
flabb'd Pots, and I thinke fortie more, all great doers in 
our Trade, and are now for the Lords fake. 

Enter Abhorjon. 

Ahh. Sirrah, bring BarnartUne hether. 

Oo. M** Barnardinef you muil rife and be hang*d, 
M*" Barnardine, 

Ahh, What hoa Barnardine, 

Barnardine ttnthin. 

Bar. A pox o*your throats : who makes that noyfe 
there ? What are you? 

CJo. Your friends Sir, the Hangman : 
You mud be fo good Sir to rife, and be put to death. 

Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am fleepie. 

^Ahh. Tell him he mufl awake. 
And that quickly too. 

C/o: Pray Mafler Barnardine^ awake till you areex- 
ecuted, and fleepe afterwards. 

Ab. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Qlo. He is comming Sir, he is comming : I heare his 
Straw ruffle. 

Enter Barnardine, 

Ahh, Is the Axe rpon the blocke, firraK.' 

do. Verie readie Sir. 

Bar. How now Ahhorfm } 
What's the newes with you ? 

Ahh. Truly Sir, I would defire you to clap into your 
prayers : for looke you, the Warrants come. 

Bar. You Rogue, I haue bin drinking all night, 
I am not fitted for*t. 

Clo. Oh, the better Sir: for he that drinkes all night, 
and is hanged betimes in the morning , may fleepe the 
founder all the next day. 

Enter ^uke. 

Ahh. Looke you Sir, heere comes your ghoflly Fa- 
ther : do we left now thinke you'? 

^uke. Sir, induced by my charitie, and hearing how 
haftily you are to depart, I am come to aduife you. 
Comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bar. Friar, not I : I haue bin drinking hard all night, 
and I will haue more time to prepare mee, or they fhall 
beat out my braines with billets .* I will not confent to 
die this day, that^s certaine. 

*I>uke.Oh fir, you mufl : and therefore I befeech you 
Looke forward on the iournie you fhall go. 

Bar. I fweare I will not die to day for anie mans per- 
fwafion. 

^uke. But heare you: 

Bar. Soz a word : if you haue anie thing to fay to me, 
come to my Ward : for thence vdll not I to day. 

Exit 
Enter Prouofi. 

Duke, Vnfit to liue, or die : oh grauell heart. 

G 3 After 
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After him (Fellov^es) bring him to the blocke. 

Pro, Now Sir, how do you finde the prifoner ? 

^uke. A creature vnpre-parM, vnmeet for death, 
And to tranfport him in the minde he is, 
Were damnable. 

Pro, Heere in the prifon. Father, 
There died this morning of a cruell Feauor, 
One Ragozintf a moft notorious Pirate, 
A man of Claudia's yeares : his beard, and head 
luft of his colour. What if we do omit 
This Reprobate, til he were wel enclin*d, 
And (atbfie the Deputie with the vifage 
Of RagozifUf more like to Claudio ? 

^uki, Oh,*tis an accident that heauen prouides : 
Difpatch it prefently, the houre drawes on 
Prefixt by ySngelo : See this be done. 
And fent according to command, whiles I 
Perfwade thu rude wretch willingly to die. 

Pro, This ihall be done (good Father) prefently : 
But Bamardme muft die thb afternoone, 
And how fhall we continue Claudio^ 
To faue me from the danger that might come. 
If he were knowne aliue ? 

Duke. Let this be done. 
Put them in fecret holds, both Barnardine and Qaudlo^ 
Ere twdce the Sun hath made his ioumall greeting 
To yond generation, you fhal finde 
Your fafetie manifefted. 

Pro, I am your free dependant. Exit* 

Duke. Quicke, difpatch, and fend the head to Angelo 
Now wil I write Letters to •AngeiOf 
(The Prouoft he (hal beare them) whofe contents 
Shal witnefle to him I am neere at home : 
And that by great Iniundtions I am bound 
To enter pubUkely : him He defire 
To meet me at the confecrated Fount, 
A League below the Citie : and from thence, 
By cold gradation, and weale-ballancM forme. 
We Ihal proceed With Angelo, 

Enter Prouoft. 

Pro, Heere is the head. He carrie it my felfe. 

^uke, Conuenient is it : Make a fmft returne. 
For I would commune with you of fuch things, 
That want no eare but yours. 

Pro. He make all fpeede. Exit 

Ijabell within, 

Ija, Peace hoa, be heere. 

Duke, The tongue of IJabell, She's come to know, 
If yet her brothers pardon be come hither : 
But I will keepe her ignorant oi her good. 
To make her heauenly comforts of difpaire. 
When it is leaft expelled. 

Enter JJabella, 

IJa, Hoa, by your leaue. 

Duke, Good morning to you, faire, and gracious 
daughter. 

Ijfa, The better giuen me by fo holy a man. 
Hath yet the Deputie fent my brothers pardon P 

Duke, He bath releafd him, Ijabell^ from the world, 
His head ir off, and fent to jingelo, 

IJa. Nay, but it is not fo. 

Duke, It is no other. 
Shew your wifedome daughter in your clofe patience. 

IJa. Oh, I wil to him, and plucke out his eies. 

Duk. You fhal not be admitted to his fight. 

IJa, Vnhappie Claudio ^ wretched IJahell^ 



Iniurious world, moft damned Angelo, 

'Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a lot, 
Forbeare it therefore, giue your caufe to heauen, 
Marke what I fay, which you fhal finde 
By euery fillable a faithful veride. 
The Duke comes home to morrow : nay drie your eyes. 
One of our Couent, and his ConfefTor 
Giues me this inftance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to EJcalut and Angelo , 

Who do prepare to meete him at the gates, (dome, 

There to giue vp their powre : If you can pace your wif- 
In that good path that I would wifh it go. 
And you fhal haue your bofome on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, reuenges to your heart, 
And genera] Honor. 

JJa. I am direded by you. 

KDuk. This Letter then to Friar Peter giue, 
*Tis that he fent me of the Dukes returne : 
Say, by this token, I defire his companie 
At Mariana' % houfe to night. Her caufe, and yours 
He perf»fl him withall, and he fhal bring you 
Before the Duke ; and to the head of Angela 
Accufe him home and home. For my poore felfe, 
I am combined by a facred Vow, 
And fhall be abfent. Wend you with this Letter : 
Command thefe firetting waters firom your eies 
With a light heart ; trufl not my holie Order 
If I peruert your courfe : whofe heere ? 

Snter ImcIo. 

Luc. Good *euen ; 
Frier, where*s the Prouofl f 

Duke. Not within Sir. 

Luc, Oh prettie IJabella^ I am pale at mine heart, to 
fee thine eyes fo red : thou mufl be patient ; I am faioe 
to dine and fup with water and bran : I dare not for my 
head fill my belly. One fruitful Meale would fet mee 
too*t : but they fay the Duke will be hiere to Morrow. 
By my troth IJabell I louM thy brother, if the oldc fan- 
tafticai Duke of darke comers had bene at home, he had 
liued. 

Duke, Sir, the Duke is marueilous little beholding 
to your reports, but the befl is, he liues not in them. 

Luc. Friar, thou knowefl not the Duke fo wel as I 
do : he*s a better woodman then thou tak*ft him for. 

Duke. Well : you*l anfwer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Luc, Nay tarrie. He go along with thee, 
I can tel thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke. You haue told me too many of him already &r 
if they be true : if not true, none were enough. 

Lifclo. I was once before him for getting a Wench 
with childe. 

Duke, Did you fuch a thing ? 

Luc. Yes marrie did I ; but I was fiiine to forfwear it, 
They would elfe haue married me to the rotten Medler. 

Duke, Sir your company is fairer then honefl, reft you 
weU. 

Liuio, By my troth He go with thee to the lanes end: 
if baudy talke offend you, we*el haue very litle of it : nay 
Friar, I am a kind of Burre, I fhal flicke. Exeunt 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Angelo & EJcalut. 
EJcEutry Letter he hath writ, hath difuouch*d other. 

Aug. 
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moil Tneuen and diftrafied manner, his a^ons 
ch like to madncHe, pray heauen his wifedome 
unted : and why meet him at the gates and re- 
authorities there ? 
gheife not. 

A.nd why fhould wee procUime it in an howre 
IS entring, that if any craue redreiTe of iniuftice, 
lid exhibit their petitions in the (Ireet } 
le (howes his reafoa for that: to haue a difpatch 
»Uints, and to deliuer vs from deuices heere- 
rhich fhall then haue no power to ftand againft 

Well : I befeech you let it bee proclaim*d be- 
h*mome, He call you at your houfe : giue notice 
nen of fort and fuite as are to meete him. 
(hall fir : fareyouwell. Exit. 

Oood night. 

de vnfliapes me quite, makes me vnpregnant 
I to all proceedings. A deflowred maid, 
in eminent body, that enforced 
^ againft it ? But that her tender fhame 
: proclaime againft her maiden lofTe, 
ght (he tongue me ? yet reafon dares her no, 
Authority beares of a credent bulke, 
particular icandall once can touch 
infounds the breather. He fhould haue ]iu*d, 
t his riotous youth with dangerous fence 
I the times to come haue ta*ne reuenge 
:eiuing a di(honor*d life 
nfome of fuch ihame : would yet he had liued. 
rhen once our grace we haue forgot, 
goes right, we would, and we would not. £jr//. 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter Duke and Frier Peter, 

Thefe Letters at fit time deliuer me, 
uoft knowes our purpofe and our plot, 
ter being a fbote, keepe your inftrudtion 
d jrou euer to our fpeciall drift , 
fometimes you doe blench firom this to that 

doth minifler : Goe call at Flama'% houfe, 

him where I ftay : giue the like notice 
uhUy Renoiandy and to CraJJiu , 
them bring the Trumpets to the gate : 
I me Flauhu firft. 

It diall be fpeeded well. 
Enter Varrim, 

I thank thee VarrhUy thou haft made good haft, 
"e will walke ; There*s other of our friends 
et vs heere anon : my gentle Varrim. Exeunt. 



Scena Sexta. 



Enter JfaM/a and c^ariana. 
To fpeak fo indiredly I am loath , 
fay the truth, but to accufe him fo 
your part, yet I am aduis'd to doe it , 
, to vaile full purpofe. 
. Be rulM by him. 



Ifah, Befides he tells me, that if peraduenture 
He fpeake againft me on the aduerfe fide, 
I (hould not thinke it ftrange, for *tis a phyficke 
That's bitter, to fweet end. 

Snter Peter. 

Mar, I would Frier Peter 

IJab. Oh peace, the Frier is come. 

Peter. Come I haue found you out a fbnd moft fit. 
Where you may haue fuch vantage on the Duke 
He (hall not pafiTe you : 
Twice haue the Trumpets founded. 
The generous, and graueft Citizens 
Haue hent the gates, and very neere vpon 
The Duke is entring : 
Therefore hence away. Exeunt, 



ASlus Quintus. Sccena ^rima. 



Enter IDukef'UarriuSyLordsytAngelOfSfcitJmfLuciOf 
Citiiuns at f euer all doores. 

Duk. My very worthy Cofen, fiiirely met, 
Our old, and faithfull firiend, we are glad to fee you. 

Ang.BJc. Happy returne be to yonr royall grace. 

Duk. Many and harty thankings to you both : 
We haue made enquiry of you, and we heare 
Such goodneffe of your luftice, that our foule 
Cannot but yeeld you forth to publique thankes 
Forerunning more requitall. 

*Ang. You make my bonds flill greater. 

Duk.Oh your defert fpeaks loud, & I fhould wrong it 
To locke it in the wards of couert bofome 
When it deferues with chancers of brafiTe 
A forted refidrnce Againft the tooth of time. 
And rarure of obliuion : Giue we your hand 
And let the Subiefi fee, to make them know 
That outward curtefies would faine proclaime 
Fauours that keepe within : Come Sfcalut^ 
You muft walke by vs, on our other hand : 
And good fupporters are you. 

Enter Peter and IJabtUa, 

Peter. Now is your time 
Speake loud, and kneele before him. 

Jjab. luftice, O royall Duke, vaile your regard 
Vpon a wronged (I would fiiine haue faid a Maid) 
Oh worthy Prince, dishonor not your eye 
By throwing it on any other obie^, 
Till you haue heard me, in my true complaint, 
And giuen me luftice, luftice, luftice, luftice. 

DiA. Relate your wrongs \ 
In what, by whom f be briefe : 
Here is Lord An^lo fiiall giue you luftice, 
Reueale your felre to him. 

Ijab. Oh worthy Duke^ 
You bid me feeke redemption of the diuell, 
Heare me your felfe : for that which I muft fpeake 
Muft either punifh me, not being beleeuM, 
Or wring redreffe from you': 
Heare me : oh heare me, heere. 

Ang. My Lord, her wits I feare me are not firme : 
She hath bin a fuitor to me, for her Brother 
Cut off by courfe of luftice. 

IJab. By courfe of luftice. 

Ang. And ihe will fpeake moft bitterly, and ftrange. 

IJab. Moft 
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Ifab. Moft ftrange : but yet moft truely wU I fpeaice, 
That Angelo^s forfworne, is it not ftrange? 
That *Angelo*i a murtherer, ia*t not ftrangef 
That Angtlo is an adulterous thiefe, 
An hypocrite, a virgin violator, 
Is it not ftrange ? and ftrange ? 

Duke. Nay it is ten times ftrange ? 

IJa, It is not truer be is Angtlo^ 
Then this is all as true, as it is ftrange ; 
Nay, it is ten times true, for truth is truth 
To th'end of reckning. 

Dukt, Away with her ; poore foule 
She fpeakes this, in th*infirmity of fence. 

Ija, Oh Prince, I coniure thee, as thou beleeu*ft 
There is another comfort, then this world. 
That thou negleA me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch*d with madneffe : make not impoflible 
That which but feemes vniike, *tis not impoflible 
But one, the wickedft caitifte on the ground 
May feeme as fhie, as graue, as iuft, as abfolute : 
As Angela^ euen fo may Angtlo 
In all his dreflings, carads, titles, formes, , 

Be an arch-villaine: Beleeue it, royall Prince 
If he be lefte, he*s nothing, but he*s more, 
Had I more name for badnefle. 

^uke. By mine honefty 
If fhe be mad, as I beleeue no other, 
Her madneffe hath the oddeft frame of feofe, 
Such a dependancy of thing, on thing. 
As ere I heard in madnefte. 

Ijab. Oh gracious Dukt 
Harpe not on that ; nor do not bani(h reafon 
For inequality, but let your reafon ferue 
To make the truth appeare, where it feemes hid. 
And hide the falfe feemes true. 

Duk, Many that are not mad 
Haue fure more lacke of reafon : 
What would you fay P 

JJab. I am the Sifter of one Claudio^ 
Condemnd vpon the hOi of Fornication 
To loofe his head, condemn'd by Angtlo^ 
I, (in probation of a Sifterhood^ 
Was fent to by my Brother ; one Laun 
As then the MefTenger. 

Luc. That*s I, and't like your Grace : 
I came to her from Qlaudto^ and defir*d her. 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angtlo, 
For her poore Brothers pardon. 

Ijab, That's he indrede. 

i>uk. You were not bid to fpeake. 

Luc. No, my good Lord, 
Nor wi(h*d to hold my peace. 

Duk. I wi(h you now then. 
Pray you take note of it : and when you haue 
A bufineiTe for your felfe : pray heauen you then 
Be perfea. 

Luc. I warrant your honor. 

Duk. The warrant's for your felfe : take heede to*t. 

Ifab. This Gentleman told fomewhat of my Tale. 

Luc. Right. 

Duk. It may be right, but you are i'the wrong 
To fpeake before your time : proceed, 

Ifab. I went 
To this pernicious Caitiffe Deputie. 

Duk. That's fomewhat madly fpoken. 

Ifttbx Pardon it. 



The phrafe is to the matter. 

^ukt. Mended againe : the matter : proceed. 

Jjab. In briefe, to fet the needlefte procelTe by : 
How I perfwaded, how I praid, and kneel'd. 
How he refeld me, and how I replide 
(For this was of much length) the vild conclufion 
I now begin with griefe, and ftiame to vtter: 
He would not, but by gift of my chafte body 
To his concupifcible intemperate Iuft 
Releafe my brother j and after much debatement, 
My fifterly remorfe, confutes mine honour. 
And I did yeeld to him : But the next morne bedmes, 
His purpofe furfetting, he fends a warrant 
For my poore brothers head. 

Duke. This is moft likely. 

IJab. Oh that it were as like as it is true. (fpeak'il, 

Duk. By heauen (fond wretch )y knowft not what thou 
Or elfe thou art fuborn'd againft his honor 
In hateful! pra^iife : firft his Integritle 
Stands without blemifh : next it imports no reafon, 
That with fuch vehemency he ftiould purfue 
Faults proper to himfelfe : if he had fo offended 
He would haue waigh'd thy brother by himfelfe, 
And not haue cut him off : fome one hath fet you on: 
ConfefTe the truth, and fay by whofe aduice 
Thou cam'ft heere to complaine. 

IJab. And is this all P 
Then oh you blefTed Minlfters aboue 
Keepe me in patience, and with ripened time 
Vnfold the euill, which is heere wrapt vp 
In countenance : heauen fhield your Grace from woe. 
As I thus wrong'd, hence vnbeleeued goe. 

^uke, I know you'ld faine be gone: An Officer : 
To prifon with her : Shall we thus permit 
A blafting and a fcandalous breath to fall , 
On him fo neere vs ? This needs muft be a pradHfe} 
Who knew of your intent and comming hither ? 

IJa. One that I would were heere, Frier LoJowick, 

Duk. A ghoftly Father, belike : 
Who knowes that Lodounckt ? 

Luc. My Lord, I know him, *tis a medling Fryer, 
I doe not like the man : had he been Lay my Lord, 
For certaine words he fpake againft your Grace 
In your retirment, I had Iwing'd him foundly. 

Duke. Words againft mee ? this 'a good Fryer belike 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our Subftitute : Let this Fryer be found. 

Lmc. But yefternight my Lord, fhe and that Fryer 
I faw them at the prifon : a fawcy Fryar, 
A very fcuruy fellow. 

Ftttr. BlefTed be your Royall Grace : 
I haue flood by my Lord, and I haue heard 
Your royall eare abusM : firft hath this woman 
Moft wrongfully accusM your Subftitute, 
Who is as firee ^om touch, or foyle with her 
As fhe fi'om one vngot. 

Duke. We did beleeue no lefTe. 
Know you that Frier Lodowick that fhe fpeakes of? 

Peter. I know him for a man diulne and holy, 
Not fcuruy, nor a temporary medler 
As he's reported by this Gentleman : 
And on my truft, a man that neuer yet 
Did (as he vouches) mif-report your Grace. 

Luc. My Lord, moft villanoufly, beleeue it. 

Peter. Well : he in time may come to cleere hiinfc 
But at this inftant he is ficke, my Lord : 
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Feauor : vpon his meere requeft 
DO knowledge, tbit there was complaint 
nft Lord Angelo^ came I hether 
from bb mouth, what he doth know 
Eidfe : And what he with his oath 
ation will make vp full cleare 
he*s conuented : Firft for this woman, 
lis MTorthy Noble man 
ind perfonally accus'd, 
1 heare difproued to her eyes, 
felfe confefle it. 
d Frier, let*s heare it : 
fmile at this. Lord •Angelo ? 
the vanity of wretched tooles. 
; ieates, Qov^t cofen Angelo^ 
e impardall : be you ludge 
e Caufe : Is this the Witnes Frier ? 

9 

Enter Afartana» 

ihew your £ice, and after, fpeake. 
don my Lord, I will not ihew my face 
jsband bid me. 
bat, are you married i 
my Lord. 
: you a Maid ? 
my Lord. 
Vidow then ? 
ther,my Lord. 

^ you are nothing then: neither Maid, Wi- 
fe ? 

Lord, (he may be a Puncke : for many of 
ither Maid, Widow, nor Wife, 
tee that fellow : I would he had fome caufe 

hiffifelfe. 

my Lord. 

Lord, I doe confefTe I nere was married, 
fe befides, I am no Maid, 
n my husband, yet my husband 

that euer he knew me. 
as drunk then, my Lord, it can be no better, 
he benefit of filence, would thou wert fo to. 
,my Lord, 
is no witnefle for Lord Angela. 

I come to't, my Lord, 
iifes him of Fornication, 

manner, doth accufe my husband , 
him, my Lord, with fuch a time, 
rpofe I had him in mine Armes 
fft€t of Loue. 
rges die moe then me f 

that I know. 
* you (ay your husband, 
y iuft, my Lord, and that is Angela^ 
t he knowes, that he nere knew my body, 
le thinkes,that he knowes Jj'abels. 

is a ftrange abufe : Let's fee thy face, 
husband bids me, now I will vnmaake. 
ace, thou cruell Angela 
thou fworft, was worth the looking on : 
ind, which with a vowd contract 
ckt in thine : This is the body 
way the match firom Ifabell^ 
ly thee at thy garden-houfe 
i*d perfon. 
»w you this woman ? 
illie ihe faies. 



woman 



Duk Sirha, no more. 

Luc, EnoMg my Lord. 

Ang. My Lord, I mud confefle,, I know this Trwiuaw , 
And Hue yeres fince there was fome fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt my felfe, and her : which was broke ofi^ 
Partly for that her promised proportions 
Came fhort of Compofition : But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dif-valued 
In leuide : Since which time of fiue yeres 
I neuer fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her 
Vpon my faith, and honor. 

Alar. Noble Prince, 
As there comes light from heauen, and words firo breath. 
As there is fence in truth, and truth in vertue, 
I am affianced this mans wife, as ftrongly 
As words could make vp vowes : And my good Lord, 
But Tuefday night laft gon, in*s garden houle, 
He knew me as a wife. A» this is true, 
Let me in fafety raife me firom my knees. 
Or elfe for euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 

Ang. I did but fmile till now. 
Now, good my Lord, giue me the fcope of lufUce, 
My patience here is touched : I doe perceiue 
Thefe poore informall women, are no more 
But inftruments of fome more mightier member 
That fets them on. Let me haue way, my Lord 
To finde this pra^fe out. 

Duke, I, with my heart, 
And punidi them to your height of pleafure. 
Thou foolifh Frier, and thou pernicious woman 
Compad with her thafs gone : thinkft thou, thy oathes, 
Though they would fwear downe each particular Saint, 
Were teilimonies againft his worth, and credit 
That's feald in approbation ? you, Lord EJcaha 
Sit with my Cozen, lend him your kinde paines 
To finde out this abufe, whence 'tis deriu'd. 
There is another Frier that fet them on, 
Let him be fent for. 

Peter, Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath fet the women on to this Complaint ; 
Your Prouoft knowes the place where he abides » 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Goe, doe it inftantly : ^ 

And you, my noble and well- warranted Cofen 
Whom it concernes to heare this matter forth, 
Doe with your iniuries as feemes you beft 
In any chaflifement ; I for a while 
Will leaue you ; but (lir not you till you haue 
Well determin*d vpon thefe Slanderers. Exit. 

Efc. My Lord, wee'll doe it throughly : Signior Lu- 
clo^ did not you fay you knew that Frier Lodowick to be a 
diflioneft perfon ? 

Lmc, CiuuUui Hon facit Monacbum^ honed in nothing 
but in his Clothes , and one that hath fpoke mod villa- 
nous fpeeches of the Duke. 

Efc. We (hall intreat you to abide heere till he come, 
and inforce them againft him : we (hall finde this Frier a 
notable fellow. 

Lmc. As any mViennaj on my word. 

Bfc. Call that fame Ifahellhrre once againe, 
fpeake with her : pray you, my Lord, giue mee 
queftion, you (hall fee how lie handle her. 

Luc. Not better then he, by her owne report. 



I would 
leaue to 



Efc. Say you f 
Luc. 



Marry fir, I thinke, if you handled her priuately 

(hee 
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She would fooner confelTe, perchance publikely iheUl be 
afham*d. 

Enter Duke^ProuoftylJabella, 

Sfc. I will goe darlcely to worke with her. 

Luc. That*s the way : for women are light at mid- 
night. 

Sfc. Come on Miftris, here*8 a Gentlewoman, 
Denies all that you haue faid. 

Lmc. My Lord, here comes the rafcall I fpoke of, 
Here, with the Prouoft. 

E/c. In very good time : fpeake not you to him, till 
we call vpon you. 

Lue, Mum. 

Efc. Come Sir, did you fet thefe women on to flan- 
der Lord Angela ? they haue confefd you did. 

Duk. Tisfalfe. 

Sfc. How ? Know you where you are ? 

Duk, Refped to your great place \ and let the diuell 
Be fometime honoured, for his burning throne. 
Where is the Duke} 'tis he (hould heare me fpeake. 

Efc, The Duke's in vs : and we will heare you fpeake, 
Looke you fpeake iuftly. 

Duk, Boldly, at leaft. But oh poore fbules. 
Come you to feeke the Lamb here of the Fox ; 
Good night to your redrefle : Is the 'Duke gone f 
Then is your caufe gone too : The Duke*s vniuft. 
Thus to retort your manifeft Appeale, 
And put your triall in the villaines mouth. 
Which here you come to accufe. 

Lmc, This is the rafcall : this is he I fpoke of. 

Sfc. Why thou vnreuerend, and vnhallowed Fryer : 
I&*t not enough thou haft fubomM thefe women. 
To accufe this worthy man ? but in foule mouth. 
And in the witnefle of his proper eare, 
To call him villaine; and then to glance from him. 
To th*Duke himfelfe, to taxe him with Iniuftice ? 
Take him hence; to th* racke with him : we*ll towze you 
loynt by ioynt, but we will know his purpofe : 
What ? vniuft ? 

Duk. Be not fo hot : the Duke dare 
No more ftretch this finger of mine, then he 
Dare racke his owne : his Subiedl am I not , 
Nor here Prouinciall : My bufineiTe in this State 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna^ 
Where I haue feene corruption boyle and bubble. 
Till it ore-run the Stew : Lawes,for all faults, 
But fiulti fo countenanced, that the ftrong Statutes 
Stand like the forfeites in a Barbers ihop. 
As much in mocke, as marke. 

Efc. Slander to th' State : 
Away with him to prifon. 

.^^.What can you vouch againft him Signior Lucioi 
Is this the man that you did tell vs of? 

Luc, *Tis he, my Lord : come hither goodman bald- 
pate, doe you know me ? 

Duk. I remember vou Sir, by the found of your voice, 
I met you at the Prifon, in the abfence of the ^uke, 

Luc. Oh, did you fo? and do you remember what you 
faid of the Duke. 

Duk. Moft notedly Sir. 

Luc. Do you io Sir : And was the Duke a flefh-mon- 
ger, a foole, and a coward, as you then reported him 
to be^ 

Duk. You muft (Sir) change perfons with me, ere you 
make that my report : you indecdc fpoke fo of him, and 



much more, much worfe. 

Luc, Oh thou damnable fellow : did not I plucke thee 
by the nofe, for thy fpeeches ? 

Duk. I proteft, I loue the Duke^ as I loue my felfc. 

Atg. Harke how the villaine would clofe now, zhet 
his treafonable abufes. 

Sfc. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withall : Away 
with him to prifon : Where is the Prouoft ? away with 
him to prifon ; by bolts enough vpon him: let him fpeak 
no more : away with thofe Giglets too, and with the o- 
ther confederate companion. 

Duk, Stay Sir,ftay a while. 

Ang. What,refifh he ? helpe him Lucio. 

Luc. Come Ar, come fir, come fir : foh fir, why yoa 
bald-pated lying rafcall . * you muft be hooded muft yoa? 
fhow your knaues vifage with a poxe to you : fhow yoor 
fheepe-biting face , and be hang*d an houre : will't 
not off? 

Duk. Thou art the firft knaue, that ere mad*ft a Dukt. 
Firft Prouoft ^tx. me bayle thefe gentle three : 
Sneake not away Sir, for the Fryer, and you, 
Muft haue a word anon: lay hold on him. 

Luc, This may proue worfe then hanging. 

Duk. What you haue fpoke, I pardon: fit you downe, 
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir, by your leaue : 
Ha*ft thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can doe thee office ? If thou ha*fl 
Rely vpon it, till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. Oh, my dread Lord, 
I fhould be guiltier then my guiltinefife. 
To thinke I can be vndifcemeable, 
When I perceiue your grace, like powre diuine. 
Hath looked vpon my pafTes. Then good Prince, 
No longer Seffion hold vpon my fhame. 
But let my Triall, be mine owne Confeffion : 
Immediate fentence then, and fequent death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duk, Come hither Mariana^ 
Say : was*t thou ere contra^ed to this woman T 

Ang, I was my Lord. 

^uk, Goe take her hence, and marry her inffamtly. 
Doe you the office [Fryer) which confummate, 
Retume him here againe : goe with him Prouoft. Exit. 

Efc, My Lord, I am more amaz*d at his difhonor, 
Then at the ftrangeneffe of it. 

Duk, Come hither IfaMl, 
Your Frier is now your Prince : As I was then 
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufinefTe, 
(Not changing heart with habit) I am ftiU, 
Attumied at your feniice. 

Jfat. Oh giue me pardon 
That I, your vafTaile, haue impIoid,and pain*d 
Your vnknowne Soueraigntie. 

Duk. You are pardonM Jfabellx 
And now,deere Maide, be you as free to vs. 
Your Brothers death I know fits at your heart : 
And you may maruaile, why I obfcur*d my felfe, 
Labouring to faue his life : and would not rather 
Make rafh remonftrancc of my hidden powre. 
Then let him fo be loft : oh moft kinde Maid, 
It was the fwift celeritie ofhis death. 
Which I did thinke, with flower foot came on. 
That brainM my purpofe : but peace be with him. 
That life is better life paft fearing death, 
Then that which Hues to f«are : make it your comfort. 

So 
j_ 
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py is your Brother. 

Enter Angelo^e^aria^Ptter^Prouoft, 
. I doe my Lord. 

:. For this new-maried man, approaching here, 
; fait imagination yet hath wrongM 
wrell defended honor : you muft pardon 
lariana\ fake : But as he adiudg'd your Brother, 
criminallyin double violation 
red Chaftide,and of promife-breach , 
on dependant for your Brothers life, 
ery mercy of the Law cries out 
iud]ble,euen (torn his proper tongue. 
ngele for Qlaudio^ death for death : 
mil paies hafte,and leafure,anfwers leafure ; 
loth quit like, and Meajure ftill for Meajurg : 
jhigelo^ thy fault*s thus manifefted ; 
\k though thou would*ft deny, denies thee vantage. 
yt condemne thee to the very Blocke 
e Qaudie ftoop'd to death, and with like hafte. 
with him. 

r. Oh my moft gracious Lord, 
r you will not mocke me with a husband ? 
\. It is your husband mock*t you with a husband, 
nting to the fafe-guard of your honor, 
ght your marriage fit : elfe Imputation, 
lat he knew you, might reproach your life, 
hoake your good to come : For his PoiTeffions, 
Qgh by confutation they are ours ; 
>e en-ftate,aod widow you with all, 
y you a better husband, 
r. Oh my deere Lordj 
e no other, nor no better man. 
Jte. Neuer craue him, we are definitiue. 
r: Gentle my Liege. 
\e. You doe but loofe your labour, 
with him to death : Now Sir, to you. 
T. Oh my good Lord, fweet Ifabelly take my part, 
me your knees, and all my life to come, 
fid you all my life to doe you feruice. 
(r. Againft all fence you doe importune her, 
i fhe kneele downe, in mercie of this fad, 
brothers ghoft, his paued bed would breake, 
ake her hence in horror. 
mr, IJabell: 

IJshely doe yet but kneele by me, 
vp your hands, fay nothing : Til fpeake all. 
(ay beft men are moulded out of faults, 
or the moft, become much more the better 
:ing a little bad : So may my husband. 
abel : will you not lend a knee ? 
ke. He dies for Claudio^s death. 
K Moft bounteous Sir. 
; if it pleafe you, on this man condemned, 
my Brother liu'd : I partly thinke, 
; finceritie gouemed bis deedes, 
e did looke on me : Since it is fo, 
m not die : my Brother had but luftice. 
It he did the thing for which he dide. 
hgelof his A€t did not ore-take his bad intent, 
nuft be buried but as an intent 
perifh*d by the way : thoughts are no fubie^ 
3, but meerely thoughts, 
r. Meerely my Lord. 

i. Your fuite^s vnprofitable : ftand vp I fay : 
t bethought me of another fault. 
9, how came it Claudio was beheaded 



At an vnufuall howre } 

Pro, It was commanded fo. 

Duke. Had you a fpeciall warrant for the deed ? 

Pro. No my good Lord : it was by priuate mefTage. 

Duk. For which I doe difcharge you of your office, 
Glue vp your keyes. 

Pro. Pardon mc, noble Lord, 
I thought It was a ^ult, but knew it not. 
Yet did repent me after more aduice, 
For teftimony whereof, one in the prifon 
That fhould by priuate order elfe haue dide, 
I haue referu*d aliue. 

Duk. What*8 he ? 

Pro. Hb name is Bamarditu, 

Duke. I would thou hadft done fo by Q^aw^o : 
Goe fetch him hither, let me looke vpon him. 

Efi. I am forry, one fo learned, and fo wife 
As you. Lord j^ngelo^ haue ftil appearM, 
Should flip fo grofTelie, both in the heat of bloud 
And lacke of tempered iudgement afterward. 

j^g. I am ibrrie, that fuch fbrrow I procure. 
And 10 deepe fticks it in my penitent heart , 
That I craue death more willingly then mercy , 
*Tis my deferuing, and I doe entreat it. ' 

Enter ^aritardme and Prouofi^Claudioy lulietta. 

^uke. Which is that Barnardine} 

Pro. This my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man. 
Sirha, thou art faid to haue a fhibborne foule 
That apprehends no further then this world. 
And fquar*ft thy life according : Thou^rt condemned. 
But for thofe earthly ^ults, I quit them all. 
And pray thee take this mercie to prouide 
For better times to come : Frier aduife him, 
I leaue him to your hand . What muffeld fellow^s that^ 

Pro. This is another prifoner that I fauM, 
Who (hould haue diM when Claudio loft his head , 
As like almoft to Qaudioy as himfelfe. 

Duke. If he be like your brother, for his fake 
Is he pardon*d, and for your louelie fake 
Giue me your hand, ana fay you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : But fitter time for that : 
By this Lord j^ge/o perceiues he*s fafe, 
Methinkes I fee a quickning in h'is eye : 
Well AngeJof your euill quits you well. 
Looke that you loue your wife : her worth, worth yours 
I finde an apt remifiion in my felfe : 
And yet heere^s one in place I cannot pardon, 
You firha, that knew me for a foole,a Coward, 
One all of Luxurie, an affe, a mad man : 
Wherein haue I fo deferuM of you 
That you extoll me thus ? 

Lmc. *Faith my Lord , I fpoke it but according to the 
trick : if you will hang me for it you may : but I had ra- 
ther it would pleafe you, I might be whipt. ' 

^uke, Whipt firft, fir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaime it Prouoft round about the Citie, 
If any woman wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(As I haue heard him fweare himfelfe there^s one 
whom he begot with childe) let her appeare. 
And he fiiall marry her : the nuptiall finifliM, 
Let him be whipt and hang*d. 

Luc. I befeech your HighnefTe doe not marry me to 
a Whore : your HighnefTe faid euen now I made you a 
Duke, good my Lord do not recompence me, in making 
me a Cuckold. 

Duk. Vpon 
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DiJu. Vpon mine honor thm Ilult marrie her. 
Thy Dinilen I forgioe.ind chtrewithari 
Remit thy other faifriu : tike him to prifon, 
And Ctt our plfihiie herein eiecuted. 

Luc. Marrying i punlte ray t.ard,ll preffing [0 
Whipping md hinging. 

ilifc. Slindcriog a Prince deferuei it. 
She Oiu/i'ii thil you wrong'd, loolce ysu reftore. 
loy to you MariaflJt louc her lAjiptlo-^ 

Thanici good fnend, SJcalm, for thy much goodneflr 



e'l more bcbinde that ti more gntuliH. 

ks Prou^JI for thy ure, and recrecie, 

hall imploy thee in a worthier place. 

ue him Aff^Ojthst brought you home 

head of Rjigio^ne for (7/atifie'i, 

Tence pardoni it felfe. Deere If^U, 

e a motion much impora your good, 

rato if youll a willing cue incline ; 

t'< Kline it yoon,and what ii youn it n^ine, 

ing VI to our Falbce, where wee'll (how 

I'l yet behiDi]e,that meete you all Ihoald komr. 



The Scene Vienna. 
The names of all the Adtors. 

yincenlii itbe D*ie. 
jingele'tbe Depmie, 

Efcalui.an ancient Lord. 
Clauih, a jtng Gentleman. 
Luck, afantaftiqat. 
z.Olber like Genttenen. 
Froueft. 



2. Friers. 



Thamas. 
Peter. 

ElbQm, afimfleCtnftahle. 

Fretb.a/eclijh Gentleman. 

Clewne. 

jiiberfin, an Executioner. 

Bamardine.e MJfelule prifener. 

Ifabella,jtfter to Clatidio. 

Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 

Ittliet, beUued of Clandio. 

Francifea, a Nun. 

Miftrii Ouer-don, a Bawd. 
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85 




The Comedie of Errors. 



<sA6lus primus y Scena prima. 



' Duke o/EpbefiUf xvitb the Mercbani of SirMtufa^ 
ryomd other attendants, 

iarcbani. 
Roce«d SoiitiM to procure my fall, 
And by tbe doome of death end woes and all. 
DuAe. Merchant of Sraeufay^lcad no more. 
I am not pardall to infringe our Lawes \ 
lity and difcord which of late 
rom the rancorous outrage of your Duke^ 
:hants our well-dealing Countrimen , 
mting gilders to redeeme their liues, 
il'd his rigorous ftatures with their blouds , 

all pitty from our threatning lookes : 
: the mortall and inteftine iarres 
ly feditious Countrimen and ts , 
ii folemne Synodes beene decreed ^ 
the Sracufians and our felues, 
t no trafficke to our aduerfe townes : 
re, if any bopie at Epbefui 

at any SkracufioM Marts and Fayres : 
if any Siracufian borne 

the Bay of Efbefus^ he dies : 
Is confifcate to the Dukes difpofe, 
a thoufand markes be leuied 
the penalty, and to ranfome him : 
ibnce, valued at the higheft rate, 
imount mto a hundred Markes, 
re by Law thou art condemned to die. 
(tt this my comfort, when your words ove done, 
I end likewife with the euening Sonne. 
Well Siracufian ; fay in briefe the caufe 
ou departed^ ftoxn thy natiue home ? 

what caufe thou cam*ft to Sphefus, 

A heauier taske could not haue beene imposed, 

to fpeake my griefes vnfpeakeable : 

: the world may witnefle that my end 

raght by nature, not by vile offence, 

what my ibrrow giues me leaue. 
ufa was I borne, and wedde 
MToman, happy but for me, 
roe ; had not our hap beene bad : 
rr I liu*d in ioy, our wealth increaft 
terous voyages I often made 
!amiumj till my h€ton death, 
great care of goods at randone left, 
e from kinde embracements of my fpoufe ; 
hom my abfence was not Hxe moneths olde, 
ler felfe (almoft at £iinting vnder 



The pleafing punifhmcnt that women beare ) 

Had made prouifion for her following me. 

And foone, and rafe,arriued where I was : 

There had fhe not beene long, but ihe became 

A ioyfuU mother of two goodly fonnes : 

And, which was fbange,the one fo like the other, 

As could not be diftinguiih*d but by names. 

That very howre,and in the fclfe-fame Inne, 

A meane woman was deliuered 

Of fuch a burthen Male, twins both alike : 

Thofe,for their parents were exceeding poore, 

I bought, and brought vp to attend my lonnes. 

My wife, not meanely prowd of two fuch boyes. 

Made daily motions for our home retume: 

Vn willing I agreed, alas, too foone Mree came aboord. 

A league from Epidamium had we faild 

Before the alwaies winde-obeying deepe 

Gaue any Tra^cke Inftance of our harme : 

But longer did we not retaine much hope ; 

For what oblcured light the heauens did grant, 

Did but cqnuay vnto our fearefull mindes 

A doubtfuU warrant of immediate death. 

Which though my felfe would gladly haue imbracM, 

Yet the inceffant weepings of my wife, 

Weeping before for what (he faw muft come. 

And pitteous playnings of the prettie babes 

That mourned for feihion, ignorant what to feare, 

Forft me to feeke delayes for them and me. 

And this it was: (for other meanes was none) 

The Sailors fought for fafety by our boate. 

And left the fhip then finking ripe to vs. 

My wife, more carefull for the latter borne. 

Had ^flned him vnto a fmall fpare Maft, 

Such as fea-&ring men prouide for ftormes : 

To him one of the other twins was bound, 

Whirft I had beene Uke heedfUll of the other. 

The children thus difpos'd, my wife and I, 

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 

Faftned our felues at eyther end the mail. 

And floating ftraight, obedient to the ftroime, 

Was carried towards Corinth^ as we thought. 

At length the fonne gazing vpon the eaith, 

Difperft thofe vapours that offended vs. 

And by the benefit of his wifhed light 

The Teas waxt calme, and we difcouered 

Two ihippes from ^rre, making amaine to vs : 

Of Corinth that, of Epidarus this , 

But ere they came, oh let me fay no more. 

Gather the fequell by that went before. 

DuJk. Nay forward old man, doe not breake ofFfo, 

H For 
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For we may pitty, though not pardon thee. 

Mercb. Oh had the gods done To,! had not now 
Worthily tearmM them mercilefle to vs : 
For ere the fhips could meet by twice fiue leagues, 
We were encountred by a mighty rocke, 
Which being violently borne vp, 
Our helpefull fliip was fplitted in the midft \ 
So that in this vniuft diuorce of vs, 
Fortune had left to both of vs alike, 
What to delight in, what to forrow for. 
Her part, poore foule. Teeming as burdened 
With leiTer waight, but not with lefler woe. 
Was carried with naore fpeed before the winde. 
And in our fight they three were taken vp 
By Fifhermen of Corintby as we thought. 
At length another ihip had feizM on vs , 
And knowing whom it was their hap to faue, 
Gaue healthfull welcome to their fhip-wrackt guefts. 
And would haue reft the Fifhers of their prey. 
Had not their backe beene very flow of faile ; 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courfe. 
Thus haue you heard me feuer*d fi'om my blifle. 
That by misfortunes was my life prolonged. 
To tell fad ftories of my owne mifhaps. 

DuJke. And for the (ake of them thou forroweft for. 
Doe me the fauour to dilate at full. 
What haue be^lne of them and they till now. 

Mercb. My yongeft boy, and yet my eldeft care, 
At eighteene yeeres became inquifidue 
After hu brother ; and importun*d me 
That hb attendant, fo his cafe was like. 
Reft of his brother, but retained his name. 
Might beare him company in the queft of him: 
Whom whirft I laboured of a loue to fee, 
I hazarded the lofTe of whom I louM. 
Fiue Sommers haue I fpent in fartheft Greece y 
Roming cleane through the bounds of jifiay 
And coafting homeward, came to Epbem : 
HopelefTe to finde,yet loth to leaue vniought 
Or that, or any place that harbours men : 
But heere muft end the ftory of my life. 
And happy were I in my timelie death. 
Could all my trauells warrant me they Hue. 

Duke. HaplefTe £geon whom the ^tes haue markt 
To beare the extremitie of dire mifhap : 
Now truft me, were it not againfl our Lawes, 
Againft my Crowne, my oath, my dignity. 
Which Princes would they may not difanuU, 
My foule ihould fue as aduocate for thee : 
But though thou art adiudged to the death. 
And paflTed fentence may not be recaFd 
But to our honours great difparagement : 
Yet will I fauour thee in what I can ; 
Therefore Marchant, lie limit thee this day 
To feeke thy helpe by beneficiall helpe, 
Try all the friends thou haft in Spbejus , 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make vp the fumme. 
And liue: if no, then thou art doomed to die: 
laylor, take him to thy cuftodie. 

Lylor. I will my Lord. 

Mercb. HopelefTe and helpelelTe doth Egean wend. 
But to procraftinate his liuelefTe end. Exeunt. 

Enter Antipbolis Erotesy a Marcbant,and Dromh. 
Mer. Therefore giue out you are of Etidamtumy 
Left that your goods too foone be confifcate : 



This very day a S^fracufian Marchant 
Is apprehended for a nuall here. 
And not being able to buy out h'ls life, 
According to the ftatute of the towne. 
Dies ere the wearie funne fet in the Weft : 
There is your monie that I had to keepe. 

Att, Goe beare it to the Centaure, where we hoft. 
And ftay there ©rw»Mo,till I come to thee ; 
Within this houre it will be dinner time. 
Till that He view the manners of the towne, 
Perufe the traders, gaze vpon the buildings. 
And then returne and flcepe within mine Inne, 
For vnth long trauaile I am ftifFe and wearie. 
Get thee away. 

^ro. Many a man would take you at your word. 
And goe indeede,hauing fo good a meane. 

Exit ^rom 

Alt. A truftie villaine fir, that very oft. 
When I am dull with care and melancholly. 
Lightens my humour with his merry lefts : 
What will you walke with me about the towne. 
And then goe to my Inne and dine with me? 

E.Mar. I am inuited fir to certaine Marchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I craue your pardon, foone at fiue a clocke, 
Pleafe you. He meete with you vpon the Mart, 
And' afterward confort you till bed time ; 
My prefent bufinefie cals me from you now. 

Ant. Farewell till then : I will goe loofe my felfe. 
And wander vp and downe to view the Citie. 

E.cP^ar. Sir, I commend you to your owne conten 

ExeuM 

Ant. He that commends me to mine owne content. 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get : 
I to the world am like a drop of water. 
That in the Ocean feekes another drop. 
Who falling there to findc his fellow forth, 
(Vnfeene,inquifitiue) confounds himfelfe. 
So I, to finde a Mother and a Brother, 
In queft of them (vnhappica)loofe my felfe. 

Enter Dromio ofEpbefiu. 
Here comes the almanacke of my true date : 
What now ? How chance thou art retum*d fo foone. 

E.Dro, Returned fb foone, rather approacht too late 
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the fpit^ 
The clocke hath flrucken twelue vpon the bell : 
My Miftris made it one vpon my cheeke : 
She is fo hot becaufe the meate is colde : 
The meate is colde, becaufe you come not home : 
You come not home, becaufe you haue no ftomacke: 
You haue no ftomacke, hauing broke your faft: 
But we that know what 'tis to faft and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to day. 

Ant. Stop in your winde fir, tell me this I pray ? 
Where haue you left the mony that I gaue you. 

S.^ro, Oh fixe pence that I had a wenfday laft. 
To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper : 
The Sadler had it Sir, I kept it not. 

At. I am not in a fportiue humor now : 
Tell me,and dally not, where is the monie ? 
We being fbrangers here, how dar*ft thou truft 
So great a charge from thine owne cuftodie. 

E.1>ro. I pray you left fir as you fit at dinner : 
I from my Miftns come to you in poft : 
If I returne I (hall be poft indeede. 

1 
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ic will fcoure your fault vpon my pate : 
linkes your maw, like mine, Hiould be your cooke, 
Irike you home without a meflenger. 
r. Come ^ronrio^comeythefe iefts are out of feafon, 
ue them till a merrier houre then this : 
T is the gold I gaue in charge to thee? 
Dro. To me fir f why you gaue no gold to me ? 
t. Come on fir knaue, haue done your fooliihnes, 
tell me how thou haft difposM thy charge. 
Dro. My charge was but to fetch you frC the Mart 
t to your houfe, the Pbctnix fir, to dinner; 
fiftris and her fifter ftaies for you. 
t. Now as I am a Chriftian anfwer me, 
lat fafe place you haue beftowM my monie ; 
fluU brcake that merrie fconce of yours 
ftands on tricks, when I am vndifposM : 
-e is the thoufand Markes thou hadft of me ? 
Dro, I haue fome markes of yours vpon my pate : 
of my Miftris markes vpon my ihoulders : 
ot a thoufand markes betMreene you both, 
lould pay your worfhip thofe againe, 
lance you will not beare them patiently. 
f.Thy Miftris markes? what Miftris flaue haft thou? 
iDr». Your worfhipc wife, my Miftris at tht Pbanix^ 
hat doth fiift till you come home to dinner : 
praies that you will hie you home to dinner. 
t. What wilt thou flout me thus vnto my foce 
; forbid?There take you that fir knaue. 
Oro, What meane you fir, for God fake hold your 
ind you will not fir. He take my heeles. (hands : 

Exeunt Dromlo £t. 
t. Vpon my life by (ome deuife or other, 
rillaine is ore- wrought of all my monie. 
(ay this towne is full of cofenage : 
mble luglers that deceiue the eie : 
e working Sorcerers that change the minde : 
-killing Witches, that deforme the bodie : 
ifed Cheaters, prating Mountebankes; 
manie fuch like liberties of finne : 
>roue fo, I will be gone the fooner : 
the Centaur to goe feeke this flaue, 
idy feare my monie b not fafe. Exit. 



^6lus Secundus. 



9ter Adrianaywife to jIntipboHt Sereptm^'witb 
Luciana ber Siflfr. 

>. Neither my husband nor the flaue return*d, 
in fuch hafte I fent to feeke his Mafter ? • 
Luciana it is two a clocke. 
r. Perhaps fome Merchant hath inuited him, 
from the Mart he*8 fomcwhere gone to dinner : 
Sifter let vs dine, and neuer fi-et ; 
n is Mafter of his libertie : 
is their Mafter, and when they fee time, 
'11 goe or come ; if fo, be patient Sifter. 
>. Why fliould their libertie then ours be moref 
r. Becaufe their bufinefle ftill lies out adore. 
'r. Looke when I ferue him fo, he takes it thus. 
c. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will, 
'r. There's none but aflcs will be bridled fo. 



Luc, Why, headftrong liberty b laflit with woe : 
There's nothing fituate vnder heauens eye, 
But hath his bound in earth, in fea, in skie. 
The beafts,the fifties, and the winged fowles 
Are their males fubieds, and at their controules : 
Man more diuine, the Mafter of all thefe, 
Lord of the wide world, and wilde watry feas, 
Indued with intellectual] fence and foules. 
Of more preheminence then fifli and fowles, 
Are mafters to their females, and their Lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

j^ri. This feniitude makes you to keepe vnwed. 

Luci. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 

j4dr. But were you wedded, you wold bear fome fway 

Luc. Ere I learne loue. He pradlife to obey. 

jidr. How if your husband ftart fome other where ? 

Luc. Till he come home againe, I would fbrbeare. 

jUr. Patience vnmouM,no maruel though ihe paufe. 
They can be meeke,that haue no other caufe : 
A wretched foule bruis'd with aduerfitie. 
We bid be quiet when we heare it crie. 
But were we burdned with like waight of paine. 
As much, or more, we fhould our feluei complaine : 
So thou that haft no vnkinde mate to greeue thee. 
With vrging helpelefl!e patience would relceue me ; 
But if thou Hue to fee like right bereft. 
This fbole-beg*d patience in 3»ee will be%ft. 

Luci. Well, I will marry one day but to trie: 
Heere comes your man, now is your husband nie. 

Enter Dromio Epb, 

Adr. Say, is your tardie mafter now at hand ? 

E.Dro. Nay, hee's at too hands with mee, and that my 
two eares can witneflTe. 

jidr. Say, didft thou fpeake with him? knowft thou 
his minde ? 

S. Dro. I, I, he told his minde vpon mine eare, 
Beflirew his hand, I fcarce could vnderftand it. 

Luc. Spake hee fo doubtfully, thou couldft not feele 
his meaning. 

E. Dro. Nay, hee fh-ooke fo plainly, I could too well 
feele his blowes ; and withall to doubt^Uy, that I could 
fcarce vnderftand them. 

Adri. But fay, I prethee, is he comming home ? 
It feemes he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

E.Dro. Why MiftrefTe, fure my Mafter is home mad. 

Adri. Home mad, thou villaine f 

E.Dro. I meane not Cuckold mad. 
But fure he is ftarke mad : 
When I defir*d him to come home to dinner, 
He ask*d me for a hundred markes in gold : 
*Tis dinner time quoth I : my gold, quoth he : 
Your meat doth burne, quoth I : my gold quoth he : 
Will you come, quoth I : my gold, quoth he ; 
Where is the thoufand markes I gaue thee villaine ? 
The Pigge quoth I, is burned : my gold, quoth he : 
My miftreflfe, fir, quoth I : hang vp thy MiftrefTe : 
I know not thy miftrefl*e, out on thy miftrefl'e. 

Luci, Quoth who ? 

E.Dr, Quoth my Mafter, I know quoth he, no houfe, 
no wife , no miftreffe : fo that my arrant due vnto my 
tongue, I thanke him, I bare home vpon my fliouldrrs : 
for in conclufion,he did beat me there. 

Adri. Go back againe, thou flaue, & fetch him home. 

Dro. Goe backe againe, and be new beaten home ^ 
For Gods fake fend fome other meffenger. 

H 2 ^Adri. Backe 
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Adr'u BacJce llaue, or I will breaks thy pate a-crofle. 

Dr9, And he will blefle y crofTe with other beating t 
Betweene you, I (hall haue a holy head. 

^ri. Hence prating pefant, fetch thy Mailer home. 

Dr9. Am I K> round with you, as you with me, 
That like a foot-ball you doe fpurne me thus : 
You fpurne me hence, and he will fpurne me hither, 
If I laft in this feruice,you muft cafe me in leather. 

Imcu Fie how impatience lowreth in your ^e. 

Adri. His company muft do his minions grace, 
Whirft I at home ftarue for a merrie looke : 
Hath homelle age th^alluring beauty tooke 
From my poore cheeke t then he hath wafted it 
Are my difcourfes dull ? Barren my M^t, 
If voluble and iharpe difcourfe be mar*d, 
Vnkindnefle blunts it more then marble hard. 
Doe their gay veftments his aftedtions baite ? 
That's not my fault , hee*s mafter of my ftate. 
What ruines are in me that can be found , 
By him not ruin*d ? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire, 
A funnie looke of his, would foone repaire. 
But, too vnruly Deere, he breakes the pale. 
And feedes ^om home ; poore I am but his ftale. 

Luct. Selfe-harming lealoufie \ fie beat it hence. 

Ad, Vnfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpence : 
I know his eye&th homage other-where, 
Or elfe, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sifter, you know he promised me a chaine , 
Would that alone, a loue he would detaine, 
So he would keepe fiire quarter with his bed : 
I fee the lewell beft enamaled 
Will loofe his beau tie : yet the gold bides ftill 
That others touch, and often touching will. 
Where gold and no man that hath a name. 
By falfhood and corruption doth it ftiame : 
Since that my beautie cannot pleafe his eie. 
He weepe (what's left away) and weeping die. 

Luci, How manie fond fooles feme mad leloufie? 

txiu 
Enter Anttfbolu Errotit, 

Ant, The gold I gaue to Dromio is laid vp 
Safe at the Centaur^ and the heedfiill flaue 
Is wandred forth in care to feeke me out 
By computation and mine hofts report. 
I could not fpeake with Dromio^ fince at firft 
I fent him from the Mart f fee here he comet. 

Bntir Dromio Siraeufia, 
How now fir, is your merrie himior alter*d ? 
As you loue ftroakes, (o left with me againe : 
You know no Centaur } you receiu'd no gold ? 
Your Miftrefte fent to haue me home to dinner f 
My houfe was at the Pbcenix } Waft thou mad, 
That thus fo madlie thou did didft anfwere me? 

S.Dro. What anfwer fir ? when fpake I fuch a word ? 

E.tAnt, Euen now, euen here, not halfe an howre fince. 

S.Dro. I did not fee you fince you fent me hence 
Home to the Qentaur with the gold you gaue me. 

Ant, Villaine, thou didft denie the golds receit. 
And toldft me of a Miftrefre,and a dinner. 
For which I hope thou feltft I was difpleas'd. 

S.Dro: I am glad to fee you in this merrie vaine, 
What meanes this ieft, I pray you Mafter tell me ? 

Ant. Yea, doft thou ieere Sc ftowt me in the teeth f 
Thinkft y I ieft? hold, take thou that,& that. Btats Dro. 
S.Dr, Hold fir, for Gods £ftke,now your ieft is eameft, 



Vpon what bargaine do you giue it me ? 

Antitb, Becaufe that I familiarlie fometimes 
Doe vie you for my fbole, and chat with you, 
Your fawcineffe will ieft vpon my loue. 
And make a Common of my ferious howres, 
When the funne ihines,let foolifii gnats make fport , 
But creepe in crannies, when he hides his beamea : 
If you will ieft with me, know my afped , 
And fifhion your demeanor to my lookes, 
Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S.Dro. Sconce call you it? fo you would leaue batte- 
ring, I had rather haue it a head, and you vfe thefe blowi 
long , I muft get a fconce for my head, and Infconce it 
to, or elfe I ihall feek my wit in my ihoulders^ but I pray 
fir, why am I beaten ? 

Ant. Doft thou not know ? 

S.DrOf Nothing fir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you why ? 

S.Dro. I fir, and wherefore j for they fay , euery why 
hath a wherefore. 

Ant, Why firft for ftowting me, and then wherefore, 
for vrging it the fecond time to me. 

S.^ro, Was there euer anie man thus beaten out of 
feafon , when in the why and the wherefore , is neither 
rime nor reafon. Well fir, I thanke you. 

Ant. Thanke me fir, for what ? 

S.Dro. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gaue me 
for nothing. 

Ant, He make you amends next, to giue you nothing 
for fomething. But fay fir, is it dinner time? 

S.^ro. No fir, I thinke the meat wants that I haue. 

Ant. In good time fir : what's that ? 

S.Dro. Bafting. 

Ant. Well fir, then 'twill be drie. 

S.Dro, If it be fir, I pray you eat none of it. 

•Aftt. Your reafon? 

S.*Dro. Left it make you chollericke,and purchafe me 
another drie bafting. 

Ant. Well fir, Icarne to ieft in good time , there's a 
time for all things. 

S.Dro. I durft haue denied that before you were fo 
chollericke. 

Anti. By what rule fir ? 

S.Dro. Marry fir, by a rule as plaine as the pUine bald 
pate of Father time himfelfe. 

Ant. Let's heare it. 

S.Dro. There's no time for a man to recoucr his haire 
that growes bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not doe it by fine and recouerie ? 

S.Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a perewig, and recouer 
the loft haire of another man. 

Ant. Why, is Time fuch a niggard of haire , being (as 
it is) fo plentifiill an excrement ? 

S.Dro., Becaufe it is a blefiing that hee befk)wes on 
beaih, and what he hath fcanted them in haire,* hee hath 
giuen them in wit. 

Ant. Why, but theres manie a man hath more haire 
then wit. 

S.Dro. Not a man of thofe but he hath the wit to lofc 
his haire. 

tAnt. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plain dea- 
lers without wit. 

S.Dro. The plainer dealer, the fooner loft ; yet he loo- 
feth it in a kinde of ioUitie. 

An. For what reafon. 

S.Dro. For two, and found ones to. 

-A.Nay 
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<Iay not found I pray you. 
o. Sure ones then. 
Nay, not fure in a thing falling. 
'o. Ccrtaine ones then. 
Mame them. 

-0. The one to faue the money that he fpends in 
the other, that at dinner they fhould not drop in 
age. 

You would all this time haue prouM, there is no 
r all things. 

ro. Marry and did fir : namely, in no time to re- 
aire loft by Nature. 

But your reafon was not fubftantiall, why there 
ne to recouer. 

ro. Thus 1 mend it : Time himfelfe is bald, and 
re to the worlds end, will haue bald followers. 
1 knew *twould be a bald conclufion : but foft, 
ifts Ts yonder. 

Enter Adriana and Ltuiana. 

. Itif j4ftttf>boIm flooke ftrangeand frowne, 
ther MiftrelTe hath thy fweet afpe^ : 
3t Adrimna^ nor thy wife, 
ne was once, when thou vn-vrg*d would ft vow, 
euer words were muficke to thine eare, 
euer obied pleafing in thine eve, 
euer touch well welcome to thy hand, 
euer meat fweet-fauour*d in thy tafte, 
! I fpalce,or look*d, or touched, or caru'd to thee. 
>mes it now, my Husband, oh how comes it, 
^ou art then eftranged from thy felfe ? 
Ife I call it, being ftrange to me: 
ndiuidable Incorporate 
tter then thy deere I'elfes better part. 
: not teare away thy felfe from me ; 
ow my loue : as eafie maift thou fall 
of water in the breaking gulfe , 
ke vnmingled thence that drop againe 
It addition or diminifhing, 
e from me thy felfe, and not me too. 
eerely would it touch thee to the quicke, 
ft thou but heare I were licencious ? 
lat this body confecrate to thee, 
9ian Luft ftiould be contaminate ? 
ft thou not fpit at me, and fpurne at me, 
arle the name of husband in my face , 
are the ftain*d skin of my Harlot brow, 
om my ^Ife hand cut the wedding ring, 
vake it with a deepe-diuorcing vow ? 
' thou canft, and therefore fee thou doe it. 
sfleft with an adulterate blot , 
nd is mingled with the crime of luft : 
wt two be one, and thou play hXft , 
igeft the poifon of thy ftefh, 
hiimpeted by thy contagion : 
then faire league and truce with thy true bed , 
iftain*d,thou vndifhonoured. 
p. Plead you to me faire dame ? I know you not : 
ifus I am but two houres old , 
nge vnto your towne, as to your talke, 
uery word by all my wit being fcan*d, 
wit in all, one word to vnderftand. 
. Fie brother, how the world is changed with you: 
were you wont to vfe my fifter thus ? 
It for you by Dromio home to dinner. 



Ant, By dromio ? Drom. By me. 

Adr. By thee, and this thou didft returne from him. 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blowes. 
Denied my houfe for his, me for his ynft. 

Ant. Did you conuerfe fir with this gentlewoman: 
What is the courfe and drift of your compad? 

S.Dro. 1 firP I neuer faw her till this time. 

Ant. Villaine thou lieft, for euen her verie words, 
Didft thou deliuer to me on the Mart. 

S.Dro. I neuer fpake with her in all my life. 

Ant, How can fhe thus then call vs by our names } 
VnlefTe it be by infpiration. 

Adri, How ill agrees it with your grauitie. 
To counterfeit thus grofely with your Haue, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my moode \ 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt. 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come i will faften on this (leeue of thine : 
Thou art an Elme my husband, I a Vine : 
Whofe weaknefTe married to thy fh-anger ftate, 
Makes me with thy'fbength to communicate : 
If ought pofTeiTe thee from me, it is droffe, 
Vsurping Iuie,Brier,or idle MofTe, 
Who all for want of pruning, with intrufion, 
Infe€^ thy fap,and liue on thy confiifion. 

Ant, To mee fhce fpcakes, fhee moues mee for her 
theame ; 
What, was I married to her in my dreame ? 
Or fleepe I now,and thinke I heare all this? 
What error driues our eies and eares amiflle ? 
Vntill I know this fure vncertaintie, 
He entertaine the free*d fallacie. 

Luc. Dromio^ goe bid the feniants fpred for dinner. 

S.Dro. Oh for my beads, I crofTe me for a finner. 
This is the Fairie land,oh fpight of fpights. 
We talke with Goblins, Owles and Sprights; 
If we obay them not, this will infue : 
They'll fucke our breath, or pinch vs blacke and blew. 

Luc. Why prat'ft thou to thy felfe, and anfwer'ft notf 
Drom/o, thou dromio, thou fnaile,thou (lug, thou fot. 

S.Dro. I am transformed Mafter,am 1 not? 

•Ant. I thinke thou art in minde,and fo am I. 

S.Dro. Nay Mafter,both in minde,and in my fhape. 

•Ant. Thou haft thine owne forme. 

S.^ro. No, I am an Ape. 

Luc. If thou art changed to ought, *tis to an AfTe. 

S.Dro. Tis true (he rides me,and I long for grafTe. 
*Tis fo,I am an Afrc,elfe it could neuer be, 
But I fhould know her as well as fhe knowes me. 

Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a foole, 
To put the finger in the cie and weepe j 
Whirft man and Mafter laughes my woes to fcorne : 
Come fir to dinner, Dromio keepe the gate : 
Husband He dine aboue with you to day. 
And fhriue you of a thoufand idle prankes : 
Sirra,if any aske you for your Mafter, 
Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come fifter, ©r(Mww play the Porter well. 

•Ant. Am I in earth, in heauen,or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well aduifde : 
Knowne vnto theft, and to my felfe difguifde : 
He fay as they fay, and perfeuer fo : 
And in this mift at all aduentures go. 

S.Dro. Mafter, fhall I be Porter at the gate ? 

Adr. I, and let none enter, leaft I breake your pate. 

Luc. QomtyComty Antipholui^vrt dine to late. 

H 3 tAfhu 
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Enter jintipboliu of Epbejtu^ bis man Dromioy AHgelo the 
GoUfmitbf and Baltbajer the Merchant, 

E,Anti. Good fignior Angelo you muft ezcufe vs all. 
My wife is ihrewiih when I keepe not howres ; 
Say that I Ungerd with you at your fhop 
To fee the making of her Carkanet , 
And that to morrow you will bring it home. 
But here*s a villaine that would hct me downe 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him, 
And charg*d him with a thoufand markes in gold. 
And that I did denie my wife and houfe \ 
Thou drunkard thou, what dldft thou meane by this ? 

E.Dro, Say what you wil fir, but I know what I know. 
That you beat me at the Mart I haue your hand to fliow; 
If y skin were parchment, & y blows ^ou gaue were ink. 
Your owne hand -writing would tell you what I thinke. 
E.Ant, I thinke thou art an afle. 
E.Dro, Marry fo it doth appeare 
By the wrongs I fuffer, and the blowes I beare, 
I fliould kicke being kickt,aod being at that pafl*e. 
You would keepe from my heeles,and beware of an aiTe. 
E.j4n. Y*are lad fignior ^Baitbazarf^ny God our cheer 
May anfwer my ,good will, and your good welcom here. 
Bal, I hold your dainties cheap fir,& your welcom. deer. 
E,j4n, Oh fignior BaltboTuir^ either at fieih or fifli, 
A table full of welcome, makes fcarce one dainty di(h. 
^Bal. Good meat fir is comon that euery churle affords. 
Aiti. And welcome more common^for thats nothing 

but words. 
Bal. Small cheere and great welcome, makes a mer- 

rie feaft. 
•AntL I, to a niggardly Hoft,and more fparing gueft: 
But though my cates be meane, take them in good part, 
Better cheere may you haue, but not with better hart. 
But foft, my doore is lockt ; goe bid them let vs in. 
E.^ro. Maudf Briget, Marian^ GJley^ Giliianf Ginn. 
S.Dro. Mome, Malthorfe, Capon, Coxcombe , Idi- 
ot, Patch, 
Either get thee from the dore,or fit downe at the hatch : 
Doft thou coniure for wenches, that y calft for fiichftore. 
When one is one too many, goe get thee from the dore. 
E.Dro, What patch is made oar Porter f my Mafter 

(byes in the ftreet. 
S.Dro. Let him walke from whence he came, left hee 

catch cold on^s feet. 
E.jint. Who talks within there? hoa,open the dore. 
S.^ro, Right fir. He tell you when , and you*ll tell 

me wherefore. 
Att. Wherefore ? for my dinner : I haue not din*d to 

day. 
S.Dro. Nor to day here you muft not come againe 

when you may. 
Anti. What art thou that keep*ft mee out from the 

howfe I owe? 
S.'Dro. The Porter for this time Sir, and my name u 

Dromio. 
£,Dro. O villaine, thou haft ftolne both mine office 
and my name. 
The one nere got me credit, the other mickle blame : 
If thou hadft hecne Dromio today in my place, 



Thou wouldft haue changM thy fiice for a name , < 

name for an alTe. 

Enter Luce, 
Luce, What a coile is there ^ronuo ? who are 

at the gate? 
E.Dro, Let my Mafter in Litce, 
Luce, Faith no, hee comes too late, and Co tell 

Mafter. 
E.Dro. O Lord I muft laugh, haue at you with a 
' uerbe. 
Shall I fet in my ftaffis. 

Luce. Haue at you with another, that's when 

you tellf 
S.Dro. If thy name be called Luce ^ Luce thon hai 

fwer*d him well. 
Anti, Doe you heare yoa minion, you'll let ti 

hope? 
Luce. I thought to haue askt you. 
S.Dro, And you faid no. 
E.Dro. So come helpe, well ftrooke, there was 

for blow. 
Anti. Thou baggage let me in. 
Luce. Can you tell for whofe fakcf 
£.Z>r0iff. Mafter, knocke the doore hard. 
Luce, Let him knocke till it ake. 
Anti. You*U crie for this minion , if I beat the 

downe. 
Luce, What needs all that, and a paire of ftocks i 

towne? 

Enter Adriana, 
Adr. Who is that at the doore y keeps all this i 
S.Dro, By my troth your towne is troubled wit] 

ruly boies. 
tAnti. Are you there Wife ? you might haue 

before. 
Adri, Your wife fir knaue ? go get you from the 
B. Dro, If you went in paine Mafter, this knaue 

goe fore. 
Angelo. Heere is neither cheere fir, nor welcoo 

would fiiine haue either. 
Balt%. In debating which was beft , wee fhall 

with neither. 
E.Dro, They fbind at the doore , Mafter , bid 

welcome -hither. 
•Anti. There is fomething in the wiAde,that w( 

not get in. 
S.Dro. You would fay fo Mafter, if your gar 

were thin. 
Your cake here is warme within : you ftand here i 

cold. 
It would make a man mad as a Bucke to be fo b 

and fold. 
Ant, Go fetch me fomething. He break ope the 
S.Dro. Breake any breaking here, and He breakc 

knaues pate. 
E.Dro. A man may breake a word with your fir 

words are but winde : 
I and breake it in your face,fo be break it not behii 
S. Dro.lt feemes thou want*ft breaking, out vpoi 

hinde. 
E.Dro. Here's too much out vpon thee, I pray tl 

me in. 
S,Dro, I, when fowles haue no feathers, and fifl 

no fin. 
Ant, Well, He breake in:go borrow me a crow. 
6,^ro,A crow without feather, Mafter meane y 
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\Qx without a finne, ther*i a fbwie \iathout afether, 
»w help v« in firm, wce*ll plucke a crow together. 

Go, get thee gon, fetch me an iron Crow. 
b. Haue patience fir, oh let it not be fo, 
n you warre againft your reputation, 
raw within the compaffc of fufped 
uiolated honor of your wife, 
this your long experience of your ^^fedome, 
»ber vcrtue, yeares, and modeftie , 
on your part fome caufe to you vnknowne ; 
oubt not fir, but fhe will well excufe 
It this time the dores are made againft you. 
*d by me, depart in patience, 
et Ts to the Tyger all to dinner, 
bout eueninff come your felfe alone, 
low the reaion of this ilrange reftraint: 
hong hand you ofi^r to breake in 
n the ftirring paffage of the day, 
pr comment will be made of it ; 
hat fuppofed by the common rowt 
ft your yet vngalled eftimation, 
tnay with fbule intrufion enter in, 
twell vpon your graue when you are dead ; 
mder liues vpon fucceflion; 
ler howsM, where it gets poffeflion. 
i. You haue preuail'd,! will depart in quiet, 
n defpight of mirth meane to be merrie : 
w a wench of excellent difcourfe , 
e and witde; wilde, and yet too gentle ; 

will we dine : this woman that I meane 
ife (but I proteft without defert) 
oftentimes vpbraided me ^thall : 
r will we to dinner, get you home 
etch the chaine, by this 1 know *tis made, 
it I pray you to the Porttntine , 
iere*s the houfe: That chaine will I beftow 
for nothing but to fpight my wifi^) 
mine hoftefTe there, good fir make hafte : 
mine owne doores reftife to entertaine me , 
locke elfe- where, to fee if thevMl difHaine me. 
I. He meet you at that place (ome houre hence, 
fi. Do fojthis left (hall coft me fome expence. 

Exeunt, 
Emttr LtHanayVntb Ant'tf bolus ofSracuSa, 
a. And may it be that you haue quite rorgot 
bands office f (hall Antifbohu 
in the fpring of Loue, tny Loue-fprings rot ? 
loue in buildings grow fo ruinate ^ 
did wed my fifter for her wealth, 
for her wealths-fake vfe her with more kindneffe : 
you like elfe-where doe it by ftealth , 
e your falfe loue with fome ihew of blindnefle : 
at my fifter read it in your eye : 
t thy tongue thy owne fhames Orator : 
; fweet, ipeake faire, become difloyaltie : 
ell rice like vertues harbenger : 
a faire prefence, though your heart be tainted, 
I finne the carriage of a holy Saint , 
:ret falfe : what need fhe be acquainted ? 
(imple thiefe brags of his owne attaine f 
ouble wrong to truant with your bed , 
et her read it in thy lookes at boord : 
e hath a baflard fame, well managed, 
^s is doubled with an euill word : 
toore women, make vs not beleeue 
I compad of credit) that you loue ts. 



Though others haue the arme, fhew vs the fleeue : 

We in your motion turne, and you may moue vt. 

Then gentle brother get you in againe ; 

Comfort my fifter, cheere her, call her wife 3 

*Tis holy fport to be a little vaine. 

When the fweet breath of flatterie conquers flrife. 

S. Anti, Sweete Miftris, what your name it elfe I 
know not; 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine: 
Leffe in your knowledge, and your grace you fhow not, 
Then our earths wonder, more then earth diuine. 
Teach me deere creature how to thinke and fpeake : 
Lay open to my earth ie groffe conceit : 
Smothred in errors, feeble, (hallow, weake. 
The foulded meaning of your words deceit : 
Againft my foules pure truth, why labour you, 
To make it wander in an vnknowne field ? 
Are you a god f would you create me new ? 
Transforme me then, and to your powre He yeeld. 
But if that I am I, then well I know. 
Your weeping fifter 'is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage doe I owe : 
Farre more,fiirre more, to you doe I decline t 
Oh traine me not fweet Mermaide with thy note. 
To drowne me in thy fifter ftoud of teares : 
Sing Siren for thy fclfe,and I will dote : 
Spread ore the filuer waues thy golden haires 3 
And as a bud He take thee, and there lie : 
And in that glorious fiippofidon thinke. 
He gaines by death, that hath fuch meanes to die : 
Let Loue, being light, be drowned if fhe finke. 

Luc. What are you mad, that you doe reafon fo? 

nAnt, Not mad, but mated, how I doe not know. 

Luc, It is a fault that fpringeth from your eie. 

jlnt. For gazing on your beames faire fun being by. 

Lmc. Gaze when you fhould, and that will cleere 
your fight. 

jiitt. Ai good to winke fweet loue, as looke on night. 

Luc, Why call you me loue? Call my fifter fo. 

Ant. Thy fifters fifter. 

Luc. That's my fifter. 

Afit. No : it is thy felfe, mine owne felfes better part: 
Mine eies cleere eie, my deere hearts deerer heart ; 
My fbode,my fortune, and my fweet hopes aime ; 
My fole earths heaucn,and my heauens clalme. 

Luc, All this my fifter is, or elfe fhould be. 

tAnt, Call thy felfe fifter fweet, for I am thee : 
Thee will I loue, and with thee lead my life ; 
Thou haft no husband yet, nor I no wife : 
Giue me thy hand. 

Luc, Oh foft fir, hold you ftill : 
lie fetch my fifter to get her good ^^-ill. Exit, 

Enter DromiOf Siracujta. 

tAtit. Why how now Dr&mio, where run*ft thou fo 
fiift? 

S,Dro. Doe you know me fir? Am I Dromiof Am I 
your man ? Am I my felfe ? 

Aut, Thou art Dromioy thou art my man, thou art 
thy felfe. 

Dro. I am an afTe, I am a womans man, and befides 
my felfe. 

Ant, What womans man ? and how befides thy 
felfe ? 

Dro. Marrie fir, befides my felfe, I am due to a woman: 
One that claimes me, one that haunts me, one that will 
haue me. ^ 

Ant. What 
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Ann. What claime laies ihe to thee ? 

Dro. Marry firyfuch claime as you would lay to your 
horfe, and ihe would haue me as a beaft, not that I bee- 
ing a bead (he would haue me, but that ihe being a ve- 
lie beaflly creature layes claime to me. 

%Anti. Whatvis ihe f 

Dro. A very reuerent body : I fuch a one, as a man 
may not fpeake of, without he fay iir reuerence, I haue 
but leane lucke in the match, and yet is ihe a wondrous 
fat marriage. 

Anti. How doft thou meane a fat marriage ? 

^ro. Marry (ir,ihe*8 the Kitchin wench, & al greafe, 
and I know not what vfe to put her too, but to make a 
Lampe of her, and run from her by her owne light. I 
warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in them, will burne 
a Poland Winter : If ihe liues till doo^iefdayjihe'l burne 
a weeke longer then the whole World. 

•Anti. What complexion is ihe of P 

Dro. Swart like my ihoo, but her face nothing like 
io deane kept : for why? ihe fweats a man may goe o- 
uer-ihooes in the grime of it. 

Anti. That's a fault that water will mend. 

Dro. No fir, *tis in graine, Noabs flood could not 
do it. 

AfttL What*s her name ? 

^ro. Ne// Sir : but her name b three quarters, that's 
an £11 and three quarters, will not meafure her from hip 
to hip. 

Anti. Then ihe beares fome bredth ? 

Dro. No longer from head to foot, then from hippe 
to hippe : ihe is fphericall, like a globe : I could find out 
Countries in her. 

Anti, In what part of her body ilands Ireland ? 

^ro. Marry fir In her buttockes, I found it out by 
the bogges. 

Ant, Where Scotland} 

Dro. I found it by ihe barrennefle, hard in the palme 
of the hand. 

Ant, Where France} 

Dro. In her forhead, arm*d and reuerted, making 
warre agalnil her heire. 

Ant, Where England} 

Dro. I lookM fur the chalkle Clif^es,but I could find 
no whiteneiTe in them. But I guefTe, it ftood in her chin 
by the fait rheume that ranne betweene France, and it. 

Ant. Where Spaine } 

Dro. Faith I faw it not: but I felt it hot in her breth. 

Ant. Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro, Oh fir, vpon her nofe, all ore embelliihed vnth 
Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich Af- 
ped to the hot breath of Spaine, who fent whole Ar- 
madoes of Carrel to be ballaft at her nofe. 

Anti, Where flood Belgia, the Netherlands} 

^ro. Oh fir, I did not looke fo low. To conclude, 
this drudge or Diuiner layd claime to mee, callM mee 
Dromio, fwore I was aiTurM to her, told me what priuie 
markes I had about mee, as the marke of my ihoulder, 
the Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my left arme, 
that I amaz'd ranne from her as a witch. And I thinke,if 
my breil had not beene made of faith, and my heart of 
ileele, ihe had transformed me to a Curtull dog,&; made 
me tume i*th wheele. 

Anti. Go hie thee prefently, poft to the rode, 
And if the winde blow any way from ihore, 
I will not harbour in this Towne to night. 
If any Barke put forth, come to the Mart, 



Where I ^11 walke till thou returne to me : 
If euerie one knowes vs, and we know none, 
*Tis time I thinke to trudge, packe,and be gone. 

Dro. As from a Beare a man would run for life. 
So ilie I from her that would be my wife. Ex 

Anti, There's none but Witches do inhabite heere, 
And therefore 'ds hie time that I were hence : 
She that doth call me husband, euen my foule 
Doth for a wife abhorre. But her faire fifter 
Polfeil with fuch a gentle foueraigne grace. 
Of such inchanting prefence and difcourfe. 
Hath almoil made me Traitor to my felfe : 
But leaft my felfe be guilty to felfe wrong. 
He flop mine eares againfl the Mermaids fong. 

Enter tAngelo ivitb the Cbaine, 

•Ang, M' Antipbolui, 

Anti. I that's my name. 

Ang. I know it well fir, loe here's the chaine, 
I thought to haue tane you at the Porpentine, 
The chaine vnfiniih'd made me iby thus long. 

•Anti. What is your will that I ihal do with this ? 

•Ang, What pleafe your felfe fir : I haue made it for 
you. 

Anti, Made it for me fir, I befpoke it not. 

•Ang, Not once, nor twice, but twende dmes yw 
haue : 

Go home with it, and pleafe your Wife withall, 
And foone at fupper dme He vlfit you. 
And then receiue my money for the chaine. 

Anti, I pray you fir receiue the money now. 
For feare you ne*re fee chaine, nor mony more. 

Ang, You are a merry man fir, fare you well. ^' 

Ant. What I ihould thinke of this, I cannot tell : 
But this I thinke, there's no man is fo vaine. 
That would refufe fo fiiire an ofFer'd Chaine. 
I fee a man heere needs not liue by ihifts. 
When in the fhreets he meetes fuch Golden gifb : 
He to the Mart, and there for Dromio flay, 
If any ihip put out, then flraight away. EiOi 
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Enter a Merchant, Goldfmitb, and an Officer, 

Alar, You know fince Pentecoil the fum is due. 
And fince I haue not much importun'd you, 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To PttRa, and want Gilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make prefent fadsfadlion. 
Or He attach you by this Officer. 

Gold, £uen iuil the fum that I do owe to you. 
Is growing to me by Antitbolus, 
And in the inilant that I met vinth you, 
He had of me a Chaine, at fiue a clocke 
I ihall receiue the money for the fame : 
Pleaieth you walke with me downe to his houfe, 
I will difcharge my bond, and thanke you too. 

Enter •Antifholui EpbeJ.^romio frtun the Courtizans, 
Offi, That labour may you faue: See where he com 
•Ant, While I go to the Goldfmiths houfe, go thou 
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a ropes end, that will I beftow 
Dy lAnfe, and their confederates, 
>ng me out of my doores by day : 
[ lee the Goldfmith \ get thee gone, 

a rope, and bring it home to me. 
\ buy a thoufand pound a yeare, I buy a rope« 

Exit Dromio 
Ui. A man is well holpe vp that trufts to you, 
Ki your prefence, and the Chaine, 
ler Chaine nor Goldlmith came to me : 
Ml thought our loue would laft too long 
: chained together : and therefore came not. 
Sauing your merrie humor : here's the note 
ch your Chaine weighs to the vtmoft chared, 
neffe of the Gold, and chargcfuU fafhion, 
loth amount to three odde Duckets more 
bnd debted to this Gentleman, 
u fee him prefently difcharg'd, 
\ bound to Sea, and ftayes but for it. 

I am not furnifh'd with the prefent monie : 

haue fome bufinefle in the towne, 
piior take the ftranger to my houfe, 
h you take the Chaine,and bid my wift 
the fumme, on the receit thereof, 
:e I will be there as (bone as you. 

Then you will bring the Chaine to her your 

No beare it with you, leaft I come not time e- 

Well fir, I willf Haue you the Chaine about 

And if I haue not fir, I hope you haue: 

t>u may returne without your money. 

Nay come I pray you fir, giuc me the Chaine : 

ide and tide fUyes for this Gentleman, 

K> blame haue held him heere too long. 

Good Lord, you vfe this dalliance to excufe 
ach of promife to the Porpentinty 
haue chid you for not bringing it, 
a ihrew you firft begin to brawle. 
The houre fteales on, I pray you fir difpatch. 
You heare how he importunes me, the Chaine. 
Wh y giue it to my wife, and fetch your mony. 
Come, come, you know 1 gaue it you euen now. 
:nd the Chaine, or fend me by fome token. 
Fie, now you run this humor out of breath, 
here's the Chaine, 1 pray you let me fee it. 
. My bufinefle cannot brooke this dalliance, 
(ay, whe*r you'l anfwer me, or no : 
le leaue him to the Officer. 
I anfwer you ? What fhould I anfwer you. 
The monie that you owe me for the Chaine. 
I owe you none, till I receiue the Chaine. 
You know I gaue it you halfe an houre fince. 
You gaue me none, you wrong mee much to 

You wrong me more fir in denying it. 
- how it ftands vpon my credit. 
Well Officer, arreft him at my fuite. 
I do, and charge you in the Dukes name to o- 

This touches me in reputation, 
onfent to pay this fum for me, 
ach you by this Officer. 
Confent to pay thee that I neuer had : 
ae fooliih fellow if thou dar'ft. 



Gold. Heere is thy fee, arreft him Officer. 
I would not fp^re my brother in this cafe. 
If he ihould (corne me fo apparantly. 

Offiic, I do arreft you fir, you heare the fuite. 

Ant, I do obey thee, till I giue thee baile. 
But firrah, you ihall buy this fport as deere, 
As all the mettall in your fhop will anfwer. 

Gold. Sir, fir, I ihall haue Law in EpbeJ'm , 
To your notorious flume, I doubt it not. 

Enter dromio Sira.from the Bay. 

^ro. Mafter, there's a Barke ofEpidamiumy 
That ftaies but till her Owner comes aboord, 
And then fir (he beares away. Our firaughtage fir, 
I haue conuei'd aboord, and I haue bought 
The Oyle, the Baljamym, and Aqua-vitse. 
The ftiip is in her trim, the merrie winde 
Blowes fiiire from land : they ftay for nought at all. 
But for their Owner, Mafter, and your felfe. 

An, How now i a Madman? Why thou peeuifh (heep 
What ihip of Epidamtum flaies for me. 

&^ro. A flup you fent me too, to hier wafbge. 

Ant, Thou drunken Haue, I fent thee for a rope. 
And told thee to what purpoie,and what end. 

S,Dro. You fent me for a ropes end as foone, 
You fent me to the Bay fir, for a Barke. 

Ant, I will debate this matter at more leifure 
And teach your eares to lift me with more heede : 
To •Adriana ViUaine hie thee ftraight: 
Giue her this key, and tell her in the Deske 
That's couer'd o're with Turkifli Tapiftrie, 
There is a purfe of Duckets, let her lend it : 
Tell her, I am arrefted in the ftreete. 
And that ihall baile me : hie thee flaue, be gone, 
On Officer to prifon, till it come. Exeunt 

S, Dromio, To tAdriana,thzt is where we dinM, 
Where Dowfabell did claime me for her husband. 
She is too bigge I hope for me to compafife. 
Thither I muft, although againft my will : 
For feruancs muft their Mafters mindes fulfill. Exit 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr, Ah Lueiana^ did he tempt thee fo ^ 
Might'ft thou perceiue auf^rely in hb eie. 
That he did plead in earneft, yea or no : 
Look'd he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ? 
What obferuation mad'ft thou in this cafe i 
Oh, his hearts Meteors tilting in his face. 

Luc, Firft he deni'de you had in him no right. 

Adr, He meant he did me none : the more my fpight 

Lmc. Then I'wore he that he was a fbanger heere. 

Adr, And true he fwore, though yet forfworne hee 
were. 

Luc, Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what faid he ? 

Luc, That loue I begg'd for you, he begg*d of me. 

Adr, With what perfwafion did he tempt thy loue ? 

Luc. With words, that in an honeft fuit might moue. 
Firft, he did praife my beautie, then my fpeech. 

Adr, Did'ft fpeake him fiire ? 

Luc, Haue patience I befeech. 

Adr, I cannot, nor I will not hold me fHU, 
My tongue, though not my heart, (hall haue his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and fere, 
lll-fac*d, worfe bodied, fhapelefi'e euery where : 
Vicious, vngentle, fooUfh, blunt, vnkinde, 

Stigma- 
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Sdgmaticall in making w orfe in minde. 

Luc. Who would be iealoua then of fuch a one ? 
No euill loft is waird^when it is gone. 

Adr, Ah but I thinke him better then I fay s 
And yet would herein others eies were worfe : 
Farre from her neft the Lapwing cries away ; 
My heart praies for him, though my tongue doe curie. 

Enter S.Dromio, 
^ro. Here goe: the deske,the purfe,fweet now make 
hafte. 

Luc. How haft thou loft thy breath? 
S. Dro, By running fmft. 

j4dr. Where it thy Mafter Dnmio ? Is he well ? 
S.Dro. No, he*s in Tartar limbo, worfe then hell t 
A diuell in an eucrlafting garment hath him; 
On whofe hard heart is button'd vp with Aeele : 
A Feind, a Fairie, pittilplTe and ruffe : 
A Wolfe,nay worfe, a fellow all in buflSs : 
A back friend, a fhoulder-clapper, one that countermads 
The pafTages of allies, creckes, and narrow lands : 
A hound that runs Counter, and yet draws drifoot well. 
One that before the ludgmSt carries poore foules to bel. 
jidr. Why man, what is the matter ? 
S.Dro, I doe not know the matter, hee is refted. on 
the cafe. 

jidr. What is he arrefted? tell me at whofe fuite? 
S,fDro, I know not at whofe fuite he is arefted well; 
but is in a fuite of bufFe which refled him, that can I tell, 
will you fend him Miftris redemption, the monie in 
his deske. 

jiJr, Go fetch it Sifler : this I wonder at. 
I Sxit Luciana. 

Thus he vnknowne to me fhould be in debt : 
Tell me, was he arefted on a band? 

S.Dro. Not on a band, but on a ftronger thing x 
A chaine,a chaine,doe you not here it ring. 
Adria, What, the chaine ? 

S.Dro. No, no, the bell, 'tis time that I were gone : 
It was two ere I left him, and now the docke ftrikes one. 
jiJr, The houres come backe, that did I neuer here. 
S,Dro. Oh yes, if any houre meete a Serieant,a turnes 
backe for verie feare. 

j^dri. As if dme were in debt: how fondly do*ft thou 
reafbn? 

S» Dro, Tune is a verie bankerout,and owes more then 
he*s worth to feafon. 

Nay,he*s a theefe too : haue you not heard men fay, 
That time comes ftealing on by night and day? 
If I be in debt and theft, and a Serieant in the way, 
Hath he not reafon to turne backe an houre in a day? 

Enter Luciana, 
Adr. Go Dromio, there *s the monie, beare it ftraight, 
And bring thy Mailer home imediately. 
Come iiiler, I am preft downe with conceit : 
Conceit, my comfort and my iniurie. Exit, 

Enter Attlpholtu SraaUia, 
There's not a man I meete but doth falute me 
As if I were their well acquainted friend. 
And euerie one doth call me by my name t 
Some tender monie to me, fome inuite me \ 
Some other giue me thankes for kindnefTes ; 
Some offer me Commodities to buy. 
Euen now a tailor cal'd me in his ihop, 



And ihow*d me Silkes that he had bought for me, 
And therewithall tooke meafure of my body. 
Sure thefe are but imaginarie wiles. 
And lapland Sorceren inhabite here. 

• Enter Dromio. Sr, 

S.Dro. Mafter, here's the gold you fent me for : wbt 
haue yoo got the pi^lure of old Adam new apparel'd? 

*Ant, What gold is this ? What »Adam dcTft thoa 
meane ? 

S. Dro, Not that Adam that kept the Paradife : bst 
that Adam that keepes the prifon ; hee that goes in the 
calues-skin, that was kiPd for the Prodigall : hee that 
came behinde you fir, like an euill angel, and bid you fbr- 
fake your libertie. 

Ant, I vnderihind thee not. 

S,Dro. No? why *tis t pbunc cafe : he that went like 
a Bafe-Viole in a cafe of leather ; the man fir, that when 
gentlemen are tired giuet them a fob, and refb dieffl: 
he fir, that takes pittie'on decaied men, and giues them 
fuites of durance : he that fets vp his reft to doe more ex- 
ploits with his Mace, then a Moris Fike. 

•Ant. What thou mean*ft an oificer? 

S.Dro. I fir, the Serieant of the Band : he that brings 
any man to anfwer it that breaket his Band : one that 
thinkes a man alwaies going to bed, and (iues,God giue 
you good reft. 

Alt. Well fir, there reft in your foolerie : 
Is there any ihips puts forth to night ? may we be gone? 

S.Dro, Why fir, I brought you word an houre fince, 
that the Barke Expedition put forth to night, and then 
were you hindred by the Serieant to tany fbr the Hej 
Delay : Here are the angels that you fent fbr to deliuer 
you. 

Ant, The fellow is diftra^, and fo am I, 
And here we wander in illufions : 
Some bieffed power deliuer vs from hence. 

Enter a CurttKan. 

Cur, Well met, well met, Mafter •Antipbohu : 
I fee fir vou haue found the Gold-fmtth now : 
Is that the chaine you promisM me to day. 

Ant, Satban auoide,I charge thee tempt me not. 

S.Dro. Mafter, is thu Mifhis &rr£0it? 

Ant, It is the diuell. 

S.Dro, Nay,fhe is worfe, ihe u the diuels dam : 
And here ihe comes in the habit of a light wench, and 
thereof comes, that the wenches fay God dam me. That's 
as much to fay, God make me a light wench : It is writ- 
ten, they appeare to men like angels of light, light is an 
eifeft of fire, and fire will bume .* ergoy light wenches will 
bume,come not neere her. 

Cur, Your man and you are maruailous merrie fir. 
Will you goe with me, wee'll mend our dinner here ? 

S.Dro. Mailer, if do ezped fpoon-meate, or befpeake 
a long fpoone. 

Ant, Why dromio} 

S,Dro. Marrie he muft haue a long fpoone that muft 
eate with the diuell. 

Alt. Auoid then fiend, what tel'ft thou me of fnp- 
Thou art, as you are all a forcereffe : (ping^ 

I coniure thee to leaue me, and be gon. 

Cur, Giue me the ring of mine you had at dinner. 
Or for my Diamond the Chaine you promis'd, 
And He be gone fir, and not trouble you. 

S.Dro. Some diuels aske but the parings of ones natle, 
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haire, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cherrie- 
tt (be more couetous, wold haue a chaine: Ma- 
ife, and if you giue it her, the diuell will ihake 
ne,and fright vs with it. 

pray you fir my Ring, or elfe the Chaine, 
Ml do not meane to cheate me {o ? 
\uant thou witch : Come Dromio let vs go. 
9. Flie pride iaies the Pea-cocke, Miftrii that 
V. Bxit. 

<low out of doubt Antiphelus u mad, 
Id he neuer (b demeane himfelfe, 
be hath oi mine worth fbrtie Ducket^ 
the fame he promised me a Chaine, 
; and other he denies me now : 
on that I gather he is mad, 
his prefent inftance of his rage, 

tale he told to day at dinner, 
mse doores being fliut againft hu entrance. 
is ynSt acquainted vnxh his fits, 
ofe (hut the doores againft his way : 

is now to hie home to hb houfe, 

his wife, that being Lunadcke, 
d into my houfe, and tooke perforce 
I away. Thu courfe I fitteft choofc, 
e Duckets is too much to loofe. 

Enter Antipbo/ys Epbef, roitb a laihr, 

*eare me not man, I ¥nll not breake away, 
thee ere I leaue thee fo much money 
ant thee as I am refted for. 
is in a wayward moode to day, 
1 not lightly trufl the MelTenger, 
hould be attach*d in EbbeUuy 
u *twill found harihly m her earet. 

Znttr dromio Eph.tpitb a ropes end, 
>met my Man, I thinke he brings the monie. 
w fir? Haue you that I fent you for ? 
9. Here*s that I warrant you will pay them all. 
But whereas the Money ? 
«. Why fir, I gaue the Monie for the Rope. 
Fiue hundred Duckets villaine for a rope ? 
>ro. lie feme you fir fine hundred at the rate. 
To what end did I bid thee hie thee homef 
«. To a ropes end fir, and to that end am I re- 

And to that end fir, I will welcome you. 

Good fir be patient. 

"0. Nay *tis for me to be patient, I am in aduer- 

Good now hold thy tongue. 

■0. Nay, rather ^rfwade him to hold his hands. 

Thou whorefbn fenfelefTe Villaine. 
v. r would I were fenfelefTe fir, that I might 
e your blowes. 
. Thou art fenfible in nothing but blowes, and 

AfTe. 

re. I am an AfTe indeede, you may prooue it by 
( eares. I haue ferued him ^om the boure of my 
e to th'is infbnt, and haue nothing at his hands 
feruice but blowes. When I am cold, he heates 
1 beating : when I am warme, he cooles me with 
: I am wakM vnth it when I fleepe, rais*d with 
I I fit, drhien out of doores with it when I goe 
MBe, welcomM home with it when I retume,nay 



I beare it on my fhoulders, as a begger woont her brat : 
and I thinke when he hath lam*d me, I fhall begge with 
it from doore to doore. 

Enter tAdriana^ Lueiana^ Courthunt^ and a Scboole^ 
nutfter^ edVd Pinch, 

•Ant. Come goe along, my wife is comming yon- 
der. 

E.^ro. Mifbis refiiee finem^ refped your end, or ra- 
ther the prophefie like the Parrat, beware the ropet end. 

Jhit'u WUt thou ftiU talke? ' Be^tt Dro, 

Curt, How fay you nowf Is not your husband mad ? 

Adru His inciuility confirmes no leiTe : 
Good DoCtoT Ptncby you are a Coniurer, 
Efbbliih him in his true fence againe. 
And I will pleafe you what you will demand. 

Luc, Alas how fiery, and how fharpe he lookes. 

Otr. Marke, how he trembles in his extafie. 

Pinch, Giue me your hand, and let mee feele your 
pulfe. 

•Ant. There is my hand, and let it fetXt your eare. 

Pinch. I charge thee Sathan, hous*d within this man. 
To yeeld poflefiion to my holie praiers. 
And to thy fbte of darknefTe hie thee ftraight, 
I coniure thee by all the Saints in heauen. 

uinti. Peace doting wizard, peace ; I am not mad. 

j4dr. Oh that thou wer*t not, poore difbefTed fbule. 

Anti. You Minion you, are thefe your Cuflomers? 
Did this Companion with the fafiron face 
Reuell and fisaft it at my houfe to day, 
Whirft ypon me the guiltie doores were fhut. 
And I denied to enter in my houfe. 

Adr.O husband, God dotii know you dinM at home 
Where would vou had remainM vntill this time. 
Free from thefe (landers, and this open (hame. 

j4nti, DinM at home f Thou Villaine, what fayeft 
thouf 

Dro. Sir footh to (ay, you did not dine at home. 

Ant, Were not my doores lockt yp, and I fhut out ? 

Dro, Perdie, your doores were lockt, and you fhut 
out. 

tAtitt. And did not fhe her felfe reuile me there ? 

Dro. Sans fable, (he her felfir reuilM you there. 

Anti. Did not her Kitchen maide raile, taunt, and 
fcome me ? 

Dro. CertA fhe did, the kitchin vefbll fcom*d you. 

Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 

Dro, In veritic you did, my bones beares vntnefle. 
That fince haue felt the vigor of his rage. 

Adr, Is*t good to footh him in thefe crontrariesf 

Pinch, It is no (hame, the fellow finds his vaine. 
And yeelding to him, humors well his frenfie. 

Ant. Thou haft fubborn*d the Goldfinith to arreft 
mee. 

Adr. Alas, I fent you Monie to redeeme you, 
By dromio heere, who came in haft for it. 

^ro. Monie by me? Heart and good will you might, 
But furely Mafter not a ragge of Monie. 

Ant. Wentft not thou to her for a purfe of Duckets. 

Adri. He came to me, and I deliuer*d it. 

Luci. And I am witneffe with her that (he did: 

Dro. God and the Rope-maker beare mc witnefTc, 
That I was fent for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch. Miftris, both Man and Mafter is pofiTeft, 
I know it by their pale and deadly lookes. 

They 
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They muft be bound and laide in Tome darke roome. 

Ant.%\y wherefore did ft thou locke me forth to day, 
And why doft thou denie the bagge of gold? 

Adr, I did not gentle husband locke thee forth. 

Dro, And gentle M' I receiu'd no gold : 
But I confeffe fir, that we were k>ckM out. 

Adr. DifTembling Villain, thou fpeak*ft ialfe in both 

%Ant, Diflcmbling harlot, thou art falfe in all, 
And art confederate with a damned packe. 
To make a loathfome abiect fcorne of me : 
But with thefe nailes, He plucke out thefe falfe eyes, 
That would* behold in me this ihamefull fport. 

Enttr three orfourej and effer to hinde Hm: 
Heejiriues, 

Adr. Oh binde him, binde him, let him not come 
neere me. 

Pinch. More company, the fiend is ftrong within him 

Luc. Aye me poore man, how pale and wan he looks. 

Ant. What will you murther me, thou lailor thou ? 
I am thy prifbner, wilt thou fufter them to make a ref- 
cue ? 

Offi. Mafters let him go : he is my priibner, and you 
fhall not haue him. 

Pinch. Go binde this man, for he is franticke too. 

•Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeuifh Officer } 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage and difpleafure to himfelfe? 

Offi. He is my prifoner, if I let him go. 
The debt he owes will be requir*d of me. 

Adr. I will difcharge thee ere I go firom thee, 
Beare me forthwith vnto his Creditor, 
And knowing how the debt growes I will pay it. 
Good Mafter Dodor fee him fafe conuey*d 
Home to my houfe, oh moft vnhappy day. 

tAnt. Oh moft vnhappie fhimipet. 

^ro. Mafter, I am heere entred in bond for you . 

Ant, Out on thee Villaine, wherefore doft thou mad 
mee f 

Dro, Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good 
Mafter, cry the diuell. 

Luc. God helpe poore fbules, how idlely doe they 
talke. 

Adr. Go beare him hence, fifler go you with me: 
Say now, whofe fuite is he arreftM at f 

Exeunt. Manet Offic. •Adri, Lues. Courtiiuni 

Off. One tAngelo a Goldfmitn, do you know him? 

Adr. I know the man : what is the fumme he owes ? 

Off. Two hundred Duckets. 

Adr. Say, how growes it due. 

Off. Due for a Chaine your husband had of him. 

Adr. He did befpeake a Chain for me, but had it not. 

Cur, When as your husband all in rage to day 
Came to my houfe, and tooke away my Ri ng. 
The Ring I (aw vpon his finger now. 
Straight afbr did I meete him with a Chaine. 

Adr. It may be fo, but I did neuer fee it. 
Come lailor, bring me where the Goldfmith is, 
I long to know the truth heereof at large. 

Enter Antipbolm Siracufia with his Rapier drawne^ 
and Dromio Srae. 

Luc. God for thy mercy, they arc loofe againe. 
Adr. And come with naked fwords. 
Let's call more helpe to haue them bound againe. 

Runne all out. 



Off. Away, theyM kill vs. 

Exeunt omnety ai fajl as may beyfrigiaed. 
S. •Ant. I fee thefe Witches are affraid of fwords. 
S. *Dro, She that would be your wifis, now ran firom 
you. 

•Ant, Come to the Centaur, fetch our ftufTe firom 
thence : 
I long that we were fafe and found aboord. 

Dro. Faith ftay heere this night, they will furely do 
vs no harme : you iaw they fpeake vs ^ire, giue vs gold: 
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation , that but for 
the Mountaine of mad ftefh that claimes mariage of roe, 
I could finde in my heart to ftay heere fHU, and tume 
Witch. 

Ant. I will not ftay to night for all the Towne, 
Therefore away, to get our ftuffe aboord . Exetnt 
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Enter the Merchant and the Goldfmith. 

Gold. I am forry Sir that I haue hindred you. 
But I proteft he had the Chaine of me. 
Though moft difhoneftly he doth denie it. 

Mar. How is the man efteem*d heere in the Gtie? 

Gold. Of very reuerent reputation fir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belou*d. 
Second to none that liues heere in the Citie : 
His word might beare my wealth at any time. 

cMar. Speake foftly, yonder as I thinke he walkes. 

Enter Antipholut and Dromio againe. 

Gold, *Tis fo : and that felfe chaine about his necke, 
Which he forfwore moft monftroufly to haue. 
Good fir draw neere to me. He fpeake to him : 
Signior Antipholut , I wonder much 
That you would put me to this fhame and trouble, 
And not without fome fcandall to your felfe, 
With circumfbnce and oaths, fo to denie 
This Chaine, which now you weare fo openly. 
Befide the charge, the fhame, imprifonment. 
You haue done wrong to this my honeft firtend. 
Who but for ftaying on our Controuerfie, 
Had hoifted faile, and put to fea to day: 
This Chaine you had of me, can you deny i^ 

Ant. I thinke I had, I neuer did deny it. 

Mar. Yes that you did fir, and forfwore it too. 

Ant, Who heard me'to denie it or forfweare it ? 

A^arr .Thefe eares of mine thou knowft did hear thee: 
Fie on fhee wretch, *tis pitty that'thou liu*ft 
To vtralke where any honeft men refort. 

Ant. Thou art a Villaine to impeach me thus. 
He proue mine honor, and mine honeftie 
Againft thee prefently,if thou dar*ft ftand: 

Mar. I dare and do defie thee for a villaine. 

They draw. Enter Adrianay Lttcianay Courteruaiy & others. 

Adr. Hold, hurt him not for God fake, he is road. 
Some get within him, take his fword away : 
Binde Dromio too, and beare them to my houfe. 

S.Dro. Runne mafter run, for Gods fake take a houfe, 
This is fome Priorie, in, or we are fpoyl'd. 

Exeunt to the Priorit. 
Enter 
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Enter Ladie Abhtjfi. 

St. quiet people, wherefore throng you hither? 
Fo fetch my poore diftraded husband hence, 
ome in, that we may binde him faft, 
re him home for his recouerie. 
I knew he was not in his perfed wits. 
I am forry now that I did draw on him. 
low long hath this pofleflion held the man. 
Thu weeke he hath beene heauie, fower fad, 
ch different from the man he was : 
this afternoone his paflion 
ake into extremity of rage, 
lath he not loft much wealth by wrack of iea, 
E>me deere friend, hath not elfe his eye 
lis affc^on in vnlawfull loue, 
preuailing much in youthful! men, 
le their eies the liberty of gaxing. 
>f thefe forrowes is he fubie^ too / 
To none of thefe, except it be the laft, 
I fome loue that drew him oft from home, 
f ou fliould for that haue reprehended him. 
Why fo I did. 
but not rough enough. 
As roughly as my modeftie would let me. 
iaply in priuate. 
And in aflemblirs. too. 
, but not enough. 

It was the copie of our Conference. 
le (lept not for my vrging it, 
I he fed not for my vrging it: 
t was the fubie^ of my Theame : 
any I often glanced it : 
I tell him, it was vilde and bad. 
Ind thereof came it, that the nun was mad. 
ome clamors of a iealous woman, 
more deadly then a mad dogges tooth, 
s his (leepes were hindred by thy railing, 
reof comes it that hb head b light, 
ft his meate was fawcM with thy vpbraidings, 
meales make ill digeftions, 
the raging fire of feauer bred, 
at*s a Feauer, but a fit of madnrlTe? 
^eft his fports were hindred by thy bralles. 
:creation barrM, what doth enfue 
»die and dull melanchoUy, 
1 to grim and comfortlefle difpaire, 
ler heeles a huge infedlious troope 
diftemperatures, and foes to Life ? 
in fport, and life-preferuing reft 
fturb*d, would mad or man, or beaft : 
fequence is then; thy iealous fits 
ir*d thy husband from the vfe of wits. 
>he neuer reprehended him but mildely, 
e demeanM himfelfe, rough, rude, and wildly, 
ire you thefe rebukes, and anfwer no^ 
She did betray me to my owne reproofe, 
ople enter,and lay hold on him. 
tfo, not a creature enters in my houfe. 
Then let your feruants bring my husband forth 
tfeither : he tooke thb place for fan^uary, 
ball priuiledge him from your hands, 
lue brought him to his vnts againe, 
my labour in afTaying it. 
I will attend my husband , be hb nurfc. 



Diet his ficknefife, for it is my Office, 

And will haue no atturney but my felfe. 

And therefore let me haue him home with me. 

j^. Be patient, for I will not let him ftirre, 
Till I haue vs*d the approoued meanes I haue, . 
With wholfome firrups, drugges,and holy prayen 
To make of him a fbrmall man againe : 
It is a branch and parcel! of mine oath, 
A charitable dutie of my order, 
Therefore depart, and leaue him heere with me. 

Adr, I will not hence, and leaue my husband heere: 
And ill it doth befeeme your holinefTe 
To feparate the husband and the wife. 

Ab. Be quiet and depart, thou flialt not haue him. 

Luc, Complaine vnto the Duke of thb indignity. 

Adr, Come go, I will fall proftrate at hb feete, 
And neuer rife vntill my teares and prayers 
Haue won hb grace to come in perfon hither. 
And take perforce my husband from the AbbefTe. 

Mar, By this I thinke the Diall points at fiue: 
Anon Fme fure the Duke himfelfe in perfon 
Comes this way to the melanchoUy vale \ 
The place of depth, and forrie execution, 
Behinde the ditches of the Abbey heere. 

Gold. Vpon what caufe ? 

Mar. To fee a reuerent Stracujian Merchant, 
Who put vnluckily into this Bay 
Againft the Lawes and Statutes of this Towne, 
Beheaded publikely for his offence. 

Gold, See where they come, we wil behold his death 

Luc. Kneele to the Duke before he paffe the Abbey, 



Enter the Duke of Epbefutyond the Merchant of Siracuje 

bare bead, loith the HeadJman^C^ other 

Officen, 

Duke, Yet once againe proclaime it publikely, 
If any friend will pay the fumme for hun. 
He fhall not die, fo much we tender him. 

Adr. luftice moft facred Duke againft the Abbefle. 

Duke. She is a vertuous and a reuerend Lady, 
It cannot be that (he hath done thee wrong. 

Adr.hAzy it pleafe your Grace, Antif bolus my husbid. 
Who I made Lord of me, and all I had. 
At your important Letters this ill day, 
A moft outragious fit of madnefTe tooke him : 
That defp*ratcly he hurried through the ftreete. 
With him his bondman, all as mad as he. 
Doing difpleafure to the Citizens, 
By ruining in their houfes : bearing thence 
Rings, leweb, any thing hb rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and fent him home, 
Whirft to take order for the wrongs I went. 
That heere and there hb furie had committed. 
Anon I wot not, by what ftrong efcape 
He broke from thofe that had the guard of him. 
And with his mad attendant and himfelfe. 
Each one with irefiill pafBon, with drawne fwords 
Met vs againe, and madly bent on vs 
ChacM vs away : till raiting of more aide 
We came againe to binde them : then they fied 
Into thb Abbey, whether we purfuM them. 
And heere the AbbefTe fhuts the gates on vs, 
And will not fuffcr vs to fetch him out. 
Nor fend him forth, that we may beare him hence. 

I Therefore 
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Therefore moft gracious Duke with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for helpe. 

Duke. Long fince thy husband feruM me in my wars 
And I to thee ingag*d a Princes word, 
When thou didft make him Mafter of thy bed. 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 
Go fome of you, knocke at the Abbey gate. 
And bid the Lady Abbeffe come to me : 
I will determine this before I ftirre. 

Enttr a Mejpmgtr, 
Oh Miftris, Miftris, ihift and »ue your felfe. 
My Mafter and his man are both broke loofe. 
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Do^or, 
Whofe beard they haue (indg'd off with brands of fire, 
And euer as it blazed, they threw on him 
Great pailes of puddled myre to quench the haire \ 
My M' preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with Cizers nickes him like a fbole : 
And fure (vnlefle you fend fome prefent helpe) 
Betweene them they will kill the Coniurer. 

Adr, Peace foole, thy Mafter and his man are here. 
And that is falfe thou doft report to vs. 

Mejf. Miftris, vpon my life I tel you true, 
I haue not breath 'd almoft fince I did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vowes if he can take you. 
To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you : 

Cry %uitbin. 
Harke, harke, I heare him Miftris : flie, be gone. 

Duke. Come fbnd by me,feare nothing: guard with 
Halberds. 

Adr. Ay me, it is my husband : witnefife you, 
That he is borne about inuifible, 
Euen now we housed him in the Abbey heere. 
And now he's there, paft thought of humane reafon. 



Sttter tAntiphelutyand E. Dromto ofEpbeJm, 



(ftice, 



E.Ant. luftice moft gracious Duke, oh grant me iu- 
Euen for the feruice that long fince I did thee. 
When I beftriU thee in the warres, and tooke 
Deepe fcarres to faue thy life ; euen for the blood 
That then I loft for thee, now grant me iuftice. 

vMar.Fat. Vnlefife the feare of death doth make me 
dote, I fee my fonne Ant'ipbolui and Dromio. 

E.Ant. luftice (fwect Prince) againft y Woman there: 
She whom thou gau'ft to me to be my wife j 
That hath abufed and difhonored me, 
Euen in the ftrength and height of iniurie : 
Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That fhe this day hath fhamelefTe throwne on me. 

^uke. Difcouer how, and thou fhalt finde me iu(k 

E.Ant. This day (great Duke) fhe fhut the doores 
ypon me. 
While fhe with Harlots feafled in my houfe. 

Duke. A greeuous fault : fay woman, didft thou fo ? 

Adr. No my good Lord. My felfe, he, and my fifter. 
To day did dine together : fo befall my foule. 
As this is falfe he burthens me withall. 

Luc, Nere may I looke on day, nor fleepe on night, 
But fhe tels to your HighnefTe fimple truth. 

Go/d. O pcriurM woman! They are both forfworne. 
In this the Madman iuftly chargeth them. 

E.Ant. My Liege, I am aduifed what I fay, 
Neither difturbcd vrith the effect of Wine, 
Nor headie-rafh prouoak'd with raging ire. 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wifer mad. 



This woman lockM me out this day from dinner ; 

That Goldfmith there, were he not packM with her, 

Could witnefTe it : for he was with me then, 

Who parted with me to go fetch a Chaine, 

Promifing to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Baltbajar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 

I went to feeke him. In the fheet I met him, 

And in his companii! that Gentleman. 

There did this periur'd Goldfmith fweare me downe. 

That I this day of him receiu'd the Chaine, 

Which God he knowes, 1 faw not. For the which. 

He did arreft me with an Officer. 

I did obey, and fent my Pefant home 

For certaine Duckets : he with none return*d. 

Then fairely I befpoke the Ofiicer 

To go in perfon with me to my houfe. 

By*th Vay, we met my wife, her fifter, and a rabble more 

Of vilde Confederates : Along with them 

They brought one PincbyZ hungry leane-fiicM Villaine j 

A meere Anatomie, a Mountebanke, 

A thred-bare lugler, and a Fortune-teller, 

A needy-hoUow-eyM-fharpe-looking-wretch ; 

A liuing dead man. This pernicious fbue, 

Forfooch tooke on him as a Coniurer : 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulfe. 

And with no-face (as *twere) out-facing me. 

Cries out, I was poffeft. Then altogether 

They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence, 

And in a darke and dankifh vault at home 

There left me and my man, both bound together. 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 

I gain*d my freedome ; and immediately 

Ran herher to your Grace, whom I befeech 

To giue me ample fatisfadlion 

For thefe deepe fhames, and great indignities. 

Gold. My Lord, in truth, thus fiir I witnes with him : 
That he din*d not at home, but was lockM out. 

^uke. But had he fuch a Chaine of thee, or no ? 

Gold, He had my Lord, and when he ran in heere, 
Thefe people faw the Chaine about his necke. 

Mar. Befides, I will be fworne thefe earet of mine. 
Heard you confefTe you had the Chaine of him. 
After you firft forfwore it on the Mart, 
And thereupon 1 drew my fword on you: 
And then you fled into this Abbey heere, 
From whence I thinke you are come by Miracle. 

E.tAnt. I neuer came within thefe Abbey wals. 
Nor euer didft thou draw thy fword on me : 
I neuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe me heauen: 
And this is falfe you burthen me withall. 

Duke. Why what an intricate impeach is this ? 
I thinke you all haue drunke of Circes cup : 
If heere you hous'd him, heere he would haue bin. 
If he were mad, he would not pleade fo coldly : 
You fay he dinM at home, the Goldfmith heere 
Denies that faying. Sirra, what fay you.^ 

E.Dro. Sir he din*de with her there, at the Porpen- 
tine. 

Cur, He did, and from my finger fnacht that Ring. 

S.Anti. Tis true (my Liege) this Ring I had of her. 

^uke. Saw*ft thou him enter at the Abbey heere ? 

Curt, As fure (my Liege) as I do fee your Grace. 

Duke. Why this is ffaraunge : Go call the AbbcfTe hi 
ther. 
I thinke you are all mated, or flarke mad. 

Ex 
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Exit one to the Abbtjfe, 

Moft mighty Duke, vouch fafe me fpeak a word: 
I fee a friend will faue my life, 
ly the fum that may deliuer me. 
r. Speake freely Siracufian what thou wilt. 
. Is not your name* fir call'd tAntipbolm } 
not that your bondman *Drcmio ? 
Dro. Within this houre I was his bondman fir, 
I thanke him gnaw*d in two my cords, 
m I 'Dromioj and his man, vnbound . 
. I am fure you both of you remember me. 
. Our felues we do remember fir by you : 
ely we were bound as you are now. 
e not Pinches patient, are you fir } 
rr. Why looke you ftrange on me ? you know 
II. 

hit, I neuer faw you in my life till now. 
b! griefe hath changed me fince you faw me laft, 
irefull houres with times deformed hand, 
vritten ftrange defeatures in my face : 
1 me yet, doft thou not know my voice f 
. Neither. 
Dromio, nor thou f 

> No truft me fir, nor I. 

I am fure thou doft? 

^remio, I fir, but I am fure I do not, and whatfo- 
man denies, you are now bound to beleeue him. 
>. Not know my voice, oh times e tremity 
lou fo cracked and fplitted my poore tongue 
:n fiiort yeares, that heere my onely fonne 
» not my feeble key of vntunM cares? 
h now this grained face of mine be hid 
confuming Winters drizled fnow, 

II the Conduits of my blood froze vp : 
ith my night of life feme memorie : 
ifting lampes fome fading glimmer left ; 
11 deafe eares a little vfe to heare : 

:fe old witnefles, I cannot erre. 
le, thou art my fonne tAntifboItu. 
. I neuer faw my Father in my life. 
But feuen yeares fince, in Sracufa boy 
lcnow*ft we parted, but perhaps mv fonne, 
[bam*ft to acknowledge me in miferie. 
. The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 
itnefle with me that it is not fo. 
faw Sracufa in my life. 
'te. I tell thee Siracufiany twentie yeares 
[ bin Patron to •AntipboltUf 
; which time, he ne*re faw Sracufa : 
by age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the jibbejfe ivitb tAntipbolm Sracufa, 
and Dromio Sr, 

ejfe, Moft mightie Duke, behold a man much 
d. 

All gather to fee them, 
. I fee two husbands, or mine eyes deceiue me. 
e. One of thefe men is genius to the other : 

> of thefe, which is the naturall man , 
^hich the fpirit ? Who deciphers them ? 
dromio. I Sir am Dromio, command him away. 
)ro. I Sir am ^Dromio, pray let me ftay. 

Int, Egeon art thou not? or elfe his gboft. 



S.Drom, Oh my olde Mafter, who hath bound him 
heere ? 

j^b. Who euer bound him, I will lofe his bonds. 
And gaine a husband by his libertie : 
Speake olde Sgeon^ if thou bee*ft the man 
That hadft a wife once calTd z/£mi/ia. 
That bore thee at a burthen two faire fonnes ? 
Oh if thou bee'ft the fame Sgeon^ fpeake : 
And fpeake vnto the fame cy£tnilia. 

Duke. Why heere begins his Morning ftorie right i 
Thefe two Antifholui, thefe two fo like. 
And thefe two Dromio's, one in femblance: 
Befides her vrging of her wracke at fea, 
Thefe are the parents to thefe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 

Fa. If I dreame not, thou art c/Emilia, 
If thou art (he, tell me, where is that fonne 
That floated with thee on the fatall rafte. 

j^b. By men of Epidamium, he, and I, 
And the twin dromio, all were taken vp ; 
But by and by, rude Fiihermen of Corinth 
By force tooke Dromio, and my fonne from them. 
And me they left with thofe o( Epidamium, 
What then became of them, I cannot tell : 
I, to this fortune that you fee mee in. 

Duke, Antipholui thou cam^ft from Qorintb firft. 

S. Ant. No fir, not I, I came from Sracufe, 

Duke, Stay, ftand apart, I know not which is which. 

E, Ant. I came from Corinth my moft gracious Lord 

E.Dro. And I with him. 

E.Ant. Brought to this Town by that moft famous 
Warriour, 
Duke Menaphon, your moft renowned Vnckle. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to dayf 

S.tAnt. I, gentle Miftris. 

Adr. And are not you my husband ? 

E. Ant, No, I fay nay to that. 

S. Ant. And fo do I, yet did fhe call me fo : 
And this faire Gentlewoman her fifter heere 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
I hope I fhall haue leifure to make good. 
If this be not a dreame I fee and heare. 

Goldfmith, That is the Chaine fir, which you had of 
mee. 

^. Ant. I thinke it be fir, I denie it not. 

E.Ant. And you fir for this Chaine arrefted me. 

gold. I thinke I did fir, I deny it not. 

Adr. I fent you monie fir to be your baile 
By 'Dromio, but I thinke he brought it not. 

E.Dro. No, none by me. 

S.Ant, This purfe of Duckets I recciuM from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
I fee we ftill did meete each others man, 
And I was tane for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon thefe errors are arofe. 

S.Ant. Thefe Duckets pawne I for my father heere. 

Duke. It fhall not neede, thy father hath his life. 

Cur, Sir I muft haue that Diamond from you. 

E.Ant, There take it, and much thanks for my good 
cheere. 

j^h, Renovmed Duke, vouchfafe to take the paines 
To go with vs into the Abbey heere. 
And heare at large difcourfed aU our fortunes. 
And all that are affembled in this place : 
That bv this fimpathized one dales error 
Haue fufFer*d wrong. Goe, keepe vs companie, 

I 2 And 
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And wc Hull make fiill Talitl^aion. 

Thinie thre* yeirti hiue 1 but gone in tnuillc 

Of you my Saana, ind till thii prcfent houre 

Mj heauic burthen ut deliuered; 

The Duke my hiubaad, and my children both, 

And you the Kilenden of [heir Nitiuity, 

Ct> to a Goffipt feall, and go with mee, 

After So long greefe fuch Naliuiiir. 

Duh. With all mj heart.ile Gomii at thia feaft. 

Extmt amm. rMma ibt two Dmmie'i lad 

S.Dn. Maft-diall I fetch your !LatSe. (tarn Diipbord? 
EjtB.linmkjViiiir ftuife of mine hall thou imharkc 
S.Dri.Ylni good! that lay at hoH Gi in the CcDdor. 
S.At. He fpeakea to me, I am your mailer Drumh. 



Come go with «t, wee'l looke to that anon. 
Embrace Chy brother there, reioyce with him. 

S.'Dr,. There ij a fat friend at your manen fc 
That kitcbin'd me tot you to day at dinoet i 
She now (hall be my fitter, not my wife, 

e.DMt thinlu you a» my gbfle,& not my br 
I fee by you, I am i fweel-fic'd youth. 
Will you walke in to fee their goiTippngf 

S.Dn. Not 1 fir, you are my elder. 

E.'Drii. Thac'i a queIlion,b<iw Iball we trie it. 

S.'Dra. Wee'l draw Cuta for the Signioi, ti 
lead thou firft. 

£.Dn. Nay then thui : 
We came into the world like brother and biDtber 
And now Ict'l go hand in hand, not one bebre u 
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Leonato Gouemour of MtJ/tMf Itmogen his tvifCf He~ 
M daughter^ and Beatrice btt Neece,tuitb a mejfeugtr, 

Leonato. 
Learne in this Letter, that ^on Peter of Arra- 
gw, comes this night to MtJJina, 

Mtff. He is very neere by this : he was not 
three Leagues off when I left him. 
I. How many Gentlemen haue you loft in this 

J, But few of any fort, and none of name, 
r. A Tidorie is twice it felfe, when the atchieuer 
home fiill numbers : I finde heere, that Don Pe- 
th beftowed much honor on a yong Fiorentine,cz\- 
tudio, 

/IMuch deferuM on his part, and equally remem- 
V Don Pedro^ he hath borne himfelfe beyond the 
le of his age, doing in the figure of a Lambe, the 
)f a Lion, he hath indeede better bettred expe^- 
hen you muft cxpe^ of me to tell you how. 

He hath an Vnckle heere in MeJJina^Hi^X be very 
glad of it. 

J, I haue alreadie deliuered him letters, and there 
es much ioy in him, euen fo much, that ioy could 
ew it felfe modeft enough, without a badg of bit- 
c. 

Did he breake out into teares ? 
J.\n great meafure. 

A Jcinde ouerflow of kindneflfe, there are no fa- 
er, then thofe that are fo waih^d, how much bet- 
t to weepe at ioy, then to ioy at weeping? 
. I pray you, is Signior Mauntanto returned from 
irrei, or no ? 

f. I know none of that name. Lady, there was 
Uch in the armie of any (brt. 
r. What is he that you aske for Neece ? 

0. My coufin meanes Signior Benedick of Padua 
f. O he*s returned, and as pleafant as euer he was. 
/. He fet vp his bils here in Mejpna^ic challeng*d 
at the Flight : and my Vnckles foole reading the 
:nge, fubfcribM for Cupid, and challenged him at 
irbolt. I pray you, how many hath hee kilM and 
in thefe Mrarres/ But how many hath he kilM ? for 

1, I promis*d to eate all of his killing. 

n. Taith Neece, you taxe Signior Benedicke too 
, but hee*l be meet with you, I doubt it not. 
^He hath done good feruice Lady in thefe wars. 
tr. You had muity vi^all, and he hath holpe to 
t : he*s a very valiant Trencher-man, hee hath an 
ent flomacke. 



Meff, And a good fouldier too Lady. 

Beai. And a good fouldier to a Lady. But what is he 
to a Lord ? 

Mejf, A Lord to a Lord, a man to a man, ftuf^ with 
all honourable vertues. 

Beatj It is fo indeed, he is no lefTe then a ftuft man : 
but for the fluffing well, we are all mortall. 

Leon, You mufl not (fir) mifbke my Neece, there is 
a kind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedick, & her : 
they neuer meet, but there's a skirmifh of wit between 
them. 

Bea. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laft con- 
flid, foure of his fiue wits went halting off, and now is 
the whole man gouern*d with one : fo that if hee haue 
wit enough to kecpe bimfelfi; warme, let hin beare it 
fbr a difference betweene himfelfe and his horfe : For it 
is all the wealth that he hath left, to be knownc a reafo^ 
nable creature. Who is his companion now ? He bath 
euery month a new fwome brother. 

Meff, Pst poffible ? 

Beat, Very eafily poffible : he weaies his faith but as 
the ^fhion of his hat, it euer changes with y next block. 

vMeff, I fee (Lady) the Gentleman is not in your 
bookes. 

^Bea, No, and he were, I would burne my ftudy. But 
I pray you, who is his companion ? Is there no young 
fquarer now, that will make a voyage with him to the 
diueU ? 

(Meff. He is moft in the company of the right noble 

Clamdio, 

^Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difeaTe : 
he is fooner caught then the peftilence, and the taker 
runs prefently mad. God helpe the nohlt CJaudiOf if hee 
haue caught the BenediA, it will coft him a thouiand 
pound ere he be cur*d. 

Meff. I will hold friends with you Lady. 

Bea, Do good friend. 

Leo, You'l ne*re run mad Neece. 

Bea. No, not till a hot lanuary. 

Meff, Don Pedro is approached. 

Enter don PedrojClaudio^Benedkke^Bahbafar^ 
and lobn the hafiard. 
Pedro, Good Signior Leonato^ you are come to meet 
your trouble : the faikion of the world is to auoid cofl, 
and you encounter it. 

Leon, Neuer came trouble to my houfc in the likenes 
of your Grace : fbr trouble being gone, comfort fhould 
remaine : but when vou depart from me,ibrrow abides, 

and happinefTe takes his leaue. 

'^ 1 3 Pedro, 
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Pedro. You embrace your charge too willingly: I 
thinke this is your daughter. 

Lsonato, Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

Bentd, Were you in doubt that you askt her ? 

Leonato, Signior Benedicke, no, for then were you a 
childe. 

Pedro. You haue it full Benedicke, we may gheffe by 
this, what you are, being a man, truely the Lady fathers 
her ielfe : be happie Lady, for you are like an honorable 
fiither. 

Ben. If Signior Leonato be her father, (he would not 
haue hb head on her fhoulders for al Meflina,as like him 
as (he is. 

*Beat, I wonder that you will ftlll be talking, (ignior 
Benedicke, no body markes you. 

Ben, What my deere Ladie Difdaine ! are you yet 
liuing ? 

Beat. Is it po(fible Difdaine (hould die, while (hee 
hath fuch meete foode to feede it, as Signior Benedicke? 
Curte(ie it felfe muft conuert to Difdaine, if you come in 
her prefence. 

^Bene. Then is curtefie a tume-coate, but it is cer- 
taine I am loued of all Ladies, onely you excepted : and 
I would I could finde in my heart that I had not a hard 
heart, (or truely I loue none. 

Beat. A deere happine(re to women, they would elfe 
haue beene troubled with a pernitious Suter, I thanke 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour (or that, I 
had rather heare my Dog barke at a Crow, than a man 
fweare he loues me. 

^ene. God keepe your Ladi(hip ftill in that minde, 
fo fome Gentleman or other (hall fcape a predeftinate 
fcratcht (ace. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe,and 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

^ene. Well, you are a rare Parrat teacher. 

Beat, A bird of my tongue, is better than a bead of 
your. 

Ben. I would my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, 
and fo good a continuer , but keepe your way a Gods 
name, I haue done. 

Beat. You alwaies end Math a lades tricke, I know 
you of old. 

Pedro. This is the fumme of all: Leonato^ fignior C^au- 
dio, znd fignior Benedicke ^ my deere friend Leonato, hath 
inuited you all, I tell him we (hall ftay here, at the leaft 
a moneth, and he heartily praies fome occa(ion may de- 
taine vs longer : I dare fweare hee is no hypocrite, but 
praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you fweare, my Lord, you (hall not be for- 
fworne, let mee bid you welcome, my Lord, being re- 
conciled to the Prince your brother : I owe you all 
duede. 

John. I thanke you, I am not of many words, but I 
thanke you. 

Leon. Pleafe it your grace leade on f 

Pedro. Your hand Leonato,wc will goe together. 
Exeunt. Manet Benedicke and Claudio. 

Clau. Benedicke, did^ thou note the daughter of (ig- 
nior Leonato ? 

Bene. I noted her not, but I lookt on her. 

Clau. Is (he not a modeft yong Ladie ? 

Bene, Doe you queftion me as an honeft man (hould 
doe, for my fimple true iudgement ? or would you haue 
me fpeake after my cuftome, as being a profe(red tyrant 
to their fexe f 



Clau. No, I pray thee fpeake in fober iudgement. 

'Bene: Why yfaith me thinks (hee*s too low for a bic 
praife,too browne for a faire praife, and too little for i 
great praife, onely this commendation I can a(foord ber, 
that were fliee other then (lie is, (he were ynhandfome, 
and being no other, but as (he is, I doe not like her. 

C/au. Thou think'ft I am in fport, I pray thee tell me 
truely how thou lik*ft her. 

^Bene. Would you buie her, that you enquier after 
her/* 

Clau, Can the world buie fuch a iewell .' 

Ben. Yea, and a cafe to put it into, but fpeake you thii 
with a fad brow ? Or doe you play the dowting iacke,to 
tell vs Cupid is a good Hare-(inder, and Vulcan a rare 
Carpenter : Come, in what key (hall aman take you to 
goe in the fong ? 

Clau. In mine eie, (he is the fweeteft Ladie that euer 
I lookt on. 

Bene. I can fee yet without fpedacles, and I fee no 
fuch matter : there's her cofin, and (he were not pofleft 
with a furie, exceedes her as much in beautie, as tbe firft 
of Maie doth the laft of December : but I hope you haue 
no intent to turne husband, haue you ? 

Clau. I would fcarce truft my felfe, though I had 
fworne the contrarie, if Hero would be my wife. 

^ene. Ift come to this? in faith hath not the world one 
man but he will weare his cap with fufpition ? (ball 1 ne* 
uer fee a batcheller of three fcore againe? goe to yfaidi, 
and thou wilt needes thrufl thy necke into a yoke, weare 
the print of it, and (igh away fundaies : looke, don Pedn 
is returned to (eeke you. 



Enter don Pedro^ lobn tbe baftard. 

Pedr. What fecret ' hath held you here, that you fol- 
lowed not to Leonatoes ? 

Bened. I would your Grace would conftraine mee to 
tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegeance. 

Ben. You heare. Count Claudio, I can be fecret u a 
dumbe man, I would haue you thinke fo (but on my al- 
legiance, marke you this, on my allegiance) hee u io 
loue. With who ? now that is your Graces part : marke 
how (hort his anfwere is, with Hero, Leonatoa (hort 
daughter. 

Clau. If this were fo,fo were it vttred. 

Bened. Like the old tale, my Lord, it is not fo,nor 'twas 
not fo : but indeede,God forbid it (hould be fo. 

Ciau. If my paflion change not (hortly, God forbid it 
(hould be otherwife. 

Pedro. Amen, if you loue her, for the Ladie is verte 
well worthie. 1 

Clau. You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. i 

Pedr. By my troth I fpeake my thought. 

Qlau. And in faith, my Lord, I (poke mine. I 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lord, I . 
fpeake mine. | 

aau. That I loue her, I feele. * 

Pedr. That (he is worthie, I know. ! 

Bened. That I neither feele how (hee (hould be lo- j 
ued , nor know how (hee (hould be worthie, is tbe ' 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me, I will die in it at 
the (lake. i 

Pedr.Thcu waft euer an obftinate beredque in the de- 
fpight of Beaude. 

Qau, And neuer could maintaine his par^ but in the 
force of his will. 

Berne. That 

tot 
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That a woman conceiued me, I thanke her : that 
ight mee vp, I likewife giue her moft humble 
: but that I will haue a rechate winded in my 
1, or hang my bugle in an inuifible baldricke,aU 
ihall pardon me: becaufe I will not do them the 

miftruft any, I will doe my felfc the right to 
ne : and the fine is, (for the which I may goe the 
will Hue a Batchellor. 

•. I fliall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with loue. 

With anger, with ficknefle, or with hunger, 
d, not with loue : proue that euer I loofe more 
ith loue, then I will get againe with drinking, 
ut mine eyes with a Ballet-makers penne, and 
e vp at the doore oi a brothel-houfe for the (igne 
e Cupid. 

. Well, if euer thou dooft fall from this faith. 
It proue a notable argument. 

If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat,& fhoot 
nd he that hit*s me, let him be clapt on the ihoul- 

cal*d Adam. 

. Well, as time (hall trie : In time the fauage 
ii beare tne yoake. 

The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfible 
e beare it, plucke off the bulles homes, and fet 

my forehead, and let me be vildely painted, and 

great Letters as they write, heere is good horfe 
: let them fignifie vnder my figne, here you may 
dkke the married man. 

If this (hould euer happen, thou wouldft bee 
lad. 
. Nay, if Cupid haue not fpent all his Qutuer in 

thou wilt quake for this ihortly. 

I looke for an earthquake too then. 
'. Well, you will temporize with the houres, in 
ane time, good Signior Benedicke, repaire to Leo- 
ommend me to him, and tell him I will not faile 
fupper, fur indeede he hath made great prepara- 

I haue almoft matter enough in me for fuch an 
ge, and fo I commit you. 
To the tuition of God. From my houfe, if I 

*. The fixt of luly.Your louing hxtnA^ Benedick. 

Nay mocke not, mocke not ; the body of your 
e is fometime guarded with firagments, and the 

are but flightly bafted on neither, ere you flout 

1 any further, examine your confcience, and fo I 
)«. Exit. 

My Liege, your Highnefle now may doe mee 

I. My loue is thine to teach, teach it but how, 
3U ihalt fee how apt it is to learne 
rd Leflbn that may do thee good. 

Hath Leonato any fonne my Lord ? 
I. No childe but HerOf ihc*s his onely heire. 
)u affed her Qlaudio ? 

O my Lord, 
'ou went onward on this ended action, 

vpon her with a fouldiers eie, 
c*d, but had a rougher taske in hand, 
» driue liking to the name of loue: 
f I am return*d, and that warre-thoughts 
ft their places vacant : in their roomes, 
ironging foft and delicate defires, 
npting mee how faire yong Hero is, 
[ likM her ere I went to warres. 



Pedro. Thou wilt be like a louer prefently, 
A nd tire the hearer with a booke of words: 
If thou doft loue faire Hero^ cheriih it. 
And I will breake with her : waft not to this end. 
That thou beganft to twift fo fine a ftory ? 

Ciau. How fweetly doe you minifter to loue, 
That know loues griefe by his complexion ! 
But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 
I would haue falu*d it with a longer treatife. 

Ped. What need y bridge much broder then the flood? 
The faireft graunt is the neceflitie : 
Looke what will feme, is fit : *tis once, thou loueft, 
And 1 will fit thee with the remedie, 
1 know we fhall haue reuelling to night, 
I will afliime thy part in fome difguife. 
And tell faire Hero I am Claudioy 
And in her bofome He vnclafpe my heart. 
And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And ftrong incounter of my amorous tale : 
Then after, to her father will I breake. 
And the condufion is, ftiee ihall be thine, 
In pradife let vs put it prefcntly. Exeunt. 

Enter Leonato and an old man fhrotber to Leonato, 

Leo, How now brother, where is my cofen your fon : 
hath he prouided this muficke ? 

Old. He is very bufie about it, but brother, I can tell 
you newes that you yet dreamt not of. 

Lo. Are they good f 

Old. As the euents ftampc them, but they haue a good 
couer : they ihew well outward, the Prince and Count 
Claudio walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchard, 
were thus ouer-heard by a man of mine : the Prince dif- 
couered to Claudio that hee loued my niece your daugh- 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance , 
and if hee found her accordant , hee meant to take the 
prefent time by the top , and inftantly breake with you 
of it. 

Leo. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

Old. A good ftiarpe fellow, I will fend for him , and 
queftion him your felfe. 

Leo. No, no j wee will hold it as a dreame, till it ap- 
peare it felfe : but I will acquaint my daughter withall , 
that (he may be the better prepared for an anfwer,if per- 
aduenture this bee true : goe you and tell her of it : coo- 
fins, you know what you haue to doe, O I crie you mer- 
cie friend , goe you with mee and 1 will vfe your skill , 
good cofin haue a care this bufie time. Exeunt. 

Enter Sir John the Bajiard^and Conrade bit eomfanion. 

Con. What the good yeere my Lord, why are yoa 
thus out of meafure fad ? 

lob. There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, 
therefore the fadnefle is without limit. 

Con, You (hould heare reafon. 

lobn. And when I haue heard it, what blefllng brin- 
geth it? 

Con. If not a prefent remedy,yet a patient fuflferance. 

lob. I wonder that thou (being as thou faift thou art, 
borne vnder Saturne) goeft about to apply a morall me- 
dicine, to a morticing mifchiefe : I cannot hide what I 
am : I muft bee fad when I haue caufe, and fmile at no 
mans lefts, eat when I haue ftomacke, and wait for no 
mans leifure : fleepe when 1 am drowfie, and tend on no 
mans bufinefTe, laugh when I am merry, and claw no man 
in his humor. 

Con, Yea, but you muft not make the ful fiiow of this, 
till you may doe it without controllment, you haue of 

late 
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Ute ftood out againft jour brother , and hee hath tane 
you newly into his grace, where it ia impoffible yoo 
fhould take rdot, but by the faire weather that you make 
your felfcyit is needful that you frame the feafon for your 
owne haruefl. 

lobn. I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe 
in his grace, and it better fits my bloud to be dirdain*d of 
all, then to fa(hion a carriage to rob loue from any: in this 
(though I cannot be faid to be a flattering honeft man ) 
it muft not be denied but I am a plaine dealing villaine,! 
am trufted with a mulTcll , and enfiranchifde with a clog, 
therefore I haue decreed, not to fing in my cage i if I had 
my mouth, I would bite : if I had my liberty,! would do 
my liking : in the meane time, let me be that I am , and 
feeke not to alter me. 

Con, Can you make no vfe of your difcontent ? 

lohn. I will make all vfe of it, for I vfe it onely. 
Who comes here ? what newes Boracbio ? 

Enter ^raebio, 

Bor. I came yonder horn a great fupper, the Prince 
your brother is royally entertained by LMiftffo,and I can 
giue you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

Iobn» Will it fcrue for any Modell to build mifchiefe 
on ? What is hee for a fbole that betrothes himfelfe to 
rnquietnelTe ? 

Bor, Mary it is your brothers right hand. 

lobn. Who, the moft exquifite Qaudio ? 

^Bor, Euen he. 

lobn. A proper fquier, and who, and who, which way 
lookes be ? 

Bor. Mary on i£rrv, the daughter and Heirc of Lio- 
nmto, 

lobn. A very forward March-chicke , how came yoo 
to this i 

Bor, Being entcrtain*d for a perfumer, as I was fmoa- 
king a mufty roome , comes me the Prince and CUudio^ 
hand in hand in fad conference : I whipt behind the Ar- 
ras, and there hrard it agreed vpon,that the Prince fhould 
wooe Hero for himfelfe , and hauing obtained her, giue 
her to Count CUmdio, 

lobn. Come, come, let vs thither, this may prone food 
to my difpleafure, that young ftart-vp hath all the glorie 
of my ouerthrow : if I can crofTe him any way, I blefTe 
my ielfe euery way , you are both fure , and will ztMt 
mce? 

Conr, To the death my Lord. 

lobn. Let vs to the great fupper, their cheere is the 
greater that I am fubdued, would the Cooke were of my 
minde : fhall we goe proue whats to be done ? 

Bor, Wee*ll wait vpon your Lordfhip. 

Exeunt. 



<tASlus Secundus. 



Enter Leonato, bet brotber, bis nvife^ Hero bit daugbter^ and 
Beatrice bit neece,anda kin/man, 

Leonato. Was not Count hbn here at fupper ? 
Brotber, I fa w him not. 

Beatrice. How tartly that Gentleman lookes, I neuer 
can fee htm, but I am heart-burn*d an howre after. 
Hero, He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 



^Beatrice. Hee were an excellent man that m 
iuft in the mid- way betweene him and Benedick 
is too like an image and faies nothing, and the 
like my Ladies eldeft fonne, euermore tatling. 

Leon. Then halfe fignior ^Benedicks tongue 
lobns mouth, and halfe Count lobnt melancbo 
nior ^Benedicks face. 

Beat. With a good legge,and a good foot ri 
money enough in his purie, fuch a man would n 
woman in the world, if he could get her good wi 

Leo/t. By my troth Neece, thou wilt neuer { 
husband, if thou be fo fhrewd of thy tongue. 

Brotber. Infaith (hee*s too curft. 

Beat, Too curfl is more then curft, I fhall le 
fending that way: for it is faid , God fends a < 
fhort homes, but to a Cow too curft he fends nor 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fen< 
homes. 

Beat. Iuft, if he fend me no husband, for t 
blefling,! am at him vpon my knees euery moi 
euening : Lord, I could not endure a husban 
beard on his face, I had rather lie in the woollen 

Leonato, You may light vpon a husband tha 
beard. 

Batrice, What fliould I doe with him ? dref] 
my apparell,and make him my waiting gendei 
that hath a beard, is more then a youth : auid he 
no beard, is lefTe then a man : and hee that is mc 
youth, is not for mee : and he that is lefTe then a i 
not for him : therefore I will euen take (ixepen 
neft of the Berrord,and leade his Apes into hell. 

Leon. Well then, goe you into hell. 

Beat. No, but to the gate, and there will t 
meete mee like an old Cuckold with homes on 
and fay, get you to heauen Beatrice ^ get you u 
heere^s no place for you maids, fo deliuer I yp 
and away to S. Peter : for the heauens, hee (h 
where the Batchellersfit, and there liue wee ai 
the day is long. 

Brotber, Well neece, I truft you will be nW 
father. 

Beatrice. Yes ^th, it is my cofens dutie to ni 
fie, and fay, as it pleafe you : but yet for all that 
him be a handfome fellow, or elfe make an otl 
and fay, father, as it pleafe me. 

Leonato. Well neece, I hope to fee you one 
with a husband. 

Patrice. Not till God make men of fome o 
tall then earth, would it not grieue a woman tt 
maftred with a peece of valiant duft ^ to make a 
her life to a clod of waiward marie ? no vnckle, 
Adams fonnes are my brethren, and truly I hold 
to match in my kinred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember what I told yoi 
Prince doe folicit you in that kinde, you know 
fwcre. 

Beatrice. The fault will be in the muficke c( 
be not woed in good rime : if the Prince bee t( 
tant, tell him there is meafure in euery thing, $ 
out the anfwere,for heare me .Hirro, wooing, w 
repenting, is as a Scotch ijgge, a meafure, and 
pace : the firft fuite is hot and hafty like a Sc 
(and full as fantafticall) the wedding manerl] 
(^as a meafure) full of fiate tc aunchentry,and tl 
repentance, and with his bad legs falls into tl 
pace fafter and fafter, till he finkes into his gram 
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Leonata, Cofin you apprehend paifing fhrewdly. 

Beatrice. I haue a goixl eye vncJde,! can fee a Church 
by daylight. 

Ltf,M. The reuellers are entring brother , make good 
roome. 



Enter Prince^ Pedro, Claudto^and Benedicke^and Baltbajar, 

or dumhe lobriy Afaskers tvitb a drum, 

Pedro. Lady, will you walke about with your firiend? 

Hero. So you walke roftly,and looke fweetly^and fay 
nothing,] am youn for the walke, and efpecially when 1 
walke away. 

Pedro. With me in your company. 

Hero. I may fay fo when 1 pleafe. 

Pedro. And when pleafe you to (ay fo ? 

Hero. When 1 like your £iuour , for God defend the 
Lote fluMjld be like the cafe. 

Pedro. My vifor 'is Philemons roofe , within the hou(e 
isLoue. 

Hero. Why then your vifor (hould be thatcht. 

Pedro. Speake low if you fpeake Loue. 

Bene. Well, 1 would you did like me. 

tMar. So would not 1 for your owne fake, for I haue 
minje ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one ? 

Mar. I fay my prayers alowd. 

Ben, I loue you the better, the hearen may cry Amen. 

Mar. God match me with a good dauncer. 

Bait. Amen. 

Mar. And God keepe him out of my fight when the 
daunce is done : anfwer Clarke. 

'Bait. No more words, the Clarke is anfwered. 

Vrjula. I know you well enough, you are Signior An~ 
tbonio. 

jintb. At a word , I am not. 

Vrjula. I know you by the wagling of your head. 

Antb. To tell you true, 1 counterfet him. 

Vrju. You could neuer doe him fo ill well , vnlefTe 
you were the very man : here*s his dry hand vp 8c down, 
you are he, you are he. 

Antb. At a word I am not. 

Vrjula, Come, come, doe you thinke I doe not know 
you by your excellent wit ? can vertue hide it felfe i goe 
to, mumme, you are he, graces will appeare, and there's 
an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you fo ? 

Bene. No, you fhall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are i 

Bened. Not now. 

Beat, That 1 was difdainfull, and that I had my good 
wit out of the hundred merry tales : well, this was Signi- 
or Beneduke that faid fo. 

Bene. What's he ? 

Beat, I am fure you know him well enough. 

Bene, Not I, beleeue me. 

Beat. Did he neuer make you laugh ? 

'Bent. I pray you what is he f 

Beat. Why he is the Princes ieafler,a very dull foole, 
onely his gift is , in deuifing impofsible flandere , none 
but Libertines delight in him, and the commendation u 
not in his witte, but in his villanie, for hee both pleafeth 
men and angers them , and then they laugh at him, and 
beat him : I am fure he is in the Fleet , I would he had 
boorded me. 

Bene. When I know the Gentleman, He tell him what 
you fay. 



Beat, Do, do, hee^l but breake a comparifon or two 
on me, which peraduenture (not markt, or not laugh'd 
at)flrike8 him into melancholly, and then there*s a Par- 
tridge wing faued, for the foole will eate no fupper that 
night. We muft follow the Leaders. 

Ben. In euery good thing. 

Bea. Nay, if they leade to any ill, I will leaue them 
at the next turning. Exeunt. 

Mujickefor tbe dance. 

lobn. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawne her father to breake with him about it: the 
Ladies follow her,and but one vifor remaines. 

Boracbio.And that is QlauMo^l know him by his bea- 
ring. 

lobn. Are not you fignior Benedicke} 

Qau. You know me well, 1 am hee. 

lobn. Signior, you are verie neere my Brother in his 
loue, he is enamor'd on Hero, 1 pray you diffwade him 
from her, fhe is no equall for his birth : you may do the 
part of an honefl man in it. 

Claudio. How know you he loues her ? 

John. 1 heard him fweare his affe^on, 

Bor. So did I too, and he fwore he would marrie her 
to night. 

lobn. Come, let vs to the banquet. Bx,manet Qlau. 

Qau. Thus anfwere I in name of Benedicke, 
Bu t heare thefe ill newes with the eares of Claudio: 
*Tis certaine fo, the Prince woes for himfelfe : 
Friendfhip is confbint in all other things, 
Saue in the Office and affaires of loue : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 
Let euerie eye negotiate for it felfe. 
And truft no Agent : for beautie is a witch, 
Againft whofe charmes, faith melteth into blood : 
This is an accident of hourely proofe. 
Which I mifbufled not. Farewell therefore Hero, 

Enter Benedicie, 

Ben, Count Claudio, 

Ctau. Yea, the fame. 

^en. Come, will you go with me ? 

Oau, Whither? 

'Ben. Euen to the next Willow, about your own bu- 
fineffe, Count. What fafhion will you weare the Car- 
land off? About your necke, like an Vfurers chaine ? Or 
vnder your arme, like a Lieutenants fcarfe ? You muf( 
weare it one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero, 

Qau: I wifh him ioy of her. 

Ben. Why that's fpoken like an honeft Drouier, fo 
they fel BuUockes : but did you thinke the Prince wold 
haue ferued you thus ? 

Qau. I pray you leaue me. 

Ben, Ho now you ftrike like the b]indman,*twas the 
boy that f^ole your meate, and you'l beat the pofl. 

Qau. If it will not be, He leaue you. Exit. 

Ben. Alas poore hurt fowle, now will he creepe into 
fedges : But that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me, Sc 
not know me : the Princes foole! Hah? It may be 1 goe 
vnder that title, becaufe I am merrie : yea but fo I am 
apt to do my felfe wrong : I am not fo reputed, it is the 
bafe (though bitter) difpolition of Beatrice, that putt's 
the world into her perfon, and fo giues me out: well,lle 
be reuenged as I may. 

Enter tbe Prince. 
Pedro* Now Signior, where's the Count, did you 
fee him f 

^Ben- 
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Bene. Troth my Lord, I haue played the part of Lady 
Fame, I found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a 
Warren,! told him,and 1 thinlce,told him true, that your 
grace had got the will of this young Lady, and I offered 
him my company to a willow tree, either to make him a 
garland, as being forfakenyOr to binde him a rod, as be- 
ing worthy to be whipt. 

Pedro, To be whipt, what*s his fault? 

Bene. The flat tranfgreflion of a Schoole-boy , who 
being ouer-ioyed with finding a birds neft, (hewes it his 
companion, and he fteales it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truft, a tranfgreflion ? the 
tranfgreffion is in the dealer. 

Ben. Yet it had not beene amilTe the rod had beene 
made, and the garland too, for the garland he might haue 
worne himfelfe,and the rod hee might haue beftowed on 
you, who (as I take it)haue ftolne his birds neft. 

Pedro. I will but teach them to fing, and reftore them 
to the owner. 

Bene, If their finging anfwer your faying, by my fiith 
you fay honeftly. 

Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrel 1 to you , the 
Gentleman that daunft with her , told her ihee is much 
wrongM by you. 

Bene, O Hie mifufde me paft the indurance of a block: 
an oake but with one greene leafe on it, would haue an- 
fwered her: my very vifor began to aflfume life, and fcold 
with her : ihee told mee , not thinking I had beene my 
felfe, that I was the Princes lefter, and that I was duller 
then a great thaw, hudling ieft vpon ieft , with fuch im- 
poflible conueiance vpon me, that I ftood like a man at a 
marke, wixh. a whole army (hooting at me : fhee ({^kes 
poynyards, and euery word ftabbes : if her breath were 
as terrible as terminations , there were no liuing neere 
her, (he would infect to the north ftarre : I would not 
marry her, though (he were indowed with all that .^^m 
had left him before he tranfgreft, (he would haue made 
Hercules haue turnd fpit, yea, and haue cleft his club to 
make the fire too : come, talke not of her, you (hall finde 
her the infernall Ate in good apparell. I would to God 
fome fcholler would coniure her, for certainely while (he 
is heere, a man may liue as quiet in hell,ai in a fandhiary, 
and people (inne vpon purpofe, becaufe they would goe 
thither, fo indeed all difquiet, horror, and perturbation 
followes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrlccy LeonatOy Hero, 

Pedro. Looke heere (he comet. 

Bene. Will your Grace command mee any feruice to 
the worlds end ? I will goe on the Highteft arrand now 
to the Antypodes that you can deuife to fend me on : I 
will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the furtheft inch 
of Afia : bring you the length of Prefer lohm foot: fetch 
you a hayre off the great Qhami beard : doe you any em- 
baifage to the Pigmies, rather then hould three words 
conference, with this Harpy : you haue no employment 
for me ? 

Pedro. None, but to defire your good company. 

Bene. O God (ir,heeres a di(h I loue not, I cannot in- 
dure this Lady tongue. Exit. 

Pedr, Come Lady, come, you haue loft the heart of 
Signior ^nedicke, 

Beatr. Indeed my Lord, hee lent it me a while, and I 
gaue him vfe for it, a double heart for a fingle one, marry 
once before he wonne it of mee, with falie dice, therefore 
your Grace may well fay I haue loft it. 



Pedro. You haue put him downe Lady,you haue pot 
him downe. 

Beat. So I would not he (hould do me, my Lord,left 
I (hould prooue the mother of fboles : I haue brought 
Count ClaudioyVfhom you fent me to feeke.. 

Pedro, Why how now Count, wherfore are you (ad? 

C/atid. Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro, How then ? ficke f 

Claud. Neither, my Lord. 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor ficke, nor merry, 
nor well: but ciuill Count, ciuill as an Orange, and fome^ 
thing of a iealous complexion. 

Pedro, Ihith Lady, I thinke your blazon to be true, 
though He be fworne, if hee be fo, his conceit is falfe: 
heere Claudio^ I haue wooed in thy name , and (aire Hero 
is won , I haue broke vath her fiither, and his good will 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God gine 
thee ioy. 

Leona, Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes : his grace hath made the match, tc all grace 
fay. Amen to it. 

Beatr, Spealce Count, tis your Qu. 

Claud. Silence is the perfedeft Herault of ioy, I were 
but little happy if I could fay, how much } Lady, u yoo 
are mine, I am yours, I giue away my felfe for you , and 
doat vpon the exchange. 

Beat, Speake cofin, or (if you cannot) ftop his mouth 
with a kiffe, and let not him fpeake neither. 

Pedro. In^ith Lady you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yea my Lord I thanke it,poore foole it keepes 
on the windy fide of Care, my coofin tells him in his care 
that he is in my heart. 

Clau. And (b (he doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for alliance : thus goes eueiy one 
to the world but I, and lam fun-burn*d,I may fit in a cor- 
ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat, I would rather haue one of your fathers getting : 
hath your Grace neVe a brother Uke you? your father 
got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by them. 

Prince, Will you haue me ? Lady. 

^at. No, my Lord, vnleffe I might haue another for 
working-daies, your Grace is too coftly to weare euerie 
day : but I befeech your Grace pardon mee, 1 was borne 
to fpeake all mirth, and no matter. 

Prince, Your filence moft ofifends me, and to be mer- 
ry, beft becomes you, for out of queftion,you were bom 
in a merry howre. 

^atr. No fure my Lord, my Mother cried, but then 
there was a ftarre daunft, and vnder that was I borne :co- 
fins God giue you ioy. 

Leonato. Neece,will you looke to thofe rhings I told 
you of? 

Beat, I cry you mercy Vncle,by your Graces pardon. 

Exit Beatrice, 

Prince, By my troth a pleafant fpirited Lady. 

Leon. There*s little of the melancholy element in her 
my Lord, (he b neuer fad, but when ihe fieepes, and not 
euer fad then:for I haue heard my daughter (ay, (he hath 
often dreamt of vnhappineflfe , and wakt her felfe with 
laughing. 

Pedro. Shee cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato. O, by no meanet, (he mocks all her wooers 
out of fuite. 

Prince. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato, O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a weeke 

married, 

* ' 
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y they would tallce themfelues madde. 

e. Counte Oaudioy when meane you to goe to 

r 

To morrow my Lord, Time goes on crutches, 
e haue all his rites. 
na. Not till monday, my deare fonne, which is 

iuft feuen night, and a time too briefe too, to hatie 
gs anfwer minde. 

:e. Come, you ihake the head at fo long a brea- 
>ut I warrant thee Claudioy the time (hall not goe 
r Ts, I will in the interim , undertake one of Her- 
>ors, which is, to bring Signior Bemdickt and the 
eatrice into a mountaine of afiedtion, th*one with 
r, I would ^ine haue it a match , and I doubt not 
fafhion it, if you three will but minifter fuch affi- 
IS I (hall giue you dire^on. 

rta. My Lord, I am for you, though it coft mee 
hts watchings. 
I. And I my Lord. 
. And you to gentle Hero} 

. I will doe any modeft office, my Lord, to helpe 
iO to a good husband. 

. And Benedick is not the vnhopefuUeft husband 
enow : thus farre can I praife him,hee is of a noble 

of approued valour, and confirm'd honefty,! will 
ou how to humour your cofin, that fhee fliall fall 

with Benedicke^ and I, with your two helpes,will 
fife on Benedickey that in defpight of his quicke 
I his queafie ftomacke,hee fliall fall in loue with 
f : if wee can doe this, Cupid is no longer an Ar- 
ts glory ihall be ours, for wee are the onely louc- 
he in with me, and I will tell you my drift. Exit, 

Enter John and^racbio. 
It is Coy the Count Claudia fhal marry the daugh- 
'jtomato. 
. Yea my Lord, but I can croffe it. 

Any barre, any croflfe, any impediment, will be 
lable to me, I am ficke in difpleafure to him, and 
nier comes athwart his affe^on, ranges euenly 
ine, how canft thou crofTe this marriage ? 

Not honeflly my Lord, but fo couertly, that no 
fty ihall appeare in me. 

Shew me breefiely how. 

I thinke I told your Lordfhip a yeere fince,how 

am in the &uour of Afargaretfthe waiting gentle- 
to Hero. 

I remember. 

I can at any vnfeafonable infbnt of the night , 

her to look out at her Ladies chamber window. 

What life is in that, to be the death of this mar- 

The poyfon of that lies in you to temper , goe 
the Prince your brother, fpare not to tell him, that 
th wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned 
, whofe eftimation do you mightily hold vp, to a 
inated fkale,ruch a one as Hero. 

What proofe (hall I make of that ? 

Proofe enough, to mifufe the Prince , to vexe 
,to vndoe //irro, and kill LeonatOy looke you for a- 
rr iffue ? 
Onely to defpight them, I will endeauour any 

Goe then, finde me a meete howre , to draw on 
nd the Count Q/audio alone , tell them that you 
chat Hero loues me, intend a kinde of zeale both 
Prince and Claudio ( as in a loue of your brothers 



honor who hath made this match ) and his friends repu- 
tation, who is thus like to be cofenM with the femblance 
of a maid, that you haue difcouerM thus:they will fcarce- 
ly beleeue this without triall: offer them infUnces which 
fhall beare no lelTe likelihood , than to fee mee at her 
chamber window, heare me call c^argaret, Hero; heare 
Margaret terme me Claudio , and bring them to fee this 
the very night before the intended wedding, for in the 
meane time, I will fo fafhion the matter, that Hero fhall 
be abfent,and there fhall appeare fuch Teeming truths of 
Heroes difloyaltie, that iealoufie fhall be calM affurance , 
and all the preparation ouerthrowne. 

lobn. Grow this to what aduerfe iffue it can , I will 
put it in pradife : be cunning in the working this , and 
thy fee is a thoufand ducates. 

Bor. Be thou conftant in the accufation, and my cun- 
ning fhall not fhame me. 

lobn, I will prefentlie goe learne their day o/f marri- 
age. Bxit. 

Enter Benedicke alone. 

'Bene. Boy. 

B<y. Signior^ 

Bene. In my chamber window lies a booke , bring it 
hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am heere already fir. Exit. 

Bene. I know that, but I would haue thee hence, and 
heere againe. I doe much wonder , that one man feeing 
how much another man is a foole, when he dedicates his 
behauiours to loue, will after hee hath laugbt at fuch 
fhallow follies in others , become the argument of his 
owne fcorne, by falling in loue, & fuch a man is Claudio, 
I haue known when there was no muficke with Kim but 
the drum and the fife , and now had hee rather heare the 
taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would haue 
walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a good armor, and now will 
he lie ten nights awake earning the fafhion of a new dub- 
let: he was wont to fpeake plaine,& to the purpofe (like 
an honefl man & a fouldier) and now is he turnM ortho- 
graphy, his words are a very fantafticall banquet, iufl fo 
many fbange difhes : may 1 be fo copuerted, 8c fee with 
thefe eyes ? I cannot tell , I thinke not : I will not bee 
fworne, but loue may transforme me to an oyfler, but He 
take my oath on it, till he haue made an oyfter of me, he 
fhall neuer make me fuch a foole: one woman is faire,yet 
I am well : another is wife, yet I am well: another vertu- 
ous, yet I am well : but till all graces be in one woman, 
one woman fhall not come in my grace : rich fhee fhall 
be,that*s certaine : wife, or He none : vertuou8,or He ne- 
uer cheapen her : faire, or He neuer looke on her : milde, 
or come not neere me : Noble, or not for an Angell : of 
good difcourfe : an excellent Mufitian,and her haire fhal 
be of what colour it pleafe God , hah / the Prince and 
Monfieur Loue, I will hide me in the Arbor. 

Enter PrinceyLeonatOjQaudioyand lacke JVilJon, 

Prin. Come,fhall we heare this muficke > 

Claud. Yea my good Lord : how flill the euening is. 
As hufht on purpofe to grace harmonic. 

Prin. See you where Benedicke hath hid himfelfe ? 

Clau. O very well my Lord:the muficke ended, 
Wee*ll fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Prince. Come Baltbajar yWtt^W heare that fong again. 

Baltb. O good my Lord,taxe not fo bad a voyce. 
To flander muficke any more then once. 

Prin. It is the witneffe ftill of excellency. 

To 
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To flander Mulicke any more then once. 

Prince, It is the witnefTe itill of excellencie, 
To put a ftrange face on his owne perfe^on, 
I pray thee fing,and let roe woe no more. 

Baltb. Becaufe you talke of wooing, I will fing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit, 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yet will he fweare he loues. 

Prince. Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 
Doe it in notes. 

Baltb. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine that*s worth the noting. 

Prince. Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeaks. 
Note notes forfoothyand nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foule raui/ht, is it 
not ftrange that fheepes guts Hiould hale foules out of 
mens bodies ? well , a home for my money when alKs 
done. 

The Song. 

Sgb no more Ladies^Jigb no more^ 
Men Hvere deceiuers euer^ 
One foot e in Sea^ and one onflyore^ 
To one tbing conjiant neuer^ 
Tbenfigb not fo^ but let tbem goe^ 
And oe you blitbe and bonnie^ 
Conuerting all your founds ofwoe^ 
Into bey nony nony, 

Sng no more ditties, ^g no moe. 
Of dumps Jo dull and beauy, 
*Tbe fraud of men luere euerfo, 
Since fummer firfi iua6 leauy^ 
Tbenfigb notjoy &c. 

Prince. By my troth a good song. 

Baltb. And an ill finger, my Lord. 

Prince. Ha, no, no faith, thou fingft well enough for a 
fhift. 

Ben. And he hac^ been a dog that fhould baue howld 
thus , they would haue hangM him, and I pray God his 
bad voyce bode no mifchiefe , I had as liefie haue heard 
the night-rauen, come what plague could haue come af- 
ter it. 

Prince. Yea marry, doft thou heare 'Baltbafar } I pray 
thee get vs fome excellent mufick : for to morrow night 
we would haue it at the Lady Heroes chamber window. 

Baltb. The beft I can, my Lord. Exit Baltbafar, 

Prince. Do fo, farewell. Come hither LeonatOy what 
was it you told me of to day, that your Niece Patrice 
was in loue with (ignior Benedicke} 

da. O I, ftalke on, ftalke on, the foule fits. I did ne- 
uer thinke that Lady would haue loued any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither, but moft wonderful, that /he 
ihould fo dote on Signior ^Benedicke, whom fliee hath in 
all outward behauiours Teemed euer to abhorre. 

Bene. Is*t poflfible ? fits the winde in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to 
thinke of it, but that (he loues him with an inragedaffe- 
£lion, it is paft the infinite of thought. 

Prince. May be /he doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Faith like enough. 

Leon, O God ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counter- 
ftit of piaflion, came fo neere the life of pafiion as (he dif- 
couers it. 



Prince. Why what effe^s of pafiion fiiewes flie 

Claud. Baite the hooke well, this fiih will bite. 

Leon. What efk&s my Lord ? fhee will fit ; 
heard my daughter tell you how. 

Qau. She did indeed. 

Prin. How, how I pray you ? you amaze me 
haue thought her fpirit had beene inuincible a{ 
afifaults of af!e£tion. 

Leo. I would haue fworne it had, my Lord,c 
againft benedicke. 

Bene. I fiiould thinke thb a gull, but that th 
bearded fellow fpeakes it : knauery cannot fi 
himfelfe in fuch reuerence. 

Claud. He hath tane th*infe^on,hold it yp. 

Prince. Hath ihee made her afife^on known 
dickee 

Leonato. No, and fweares fiie neuer will, th 
torment. 

Claud. *Tis true indeed, fo your daughter (ai 
I, faies (he, that haue fo oft encountred him witl 
write to him that I loue him ? 

Leo. This faies ihee now when fliee is begii 
write to him, for iheeMl be vp twenty times a ni 
there will fhe fit in her fmocke, till (ht haue wri 
of paper : my daughter tells vs all. 

Clau. Now you talke of a fheet of paper, I ri 
a pretty left your daughter told vs of. 

Leon. O when (he had writ it, & was readinj 
ihe found Benedicke and 'Beatrice betweene the fhe 

Oau. That. 

Leon. O (he tore the letter into a thoufand h 
raild at her felf,that fiie fiiould be fo immodeft 
to one that ihee knew would fiout her : I meaft 
faies ihe, by my owne fpirit, for I ihould fiout h 
writ to mee,yea though 1 loue him,I ihould. 

Clau. Then downe vpon her knees ihe falls, 
fobs, beates her heart, teares her hayre,praiefl, 
fweet Benedicke, God giue me padence. 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter faies Co^ 
extafie hath fo much ouerborne her, that my da 
fomtime afeard (he will doe a defpcrate out-raj 
felfe, it is very true. 

Princ. It were good that Benedicke knew of it 
other, if fiie will not difcouer it. 

Clau. To what end i he would but make a ff 
and torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prin. And he fliould, it were an almes to lu 
ihee^s an excellent fweet Lady, and(out of all fi 
file is vertuous. 

Claudio. And ihe is exceeding wife. 

Prince. In euery thing, but in louing Benedicke. 

Leon, O my Lord, wifedome and bloud comi 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofin to one, tl 
hath the vidory, 1 am forry for her, as I haue iu 
being her Vncle,and her Guardian. 

Prince, I would ihee had beftowed this d( 
mee, I would haue daft all other refpefb, and i 
halfe my felfe : I pray you tell Benedicke of it, a 
what he will fay. 

Leon. Were it good thinke you ? 

Ql^^" Hero thinkes furely ihe wil die, for ihe 
will die, if hee loue her not, and ihee will die 
make her loue knowne, and file will die if hee v 
rather than ihee will bate one breath of her ac 
croiTeneflfe. 

Prim, She doth well, if (he ihould make tend« 
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is ▼cry poiliblc hecM fcornc it, for the man fas you 

all) hath a contemptible fpirit. 

. He is a very proper man. 

r. He hath indeed a good outward happines. 

. Tore God, and in my minde very wife. 

I. He doth indeed (hew fome fparkes that are like 

t. And I take him to be valiant 
I. As Hefiofy I aflure you, and in the managing of 
Is you may fee hee is wife, for either hee auoydes 
vrith great difcretion , or vndertakes them with a 
an-like feare. 

f. If hee doe fcuire God, a muft neceflarilie keepe 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a 
11 with feare and trembling. 

r. And fo will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
ever it feemes not in him, by fome large ieafts hee 
take : well, I am forry for your niece, (halJ we goe 
neeGckef and tell him of her loue. 
rJ. Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out 
;ood counfell. 

r. Nay that*s impoflible,ihe may weare her heart 
ft. 

ff. Well, we will heare further of it by your daugh- 
t it coole the while , I loue BeneMcke well, and I 
wiih he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee 
luch he is vnworthy to haue fo good a Lady. 
r. My Lord, will you walke?dinner is ready, 
r. If he do not doat on her vpon this, 1 wil neuer 
ly ezpediation. 

r. Let there be the fame Net fpread for her , and 
Duft your daughter and her gentlewoman carry: 
art will be, when they hold one an opinion of ano- 
lotage,and no fuch matter, that*s the Scene that I 
fee, which will be meerely a dumbe ihew : let vs 
er to call him into dinner. Exeunt, 

t. This can be no tricke, the conference was fadly 
they haue the truth of tbb from HerOf they fccmt 
ie the Lady : it feemes her affe^ions haue the fiill 
loue me ? why it muft be requited : I heare how I 
)fur*d, they fay I will beare my felfe proudly, if I 
le the loue come from her : they iay too, that ihe 
ther die than giue any figne of affe^ion: I did ne- 
inke to marry, I muft not feeme proud, happy are 
bat heare their detiadtions , and can put them to 
ng .' they fay the Lady is faire, *tis a truth , I can 
them witneiTe : and vertuous, tis fo , I cannot re- 
: it, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
lition to her witte, nor no great argument of her 
for I wil be horribly in loue with her, I may chance 
fome odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken 
f, becaufe I haue raiPd fo long againft marriage : 
•th not the appetite alter f a man loues the meat in 
uth, that he cannot indure in his age. Shall quips 
ntences, and thefe paper bullets of the braine awe 
I from the careere of his humour ? No, the world 
)e peopled. When I faid I would die a batcheler,! 
t think I fhould liue till I were maried,here comes 
a : by this day, fhee^s a faire Lady, I doe fpie fome 
1 of loue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

'• Agalnft my wil I am fent to bid you come in to 

'. Faire Beatrice^ I thanke you for your paines. 



^Beat. I tooke no more paines for thofe thankes,then 
you cake paines to thanke me, if it had been painefull, I 
would not haue come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meflage. 

Beat. Yea iuft fo much as you may take vpon a kniues 
point, and choake a daw withall : you haue no ftomacke 
fignior, fire you well. Exit, 

Bene. Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come 
into dinner : there's a double meaning in that : I tooke 
no more paines for thofe thankes then you tooke paines 
to thanke me, that's as much as to fay, any paines that I 
cake for you is as eafic as thankes : if I do not take pitty 
of her I am a villaine, if I doe not loue her I am a lew, I 
will goe get her picture. Exit. 



^/iSlus Tertius. 



Enter Hero and tvn Qentlemen^ Margaret ^ and Vrfula. 

Hero, Good cZfargaret runne thee to the parlour, 
There (halt thou finde my Cofin Beatrice y 
Propoling with the Prince and Claudio^ 
Whifper her eare, and tell her I and Vrjula^ 
Walke in the Orchard,and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer-heardft vs. 
And bid her fteale into the pleached bower. 
Where hony-fuckles ripened by the funne, 
Forbid the funne to enter : like fauourites, 
Made proud by Princes, that aduance their pride, 
Againft that power that bred it, there will ftie hide her. 
To liften our purpofe, this is thy office, 
Beare thee well in it, and leaue vs alone. 

Marg. He make her come I warrant you prefently. 

Hero. Now Vrjula^ when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 
Our talke muft onely be of Benedickcf 
When I doe name him, let it be thy part. 
To praifc him more then euer man did merit , 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke 
Is (icke in loue with Beatrice : of this matter , 
Is little Cupidi crafty arrow made , 
That onely wounds by heare-fay : now begin. 

Enter Beatrice. 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to heare our conference. 

Vrf. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the fifli 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame. 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite : 
So angle we for Beatrice^ who euen now. 
Is couched in the wood-bine couerture, 
Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. 

//irr.Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing, 
Of the falfc fweete baite that we lay for it : 
No truely Vrjula^fht is too difdainfull, 
I know her fpirits are as coy and wilde, 
As Haggerds of the rocke. 

Vrfula. But are you fure. 
That Benedicke loues Beatrice fo intirely ? 

Her. So faies the Prince, and my new trothcd Lord. 

VrJ. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam f 

Her. They did intreateme to acquaint her of it, 
But I perfwaded them, if they lou'd Benedicke^ 

K To 



no 
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To v^fli him wraftle with afFe^ion , 
And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 

Vrjula. Why did you fo^doth not the Gendeman 
Deferue as fiill as fortunate a bed, 
As euer Beatrice fliall couch vpon ? 

Hero. O God of loue! I know he doth deferuey 
As much as may be yeelded to a man : 
But Nature neuer frzm*d a womans heart. 
Of prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice : 
Difdaine and Scorne ride fparkling in her eyes, 
Mif-prizing what they looke on, and her wit 
Values it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feemes weake ; flie cannot loue, 
Nor take no fhape nor proie^t of affe^on, 
Shee is fo felfe indeared. 

Vrjula. Sure I thinke fo , 
And therefore certainely it were not good 
She knew his loue, left fhe make fport at it. 

Hero. Why you fpeake truth, I neuer yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble, yong, how rarely featured. 
But ihe would fpell him backward: if ^ire facM, 
She would fwetre the gentleman ihould be her fifter: 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an andcke. 
Made a foule blot: if tall, a launce ill headed x 
If low, an agot very vildlie cut : 
If fpeaklng, why a vane blowne with all windes: 
If filent, why a blocke moued with none. 
So turnes Hie euery man the wrong fide out. 
And neuer giues to Truth and Vertue, that 
Which fimpleneiTe and merit purchafeth. 

Vrju. Sure, fure,fuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No, not to be fo odde,and from all fefliions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her fo ^ if I ihould fpeake, 
She would mocke me into ayre,0 (he would laugh me 
Out of my felfe, prefle me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedicke like couered fire, 
Confume away in fighes, wafte inwardly : 
It were a better death, to die with mockes. 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

VrJu. Yet tell her of it,heare what ihee will fay. 

Hero. No, rather I will goe to Benedicke y 
And counfaile him to fight againft his pafiion. 
And truly He deuife fome honeft flanders , 
To ftaine my cofin with, one doth not know. 
How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

VrJu. O doe not doe your cofin fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fo much without true iudgement, 
Hauing fo fwift and excellent a wit 
As ihe is prifde to haue, as to refufe 
So rare a Gentleman as fignior Benedicke, 

Hero. He is the onely man of Italy, 
Alwairs excepted, my deare Claudio. 

VrJu. I pray you be not angry with me, Madame, 
Speaking my fancy: Signior 'Benedicke, 
For fliape,for bearing argument and valour. 
Goes formoft in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 

Vrfy, His excellence did earne it ere he had it: 
When are you married Madame ? 

Hero. Why euerie day to morrow, come goe in. 
He (hew thee fome attires, and haue thy counfell. 
Which is the beft to furnifh me to morrow. 

yrfu. Shee*s tane I warrant you. 
We haue caught her Madame ? 

Hero. If it proue fo, then louing goes by haps, 



Some Cupid kills with arrowet,fome with traps. Exk. 

fBeat, What fire is in mine eares? can this be true? 
Stand I condemn*d for pride and fcome fo much? 
Contempt, fiire well, and maiden pride, adew. 
No glory liues behinde the backe of fuch. 
And Benedicke float on, I will requite thee. 
Taming my wilde heart to thy louing hand : 
If thou doft loue, my kindeneflTe (hall incite thee 
To binde our loues vp in a holy band. 
For others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
Beleeue it better then reportingly. Exit. 

Enter Prince^ Claudio, Benedickey and L^nato. 

Prince. I doe but fby till your maniage be confun- 
mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

CJau. He bring you thither my Lord, if you*l vouch- 
fafe me. 

Prin. Nay, that would be as great a foyle in the new 
gloflfe of your marriage, as to ihew a childe bis new coat 
and forbid him to weare it, I will onely bee bold with 
Benedicke for his companie, for from the crowne of his 
head, to the fole of his foot, he is all mirth, he hath twke 
or thrice cut Cuficb bow-ftring,and the little hang-mao 
dare not (hoot at him, be hath a heart as found as a bell, 
and his tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinkcs, 
his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I, methinkes you are fadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in loue. 

Prin. Hang him truant, there^s no true drop of blood 
in him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be (ad, he waati 
money. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prin. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Claud. You muft hang it firft,and draw it af^rwards. 

Prin. What ? figh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Well, euery one cannot matter a griefe,bat bee 
that has it. 

C/au. Yet fay I, he is in loue. 

Prin. There is no appearance of fiincie in bim,vnlefle 
it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifet,as to bee a 
Dutchman to day,a Frenchman to morrow: vnlefife hee 
haue a fancy to this foolery, as it appeares hee hath, hee 
is no fbole for fancy , as you would haue it to appeare 
he is. 

C/au. If he be not in loue with (bme woman, there 
is no beleeuing old fignes,a bruflies bis hat a mornings, 
What Ihould that bode? 

Prin, Hath any man feene him at the Barbers ? 

Clau, No, but the Barbers man hath beene feen with 
him, and the olde ornament of bis cheeke hath alreadie 
ftuft tennis balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than hee did, by the 
lofle of a beard. 

Prin, Nay a rubs himfelfe with Ciuit,can jou fmell 
him out by that ? 

Clau. That*s as much as to fay, the fweet youth*s in 
loue. 

Prin. The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 

Clau. And when was he wont to wafh his face f 

Prin. Yea, or to paint himfelfe? for the which I heare 
what they fay of him. 

Clau. Nay, but his iefting fpirit, which is now crept 
into a lute-ftring,and now gouem*d by ftops. 

Prince. 

no 
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eed that tels a heaay tale for him; conclude, 

• 

, but I know who loues him. 

lat would I know too, I warrant one that 

not. 

and his ill conditions, and in defpight of all, 

s fhall be buried with her hct ypwardt. 

is this no charme for the tooth-ake,old fig- 
afide with mee, I haue ftudied eight or nine 
to fpeake to you, which theie hobby-horfes 
ire. 
- my life to breake writh him about Patrice. 

euen fo, Hero and Margaret haue by this 
parts with Beatruiy and then the two Beares 
one another when they mcete. 

Enter lobn the ^BaBard, 

Lord and brother, God (aue you. 
»d den brother. 
3ur leifure feruM, I would fpeake with you. 

priuate T 

t pleafe you, yet Count Claadio may heare, 
'ould fpeake of,concernes him. 
hat*s the matter ? 
eanes your Lordihip to be married to mor- 

1 know he does. 

low not that when he knowes what I know. 

here be any impediment , I pray you difco- 

j may thinke I loue you not, let that appeare 

d ayme better at me by that I now will ma- 

y brother (I thinke, he holds you well,and in 

f heart) hath holpe to tSt€t your enfuing 

irely fute ill fpent, and labour ill beftowed. 

^y, what's the matter ? 

I came hither to tell you, and circumftances 

r ihe hath beene too long a talking of) the 

^all. 

10 Htro ? 

n fliee, Leoaatus Heroy your HerOy euery 

oyall? 

: word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
J (ay Ihe were worfe, thinke you of a worfe 
vill fit her to it : wonder not till further war- 
it with mee to night, you flul fee her cham- 

entred, euen the night before her wedding 
loue her, then to morrow wed her : But it 

fit your honour to change your minde. 
ly this be Co ? 
rill not thinke it. 

ou dare not truft that you fee , confefiTe not 
>w : if you will follow mee, I will /hew you 

when you haue feene more, & heard more, 
rdingly. 

I fee any thing to night, why I ihould not 
» morrow in the congregation, where I fliold 
! will I (hame her. 

1 as I wooed for thee to obtaine her , I will 
bee to difgrace her. 

ill difparage her no farther, till you are my 
are it coldly but till night, and let the iflue 

lay Tntowardly turned / 



Qaud. O mifchiefe ftrangelie thwarting! 
Bafiard. O plague right well preuented! fo will you 
iay, when you haue ieene the fequele. Exit. 

Enter Dogberj and bis compartner vntb the foatcb, 

'Dog, Are you good men and true } 

Verg, Yea, or elfe it were pttty but they ihould fuflfer 
(aluation body and foule. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a puni/hment too good for 
them,if they Ihould haue any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Princes watch. 

Verges, Well, giue them their charge, neighbour 
Dogbery. 

Dog, Firft, who thinke you the moft defartleffe man 
to be Conftable ? 

fVatcb. I . Httgb Ote^ake fir , or George Sea-coale , for 
they can write and reade. 

Dogb, Come hither neighbour Sea-coale, God hath 
bleft you with a good name : to be a wel-fiiuoured man, 
is the gift of Fortune, but to write and reade, comes by 
Nature. 

fVatcb 2. Both which Mafter Conftable 

Dogb. You haue : I knew it Mrould be your anfwere : 
welljfor yoinr fiiuour fir, why giue God thankes, tc make 
no boaft of it, and for your writing and reading, let that 
appeare when there is no need of fuch vanity , you are 
thought heere to be the moft fenflefife and fit man for the 
Conftable of the watch : therefore beare you the lan- 
thorne : this is your charge : You fhall comprehend all 
▼agrom men, you are to bid any man ftand in the Prin- 
ces name. 

Watcb 2. How if a will not ftand ? 

Dogb, Why then take no note of him, but let him go, 
and prefently call the reft of the Watch together , and 
thanke God you are ridde of a knaue. 

Vtrga. If he will not ftand when he is bidden, hee is 
none of the Princes fubie^. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none but 
the Princes fubie^ : you fliall alfo nuke no noife in the 
ftreetes : for, for the Watch to babble and talke, is moft 
toUerable, and not to be indured. 

fVatcb. We will rather fleepe than talke, wee know 
what belongs to a Watch. 

^og. Why you fpeake like an ancient and moft quiet 
watchman, for 1 cannot fee how fleeping (hould offend : 
only haue a care that your bills be not ftolne ; well, you 
are to call at all the Alehoufes , and bid them that are 
drunke get them to bed. 

fVateb. How if they will not ? 

Dogb, Why then let them alone till they are fober, if 
they make you not then the better anfwere, you may fay, 
they are not the men you tooke them for. 

fVaub. Well fir. 

^ogb. If you meet a theefe, you may fufped him, by 
vertue of your ofiice, to be no true man : and for fuch 
kinde of men , the lelfe you meddle or make with them, 
why the more is for your honefty. 

Wateb. If wee know him to be a thiefe,ihall wee not 
lay hands on him. 

fDogb, Truly by your ofiice you may, but I think they 
that touch pitch will be defil'd : the moft peaceable way 
for you, if you doe take a theefe, is, to let him fiiew him- 
felfe what he is, and fteale out of your company. 

Ver. You haue bin alwaies calM a merciful mi partner. 

Dog. Truely I would not hang a dog by my will, much 
more a man who hath anie honeitie in him. 

K 2 Verges, 
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Vergtt, If you heare a child crie in the night you muft 
call to the nurfe, and bid her ftill it. 

Watch. How if the nurfe be afleepe and will not 
heare vs? 

Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the childe 
wake her v«ith crying, for the ewe that will not heare 
her Lambe when it baes,will neuer anfwere a calfe when 
he bleates. 

Verges. *Ti8 verie true. 

Dog, This is the end of the charge : you conftable 
are to prefent the Princes owne perfon, if you meete the 
Prince in the night, you may ftaie him. 

Verges, Nay birladie that 1 thinke a cannot. 

Dog. Fiue ihillings to one on't with anie man that 
knowes the Statues, he may ftaie him, marrie not with- 
out the prince be willing, for indeed the watch ought- to 
offend no man, and it b an offence to ftay a man againft 
his will. 

Verges. Birladie I thinke it be fo. 

Dog, Ha, ah ha, well roafters good night, and there be 
anie matter of weight chances, call vp me, keepe your 
fellowes counfailes, and your owne, and good night, 
come neighbour. 

fVatcb. Well mafters, we heare our charge, let vs go 
fit here vpon the Church bench till two, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more, honeft neighbors. I pray you 
watch about fignior Leonatoes doore,for the wedding be- 
ing there to morrow, there is a great coyle to night, 
adiew,be vigitant 1 befeech you. Exeunt, 

Enter Boracbio and Qonrade. 

Bor, What, Conrade } 

fVatcb. Peace, ftir not. 

^or, Conrade 1 fay. 

Con. Here man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht,I thought there would 
a fcabbe follow. 

Con, I will owe thee an anfwere for that, and now 
forward with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
drilTels raine, and I will, like a true drunkard, vtter all to 
thee. 

JVatcb, Some treafon mafters,yet ftand clofe. 

Bor, Therefore know, I haue earned of Don John a 
thoufand Ducates. 

Con.la it poflible that anie villanie fhould be so deare? 

Bor, Thou ihould*ft rather aske if it were poflible a- 
nie villanie fhould be fo rich^for when rich villains haue 
neede of poore ones, poore ones may make what price 
they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor, That ihewes thou art vnconfirm*d,thou knoweft 
that the fafhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloake, a no- 
thing to a man. 

Con. Yes, it is apparell. 

Bor. I meane the fafhion. 

Con. Yes the fafhion is the fafhion. 

Bor. Tu{h,I may as well fay the foole's the foole,but 
feed thou not what a deformed theefe this faihion is ? 

fVatcb, I know that deformed, a has bin a vile theefe, 
this vii. yeares,a goes vp and downe like a gentle man : 
i remember his name. 

Bor. Did*ft thou not heare fome bodie ? 

Con, No,*twas the vaine on the houfe. 

Bor. Seed thou not (I fay) what a deformed thiefe 
this fafliion is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot- 



' 



blouds, betweene foureteene ic fiue ic thirtie, fometimes 
fafhioning them like Pbaraoes fouldiours in the rechie 
painting, fometime like god Bels priefts in the old 
Church window, fometime like the £hauea Hercuia in 
the fmircht worm eaten tapeftrie, where his cod-peece 
feemes as mafiie as his club. 

Con, All this I fee, and fee that the fiihion wearesoat 
more apparrell then the man^but art not thou thy felfe 
giddie with the faihion too that thou haft fhifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the fafhion i 

Bor, Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night 
wooed Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle- woman, by the 
name of Hero, fhe leanes me out at her miftris chamber- 
window, bids me a thoufand times good night : 1 tell 
this tale vildly. I ihould firft tell thee how the Prince 
Qlaudlo and my Mafter planted, and placed, and pofieiTed 
by my Mafter Don lobn, faw a far off in the Orchafd thii 
amiable incounter. 

Con. And thought thy Margaret was Hero i 

Bor. Two of them did, the Prince and Claudio^hai the 
diuell my Mafter knew (he was Margaret and partly bj 
his oathes, which firft pofifeft them, partly by the darke 
night which did deceiue them, but chiefrly, by my villa- 
nie, which did confirme any fiander that Don lobn had 
made, away went Ciaudio enraged, fwore hee would 
meete her as he was apointed next morning at the Tern- ^ ^ 
pie, and there, before the whole congregation fhame her 
with what he faw o*re night, and fend her home agaioe 
without a husbaud. 

fVatcb. I. We charge you in the Princes name (hnd. 

fVatcb. 2, Call vp the right mafter Conftable, we haoe 
here recouered the moft dangerous peece of lechery, that 
euer was knowne in the Common-wealth. 

fVatcb, I . And one Deformed is one of them, I know 
him, a weares a locke. 

Conr. Mafters, maften. 

fVatcb. 2, Youle be made bring deformed forth I war- 
rant you, 

Conr. Mafters, neuer fpeake, we charge you, let vs o- 
bey you to goe with vs. 

Bor. We are like to proue a goodly commodide,be- 
ing taken vp of thefe mens bils. 

Qoftr. A commoditie in quefUon I warrant you, come 
vveele obey you. Exeunt. 

Enter Her o, and MargaretfOndlJrfuia. 

Hero, Good Vrjula wake my cofin Beatrice, and de- 
fire her to rife.. 

Vrju, I will Lady. 

Her. And bid her come hither. 

VrJ, Well. 

Mar, Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Bero. No pray thee good Meg, He weare this. 

Marg.^^ my troth's not fo good, and 1 warrant your 
cofin will fay fo. 

^ero. My cofin*s a foole, and thou art another, ilc 
weare none but this. 

Mar. I like the new tire within excellently, if tbc 
haire were a thought browner : and your gown*s a moft 
rare fafhion ytaith, 1 faw the DutcheiTe of MilUi^^ 
gowne that they praife fo. 

Bero, O that exceedes they fay. 

Mir. By my troth's but a night-gowne in refpeA^©* 
yours, cloth a gold and cuts, and lac'd with filuer, fet ws^ 
pearles, downe f1eeues,fide neeues,and skirts, round vn- 
derborn with a blewifh tinfel,but for a fine qu«ntgra«<* 
full and excellent fafhion, yours is worth ten on't. 

Bero. God 
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Hero. God giuc mec ioy to weare it, for my heart is 
exceeding heauy. 

c^arga. Twill be hcauier foonc , by the waight of a 
man. 

Hero, Fie vpon thee, art not aAamM^ 
Marg, Of what Lady ? of fpeaking . honourably ? is 
not marriage honourable in a beggar? is not your Lord 
honourable without marriage? I thinke you would haue 
me fay, lauing your reuerence a husband : and bad thin- 
iting doe not wreft true fpeaking, He offend no body, is 
there any harroe in the heauier for a husband ? none I 
thbke, and it be the right husband, and the right wife, 
other wife 'tis light and not heauy,aske my Lady Beatrice 
elfe,here (he comes. 

t 

Enter Beatrice. 



Hero. Good morrow Coze. 
Beat. Good morrow fweet Hero, 

Hero. Why how now? do you fpeakc in the fick tune? 
Beat. I am out of all other tune, me thinkes. 
Mar. Claps into Light a loue , (that goes without a 
burden,) do you fing it and He dance it. 

Beat. Ye Light aloue with your heeles, then if your 
husband haue ftables enough, you'll looke he (hall lacke 
no barnes. 

Mar. O illegitimate conftrudlion ! I fcorne that with 
ffly heeles. 

Beat. *Tis almod fiue a clocke cofin, 'ds time you 
were ready, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 
Mar, For a hauke,a horfe,or a husband ? 
Beat. For the letter that begins them all,H. 
Mar. Well, and you be not turn*d Turke, there's no 
more (ayling by the Aarre. 
Beat. What meanes the foole trow ? 
Mar. Nothing 1, but God fend euery one rheir harts 
defire. 

Hero. Thefe gloues the Count fent mee , they are an 
ttcdlent perfume. 
'Beat. I am ftuft coHn, I cannot fmell. 
Mar, A maid and ftuft ! there's goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. O God helpe me, God help me, how long haue 
yoa profeft appreheniion ? 

Mar, £uer fince you left it, doth not my wit become 
me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not feene enough, you (hould weare it in 
your cap, by my troth I am ficke. 

Mar. Get you fome of this diftill'd cardum heuedi£hu 
and lay it to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualm. 
Hero. There thou prickfl: her with a thilTell. 
Beat. Benedi&m^ why benedUhuf ^om haue fome mo- 
nll in this benediam. 

Mar. Morall? no by my troth, I haue no morall mea- 
''ing, I meant plaine holy thifTell , you may thinke per- 
chance that I thinke you are in loue, nay birlady I am not 
foch a foole to thinke what I lift, nor 1 lift not to thinke 
what I can, nor indeed I cannot thinke, if I would thinke 
niy hart out of thinking, that you are in loue, or that you 
^11 be in loue, or that you can be in loue : yet Benedicke 
^"^ fuch another, and now is he become a man, he fwore 
hee would neuer marry , and yet now in defpight of his 
heart he eates his meat ^^thout grudging, and how you 
^1 he conuerted I know not, but me thinkesyou looke 
with your ties as other women doe. 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes. 
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Mar. Not a falfe gallop. 

Enter Vrjula. 

Vrjula. Madam, withdrzw, the Prince, the Count, fig- 
nior Benedicke^ Don Ubn ^ and all the gallants of the 
towne are come to fetch you to Church. * 

Hero. Helpe to drelTe mee good coze, goodc^e^, 
good Vrfula. 

Enter LeonatOy and the Confiab/e, and t be Headborougb, 

Leonato. What would you with mee, honeft neigh- 
bour? 

ConJi,Dog. Mary (ir I would haue fome confidence 
with you, that decernes you nearely. 

Leon. Briefe I pray you , for you fee it is a bufie time 
with me. 

Qonft.^og. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb, Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leon. What is it my good friends ? 

Con.^o, Goodman Verges fir fpeakes a little of the 
matter, an old man fir, and his wits are not fo blunt, as 
God helpe I would defire they were , but infaith honeft 
as the skin betweene his browes. 

Head, Yes I thank God, I am as honeft as any man li- 
uing,that is an old man, and no honefter then 1. 

Con.^og, Comparifons are odorous, palabras, neigh- 
bour Verges. 

Leon, Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Con.fDog. It pleafes your worihip to fay fo, but we are 
the poore Dukes officers, but truely for mine owne parr, 
if 1 were as tedious as a King I could finde in my heart to 
beftow it all of your worihip. 

I^on. All thy tedioufnefJTe on me, ah ? 

Confi.Dog, Yea , and 'twere a thoufand times more 
than 'tis, ^r I heare as good exclamation on your Wor- 
ihip as of any man in the Citie , and though 1 bee but a 
poore man, I am glad to heare it. 

Head. And fo am I. 

Leon. I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Marry fir our watch to night, excepting your 
worships prefence, haue tane a couple of as arrant 
knaues as any in Medina. 

Con. Dog. A good old man fir, hee will be talking as 
they fay, when the age is in, the wit is out, God helpe vs, 
it is a world to fee : well faid yfaith neighbour Verges , 
well, God's a good man , and two men ride of a horfe, 
one muft ride behinde, an honeft foule yfaith fir, by my 
troth he is, as euer broke bread, but God is to bee wor- 
(hipt, all men are not alike, alas good neighbour. 

Leon. Indeed neighbour he comes too (hort of you. 

Con. Do. Gifts that God giues. 

Leon. I muft leaue you. 

Con.^og, One word fir, our watch fir haue indcede 
comprehended two afpitious perfons, Sc we would haue 
them this morning examined before your worftiip. 

Leon. Take their examination your felfe, and bring it 
me, I am now in great hafte,as may appeare vnto you. 

Confl. It (hall be fuffigance. (Exit, 

Leon. Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Mejfenger. My Lord, they ftay for you to giue your 
daughter to her husband. 

Leon, He wait vpon them, I am ready. 

Do^^. Goe good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea- 
coalcy bid him bring hb pen and inkehorne to the Gaole : 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

Verges, And we muft doe it wifely. 

^ogb. Wee will fpare for no witte I warrant you : 

K 3 hecreg 
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heere*8 that (hall driue fome of them to a non-come, on- 
ly get the learned writer to fet downe our excommuni- 
cation, and meet me at the laile. Exeunt, 



aASius Quartus. 



Enter Frtnee^ ^BaBard^ Leonato^ Frier ^ Claudia , Benedicke, 
HerOf and^Beatrice, 

Leonato, Come Frier Francis^ be briefs, onely to the 
plaine forme of marriage, and you fhal recount their par- 
ticular duties afterwards. 

Fran. You come hither, my Lord, to marry this Lady. 

Clau, No. 

Leo. To be married to her : Frier, you come to mar- 
rie her. 

Frier. Lady, you come hither to be married to this 
Count. 

Hero. I doe. 

Frier, If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you fhould not be conioyned, I charge you on your 
foules to vtter it. 

Claud. Know you anie, Hero ? 

Hero. None my Lord. 

Frier, Know you anie, Count ? 

Leon, . I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clau. O what men dare do .' what men may do ! what 
men dally do ! 

Bene. How now ! interieftions } why then, fome be 
of laughing, as ha, ha, he. 

Qau. Stand thee by Frier, father, by your leaue. 
Will you with free and vnconftrained foule 
Giue me this maid your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely fonne as God did giue her me. 

Cla, And what haue I to giue you back,whore worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Prin, Nothing, vniefTe you render her againe. 

Qlau. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble thankfiilnes: 
There Leonato^ take her backe againe, 
Giue not this rotten Orenge to your friend, 
Shee*s but the Agne and femblance of her honour : 
Behold how like a maid (he bluflies heere ! 

what authoritie and ihew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withall ! 
Comes not that bloud, as modeft euidence , 

To witnefTe fimple Vertue? would you not (weare 
All you that fee her, that fhe were a maide, 
By thefe exterior fhewes ? But ihe is none : 
She knowes the heat of a luxurious bed : 
Her blufh is guiltinefle, not modeftie. 

Leonato, What doe you meane, my Lord } 

Clau. Not to be married , 
Not to knit my foule to an approued wanton. 

Leon. Deere my Lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue ranquiiht the refiftance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginitie. ' (her, 

Clau. I know what you would fay: if I haue knowne 
You will fay, fhe did imbrace me as a husband, 
And io extenuate the forehand Hnne : No LeonatOy 

1 neuer tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his After, ihewed 
BafhfuU fmceritie and comely loue. 

Hero. And fcem*d I euer otherwife to you ? 



Qlau, Out on thee feeming,! will write againft it, 
You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 
As chafte as is the budde ere it be blowne : 
But you are more intemperate in your blood , 
Than Venut^ or thofe pampred animalls, 
That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero, Is my Lord well, that he doth fpeake fo wide? 

Leon, Sweete Prince, why fpeake not you ? 

Prin. What Hiould I fpeake ? 
I ftand difhonour*d that haue gone about. 
To linke my deare friend to a common fble. 

Leon, Are thefe things fpoken, or doe I but dreame ? 

Baft, Sir, they are fpoken, and thefe things are true. 

^Bene, This lookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero, True, O God / 

Clau. LeonatOy ftand I here ? 
Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother.^ 
Is this face Heroes ? are our eies our owne ? 

Leon. AH this is fo^but what of this my Lord ? 

Qait. Let me but moue one queftion to your daugh- 
And by that Aitherly and kindly power, (ter, 

That you haue in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leo. I charge thee doe, as thou art my childe. 

Hero. O God defend me how am I befet , 
What kinde of catechizing call you this? 

Clau. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero } who can blot that name 
With any iuft reproach ? 

Claud. Marry that can Heroy 
Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
What man was he,talkt with you yefternight. 
Out at your window betwixt twelue and one ? 
Now if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero, I talkt with no man at that howre my Lord. 

Prince, Why then you are no maiden. LeonatOy 
I am forry you muft heare : vpon mine honor , 
My felfe, my brother, and this grieued Count 
Did fee her, heare her, at that howre laft night, 
Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
Who hath indeed moft like a liberall villaine, 
Confeft the vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

lobn. Fie, fie, they are not to be named my Lord, 
Not to be fpoken of. 
There is not chaftitie enough in language, 
Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty Lady 
I am forry for thy much mifgouernment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou beene 
If halfe thy outward graces had beene placed 
About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart? 
But fare thee well, moft foule, moft faire, farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious puririe. 
For thee He locke vp all the gates of Loue, 
And on my eie-lids ftiall Coniedure hang , 
To turne all beauty into thoughts of harme, 
And neuer ftiall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no mans dagger here a point for me ? 

Beat. Why how now coiin,wherfore fink you down? 

Baft. Comeylet vs go: thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her fpirits vp. 

Bene. How doth the Lady? 

Beat, Dead I thinke, helpe vncle, 
HerOy why Heroy Vncle, Signor BeneMckey Frier. 

Leonato. O Fate ! take not away thy heauy hand. 
Death is the fureft couer for her fhame 
That may be wifht for. 

^at. Hoi 
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low now cofin Hero ? 

te comfort Ladie. 

ft thou looke vp ? 

ra, wherefore (hould (he not ? 

Iierfore ? Why doth not euery earthly thing 

'pon her ? Could (he heere denie 

bat is printed in her blood ? 

Htroy do not ope thine eyes ; 

inke thou wouldft not quickly die, 

iiy fpirits were ftronger then thy fliames, 

>uid on the reward of reproaches 

^ life. GrieuM 1, 1 had but one ? 

that at frugal Natures frame ? 

Quch by thee : why had I onef 

ras*t thou louelie in my eies ? 

not with charitable hand 

beggars iflue at my gates, 

ed thus, and mir*d with in&mie, 

le faid, no part of it is mine : 

deriues it felfe from vnknowne loines, 

3d mine I lou'd, and mine I praised, 

hat 1 was proud on mine fo much, 

!*elfe, was to my felfe not mine: 

fher, why (he, O (he is falne 

' Inke, that the wide fca 

too few to waih her cleane againe, 

> little, which may feafon giue 
e tainted He(h. 

, fir, be patient : for my part, I am fo attired 
I know not what to fay. 
n my foule my cofin is belied. 
ie, were you her bedfellow laft night ? 
truly : not although vntill laft night, 
tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 
nfirmM, confirmed, O that is ftronger made 
before barr*d vp with ribs of iron. 
Princes lie, and ClauJio lie, 
ler fo, that fpeaking of her foulneflfe, 
ith teares } Hence from her, let her die. 
re me a little, for I haue onely bene filent (b 
uen way vnto this courfe of fortune, by no- 
Ladie, I haue markt. 
bluftiing apparitions, 

> her face, a thoufand innocent (hames, 
hitenefife beare away thofe bluihes, 

eie there hath appear*d a fire 

le errors that thefe Princes hold 

maiden truth. Call me a foole, 

y reading, nor my obferuations, 

I experimental feale doth warrant 

of my booke : truft not my age, 

ce, calling, nor diuinitie, 

t Ladie lye not guiltlefle heere, 

: biting error. 

r,it cannot be : 

:hat all the Grace that (he hath left, 

wil not adde to her damnation, 

>eriury, fhe not denies it : 

t thou then to couer with excufe, 

1 appeares in proper nakednelTe f 

ie, what man is he you are accus*d of? 

ley know that do accufe me, I know none : 

Dore of any man aliue 

which maiden modeftie doth warrant, 

Snnes lacke mercy. O my Father, 

hat any man with me conuerft, 



At houres vnmeete, or that I yefternight 
Maintained the change of words with any creaturt, 
Refiife me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Fri, There is fome ftrange mifprifion in the Princes. 

Ben. Two of them haue the verie bent of honor. 
And if their wifedomes be mifled in this : 
The pradtife of it liues in John the baftard, 
Whofe fpirits toile in frame of villanies. 

Leo, 1 know not : if they fpeake but truth of her, 
Thefe hands (hall teare her : If they wrong her honour. 
The proudeft of them ihall wel heare of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age fo eate vp my inuention. 
Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meanes, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, 
But they fhall finde, awak*d in fuch a kinde. 
Both ftrength of limbe,and policie of minde. 
Ability in meanes, and choife of friends. 
To quit me of them throughly. 

FrL Paufe awhile : 
And let my counfell fway you in this cafe. 
Your daughter heere the Princeflfe (left for dead) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And publifti it, that ihe is dead indeed : 
Maintaine a mourning oftentation. 
And on your Families old monument. 
Hang mournfull Epitaphes, and do all rites. 
That app«rtaine vnto a buriall. 

Leon, What (hall become of this ? What wil this do f 

Fri, Marry this wel carried, (hall on her behalfe, 
Change (lander to remorfe, that is fome good. 
But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courfe. 
But on this trauaile looke for greater birth : 
She dying, as it muft be fo maintain*d, 
Vpon the inftant that (he was accus*d, 
Shal be lamented, pittied, and excused 
Of euery hearer : for it fo (als out. 
That what we haue, we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it ; but being lack*d and loft, 
Why then we racke the value, then we finde 
The vertue that po(refsion would not (hew vs 
Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claudia : 
When he (hal heare (he dyed vpon his words, 
ThTdea of her life (hal fweetly creepe 
Into his (hidy of imagination. 
And euery louely Organ of her life. 
Shall come apparelM in more precious habite : 
More mouing delicate, and ful of life. 
Into the eye and profpedl of his foule 
Then when (he liu*d indeed : then (hal he mourne. 
If euer Loue had intereft in his Liuer, 
And wi(h he had not fo accufed her : 
No, though he thought his accufation true : 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucce(re 
Wil fa(hion the euent in better (hape. 
Then I can lay it downe in likelihood. 
But if all ayme but this be leuelld fidfe. 
The fuppofition of the Ladies death. 
Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 
And if it fort not welI,you may conceale her, 
As beft befits her wounded reputation. 
In fome reclufiue and religious life , 
Out of all eyes, tongnes, mindes and iniuries. 

B«m. Signior Leonato^let the Frier aduife you, 
And though you know my inwardneffe and loue 
Is very much vnto the Prince and QlauMo, 

Yet 
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Yet,* by mine honor, I will deale in this, 
As fecretly and iuftlie, as your foule . 
Should with your bodie. 

Leon. Being that I flow in greefe, 
The fmalleft twine may lead me. 

Frier. 'Tis well con Tented, prefently away, 
For to ftrange fores, flrangely they flraine the cure, 
Come Lady, die to liue,this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolonged, haue patience & endure. Exit. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice^hiMt you wept all this while ^ 
Beat. Yea, and I will weepe a while longer. 
Bene. I will not defire that. 
Beat. You haue no reafon, I doe it freely. 
Bene. Surelie I do beleeue your fair cofin is wrong*d. 
Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferue of mee 
that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to Aew fuch friendHiip <? 
Beat. A verie euen way, but no fuch friend. 
Bene. May a man doe it? 
Beat, It is a mans office, but not yours. 
*Bene. I doe loue nothing in the world fo well as yDu, 
is not that ftrange f 

^eat. As Arange as the thing I know not, it were as 
poilible for me to fay,I loued nothing (6 well as you, but 
beleeue me not, and yet I lie not, I confelTe nothing, nor 
1 deny nothing, I am forry for my coufin. 
Bene. By my fword Beatrice thou lou*ft me. 
Beat. Doe not fweare by it and eat it. 
Bene. I will fweare by it that you loue mee, and I will 
make him eat it that fayes I loue not you. 
Beat. Will you not cat your word i 
Bene. With no fawce that can be deuifed to it, I pro- 
teft I loue thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgiue mc. 
Bene. What offence fwect Beatrice ? 
Beat. You haue flayed me in a happy howre, I was a- 
bout to protefl I loued you. 

*Bene. And doe it with all thy heart. 
'Beat. I loue you with fo much of my heart, that none 
is left to proteft. 

Bened. Come, bid me doe any thing for thee. 
Beat. Kill Uaudio, 
Bene. Ha, not for the wide world. 
'Beat. You kill me to denie, farewell. 
- Bene. Tarrie fweet 'Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am heere, there is no loue 
in you, nay I pray you let me goe. 
Bene, Beatrice. 
Beat. In faith I will goe. 
Be»e. Wee'll be friends firft. 

'Beat. You dare eafier be friends with mee, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudia thine enemie } 

Beat. Is a not approued in the height a villa! ne, that 
hath flandered, fcorned, dishonoured my kinfwoman ? O 
that I were a man ! what, beare her in hand vntill they 
come to uke hands, and then with publike accufation 
vncouered flander, vnmittigated rancour ? O God that I 
were a man | I would eat his heart in the market-place. 
Bene. Heare me Beatrice. 

Beat. Talke with a man out at a window, a proper 
faying. 

Bene, Nay but Beatrice. 

'Beat. Sweet Hero, flie is wrrong'd, fhec is flandered, 
fhe is vndone. 
Bene. Beat? 



Beat. Princes and Counties ! furelie a Prince 
monie, a goodly Count, Comfedt, a fweet Galla: 
lie, O that I were a man for his fake \ or that I 
friend would be a man for my fake/But manhood 
ted into curfles, valour into complement, and i 
onelie turned into tongue, and trim ones Coo : h( 
as valiant as HerculesyXhzt only tells a lie,and fwi 
I cannot be a man with wifliing, therfore I will di 
man with grieuing. 

'Bene. Tarry good 'Beatrice,hy thu hand I loue 
Beat. Vfc it for my loue foroe other way the 
ring by it. 

Bened. Thinke you in your foule the Count 
hath wrongM Hero} 

Beat. Yea, as fure as I haue a thought, or a foul 
Bene. Enough, I am engagde,I will challenge 
vtrill kiflTe your hand, and fo leaue you : by this hai 
dio fliall render me a deere account : as you heare 
fo thinke of me : goe comfort your coofm, I muft 
is dead, and fo farewell. 

Enter the Confiables^ Bor actio, and the Towne i 

in gownes. 

Keeper, Is our whole diflTembly appeard ? 

Cowley. O a floole and a cufhion for the Sexton 

Sexton, Which be the malefactors ? 

Andrew. Marry that am I, and my partner. 

Cowley. Nay that's certaine, wee haue the ei 
to examine. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are t 
amined, let them come before mafler ConftaUe. 

Kemf. Yea marry, let them come before mee, 
your name, friend ? 

Bor. Boracbio. 

Kent. Pray write downe 'Boracbio, Yours firra. 

Con. I am a Gentleman fir, and my name is Coi 

Kee. Write downe Mafler gentleman Conrad 
fters, doe you ferue God : maiflers, it is proued 
that you are little better than falfe knaues, and it 
neere to be thought fo niortly,how anfwer you 
felues ? 

Con. Marry fir, we fay we are none. 

Kemp. A maruellous witty fellow I aflfure yo! 
will goe about with him : come you hither firra 
in your eare flr , I fay to you , it is thought you 
knaues. 

Bor, Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

Kemp. Well, ftand afide, 'fore God they are 
a tale : haue you writ downe that they are none ? 

Sext. Mailer Conftable, you goe not the wa; 
amine, you mufl call forth the watch that are 
cufers. 

Kemp. Yea marry, that* s the efteft way, let tl 
come forth : mailers, I charge you in the Prince 
accufe thefe men. 

fVatcb I. This man faid fir, that Don lobn th( 
brother was a villaine. 

Kemp. Write down, Prince John a villaine: 
is flat periurie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Bora. Mafler Conilable. 

Kemp. Pray thee fellow peace, I do not like t 
I promife thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him say elfe ? 

fVatcb 2. Mary that he had receiued a thouf 
kates of ^on lobn, for accufing the Lady Her^ 
fully. 
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Flat Burglarie as euer was committed, 
'^ea by th^mafTe that it is. 
What elfe fellow ? 

[. And that Count Claudio did meane vpon his 
difgrace Hero before the whole aflembly, and 
her. 

O villainelthou wilt be condemned into euer- 
emption for this. 
What elfe ? 
This is all. 

And this is more mafters then you can deny, 
Ml is this morning fecretly ftolne away : Hero 
3 manner accused , in this very manner refiisM, 
the griefe of this fodainely died : Mailer Con- 
thefe men be bound, and brought to Leonato^ 
beforehand ihew him their examination. 
^ome,let them be opinion*d. 
tt them be in the hands of Coxcomhe. 
Jods my life, whereas the SextonPlet him write 
e Princes Officer Coxcombe : come, binde them 
hty varlet. 

Away, you are an afle, you are an aflfe. 
[)oft thou not fufped my place? doft thou not 
Y yeeres ? O that hee were heere to write mee 
alTe ! but mafters, remember that I am an alTe : 
be not written down, yet forget not y I am an 
lou villaine,y art full of piety as Hiall be prou*d 
; by good witneffe , I am a wife fellow , and 
more, an officer, and which is more, a houihoul- 
irhich is more, as pretty a peece of fle/h as any in 
ind one that knowes the Law, goe to, & a rich 
)Ugh,goe to, and a fellow that hath had loHes, 
bat hath two gownes, and euery thing hand- 
jt him: bring him away:0 that I had been writ 
affe / Exit. 
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Enter Leonato andbit brother. 
. If you goe on thus, you will kill your felfe, 
tot wifedome thus to fecond griefe, 
}ur felfe. 

pray thee ceafe thy counfaile, 
lis into mine eares as profitleflTe, 
in a Hue : giue not me counfaile, 
9 comfort delight mine eare, 
a one whofe wrongs doth fute with mine, 
a father that fo louM his childe, 
f of her is ouer-whelmed like mine, 
lim fpeake of patience, 
lis woe the length and bredth of mine, 
; anfwere euery ftraine for ftraine , 
)r thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch , 
ineament, branch, (hape, and forme: 
one will fmile and ftroke his beard, 
»w,wagge, crie hem, when he ibould grone, 
:fe with prouerbs, make misfortune drunke, 
dle-wafters : bring him yet to me, 
him will gather patience : 

is no fuch man, for brother, men 
(aile,and fpeake comfort to that griefe, 
ley themfelues not feele, but tafting it, 
tnlaile turnes to pa ffion, which before. 



Would giue precepdall medicine to rage, 
Fetter ftrong mad n elfe in a HI ken thred, 
Charme ache with ayre, and agony with words, 
No, no, 'tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 
To thofc that wring vnder the load of forrow: 
But no mans vertue nor fufficiencie 
To be fo morall, when he fhall endure 
The like himfelfe : therefore giue me no counfaile, 
My griefis cry lowder then aduertifement. 

Broth. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leonato. I pray thee peace,] will be flefh and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 
That could endure the tooth-alee patiently, 
How euer they haue writ the ftile of gods. 
And made a pufh at chance and fufferance. 

Brother. Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that doe offend you, fuffer too. 

Leon. There thou fpeak*ft reafon,nay I will doe fo. 
My foule doth tell me, Hero is belied. 
And that fhall Qlaudlo know,fo (hall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus difhonour her. 

Enter Prince and Claudio. 

Brot. Here comes the Prince and C/atidio haftily. 

Prin. Good den, good den. 

Clou. Good day to both of you* 

Leon, Heare you my Lords ? 

Prin, We haue fome hafte Leonato. 

Leo. Some hafte my Lord!wel,fareyouwel my Lord, 
Are you fo hafty now? well, all is one. 

Prin. Nay, do not quarrell with vs,good old man. 

Brot. Ifhe\:ould rite himfelfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would lie low. \ 

Claud. Who wrongs him f 

Leon. Marry y doft wrong me, thou difTem bier, thou: 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword, 
I feare thee not. 

Claud. Marry befhrew my hand, 
If it fhould giue your age fuch caufe of feare, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Leonato. Tufh,tu(h, man, neuer fleere and left at me, 
I fpeake not like a dotard, nor a foole. 
As vnder priuiledge of age to bragge. 
What 1 haue done being yong,or what would doe. 
Were I not old, know Claudio to thy head, 
Thou haft fo wronged my innocent childe and me. 
That I am forc'd to lay my reuerence by. 
And with grey haires and bruife of many daies, 
Doe challenge thee to triall of a man, 
I fay thou haft belied mine innocent childe. 
Thy (lander hath gone through and through her heart. 
And fhe lies buried with her anceftors : 
O in a tombe where neuer fcandall flept, 
Saue this of hers, fram*d by thy villanie. 

Ciaud. My villany ? 

Leonato. Thine Claudio^ thine I fay. 

Prin. You fay not right old man. 

Leon. My Lord, my Lord, 
He proue it on his body if he dare, 
Defpight his nice fence, and his a£tiue pradife, 
His Male of yoyth, and bloome of luftihood. 

Qaud. Away, I will not haue to do with you. 

Leo. Canft thou fo daffe mePthou haft kild my child. 
If thou kilft me, boy, thou fhalt kill a man. 

^ro. He fhall kill two of ys, and men indeed, 
But that*s no matter, let him kill one firft : 

Win 
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Win mc and wcare me, let him anfwcrc me, 
Come follow me boy,come fir boy, come follow me 
Sir boy, ile whip you from your foyning fence, 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 
Leon. Brother. 

5ro/.Contcnt your felf,God knows I lou*d my neece, 
And ihe is dead,nander*d to death by villaines, 
That dare as well anfwer a man indeede. 
As I d are take a Terpen t by the tongue. 
BoyesMpes, br aggarts, I ackes, milke- fops. 

Leon. Brother Anthony. 

Brot, Hold you content, what man^I know them, yea 
And what they weigh, euen to the vtmoft fcruple, 
Scambling, out-facing, faihion-monging boyes. 
That lye, and cog, and fiout,depraue,and (lander, 
Goe antiquely, and fhow outward hidioufnefTe, 
And fpeake of halfe a dozen dangVous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 
And this is all. 

Leon. But brother Antbonie. 

Ant. Comc,'tis no matter, 
Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. 

Pri. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience 
My heart is forry for your daughters death : 
But on my honour Hie was chargM with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leon. My Lord, my Lord. 

Prin. I will not heare you. 

Enter BeneJicke. 

Leo. No come brother, away, I will be heard. 

Exeunt ambo. 

Bro. And ihall,or fome of vs will fmart for it. 

Prin. See, fee, here comes the man we went to feeke. 

Clau, Now iignior,what newes? 

Ben. Good day my Lord. 

Prin. Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to part 
almoft a fray. 

Qau. Wee had likt to haue had our two nofes fnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Prin. Leonato and his brother, what think*ft thou?had 
wee fought, I doubt we ihould haue beene too yong for 
them. 

^Ben. In a falfe quarrell there is no true valour,! came 
to feeke you both. 

Qiau. We haue beene vp and downe to feeke thee, for 
we are high proofe melanchclly,and would faine haue it 
beaten away, wilt tbou vfc thy wit? 

Ben. It is in my fcabberd,fhall I draw it? 

Prin. Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Clau, Neuer any did fo, though verie many haue been 
befide their wit, I will bid thee drawe,as we do the min- 
ftrels,draw to pleafure vs. 

Prin. As I am an honeft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angrie? 

CJau. What, courage man : what though care kil'd a 
cat,thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

^«n. Sir, I ihall meete your wit in the careere, and 
you charge it againft me, 1 pray you chufe another fub- 
icft. 

Clau. Nay then glue him another ftaife, this laft was 
broke crofle. 

Prin.By this light, he changes more and more, I thinke 
he be angrie indeede. 

Qau. If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Ben, Shall I fpeake a word in your eare ? 

Clau. God bleflfe me from a challenge. 



Ben, You are a villaine,! left not, I will make it good 
how you dare, with what you dare,and when you dare: 
do me right, or I will proteft your cowardife : you haue 
kiird a fweete Ladie,and her death (hall fall heauie on 
you, let me heare from you. 

CJau. Well, I will meete you, fo I may haue good 
cheare. 

Prin. What, a feaft,a feaft? 

Clau. I faith I thanke him, he hath bid me to a calues 
head and a Capon, the which if I doe not carue mod co- 
rioufly, fay my knife^s naught, ihall I not finde a wood- 
cock e too ? 

'Ben. Sir, your wit ambles well, it goes eaiily. 

Prin. lie tell thee how Beatrice prais*d thy wit the o- 
ther day: I faid thou had^ a fine wit:true faies (he,a fine 
little one : no faid I, a great wit : right faies ffaee, a great 
groflfe one : nay faid I, a good wit : iuft (aid (he, it horti | 
no body : nay faid I, the gentleman is wife : certain faid 
file, a wife gentleman : nay (aid I, he hath the tongues: 
that I beleeue faid fiiee, for hee (wore a thing to meoo 
munday night, which he forfwore on tuefday morning: 
there*s a double tongue , there's two tongues : thus did 
fiiee an howre together tranf-fiiape thy particular ver- 
tues, yet at laft fiie concluded with a figh, thou waft the 
propreft man in Italie. 

Qlaud. For the which (he wept heartily, and faid (bee 
carM not. 

Prin. Yea that fiie did,bUlyet for all that, and if (bee 
did not hate him deadlie, (hee would loue him dearely, 
the old mans daughter told vs all. 

Clau. All, all, and moreouer, God faw him when be 
was hid in the garden. 

Prin. But when (hall we (et the fauage Bulls hornet 
on the fenfible Benedicks head ? 

Clau, Yea and text vnder-neath, heerc dwells Bew^ 
dicke the married man. 

Ben. Fare you well. Boy, you know my minde, I will 
leaue you now to your go(rep-like humor, you breake 
lefts as braggards do their blades, which God be thank- 
ed hurt not: my Lord, for your manie courtefies I thank 
you, I muft difcontinue your companie, your brother 
the Baftard is fied from c^effina : you haue among you, 
kiird a fweet and innocent Ladie : for my Lord Lacke- 
beard there, he and I (hall meete, and till then peace be 
with him. 

Prin. He is in earneft. 

Qau. In moft profound earneft, and Ile warrant yoo, 
for the loue of Beatrice. 

Prin. And hath challenged thee. 

Clau. Moft fincerely. 

Pr/ff.Whata prettie thing man is, when he goes in his 
doublet and hofe,and leaues ofThb wit. 

Enter ConJiabUy ConradeyOndBoracbio, 



Qau. He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape 
a Doctor to fuch a man. 

Prin. But foft you, let me be,plucke yp my heart, and 
be fad, did he not fay my brother was fled ? 

Conji. Come you fir, if iuftice cannot tame you,(hce 
(hall nere weigh more reafons in her ballance, nay, and 
you be a curfing hypocrite once, you muft be lookt to. 

Prin. How now, two of my brothers men bound f B»- 
racbio one. 

Clau, Harken after their offence my Lord. 

Prin, Ofiicers,what offence haue thefe men dooe^ 

Con, Marrie 
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irrie fir, they haue committed Btlfe report, 

icy haue fpoken vntruths, fecondarily they 

lixt and laftly, they haue belyed a Ladie, 

haue verified vniuft things, and to conclude 

tg Icnaues. 

rft I aske thee what they haue done, thirdlie 
▼vhat*s their offence, fixt and laftlie why they 
ted, and to conclude, what you lay to their 

^htlle reafoned, and in his owne diuifion, and 

there*8 one meaning well futed. 
ho haue you offended matters, that you are 

to your anfwerP this learned Conftable is too 
be vnderftood,vvhat*s your oflcnce? 
cete Prince, let me go no farther to mine an- 
fou heare me, and let this Count kill mee : I 
ted euen your verie eies : what your wife- 
Id not difcouer, thefe fhallow fooles haue 
light, who in the night ouerheard me con- 
lis man, how Don lobn your brother incenfed 
ler the Ladie //irro, how you were brought 
chard, and faw me court Margaret in Hercxs 
bow you difgrac'd her when you fhould 
: my villanie they haue vpon record, which 
r feale with my death, then repeate ouer to 

the Ladie is dead vpon mine and my maflers 
tion : and briefelie, I defire nothing but the 

villaine. 

jns not this fpeech like yron through your 

aue drunke poifon whiles he vtter*d it. 

C did my Brother fet thee on to this ? 

I, and paid me richly for the pradtife of it. 

: is composed and fram'd of treacherie, 

: is vpon this villanie. 

eet ^rro, now thy image doth appeare 

femblance that 1 lou'd it firfl. 

3me, bring away the plain tiffes, by this time 

hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter : 

,do not forget to fpecifie when time Sc place 

that 1 am an Affe. 

Iere,here comes matter Sgnior Leonato y and 

:oo. 

Enter Leonato, 

hich is the viilaine ? let me fee his eies, 
I note another man like him, 
le him : which of thefe is he ? 
3u would know your wronger, looke on me. 
rt thou thou the (laue that with thy breatli 
ine innocent childe^ 
a, euen I alone. 

not (o villaine, thou belieft thy felfe, 
a paire of honourable men, 
led that had a hand in it : 
)u Princes for my daughters death, 
fith your high and worthie deedes, 
ely done,if you bethinke you of it. 
enow not how to pray your patience, 
fpcake, choofe your reuenge your felfe, 
to what penance your inuention 
>n my finne,yet finn*d I not, 
aking. 

^ my foule nor I, 
fatisfie this good old man, 



1 would bend vnder anie heauie waight. 
That heele enioyne me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter liue, 
That were impofrible,but I praie you both, 
Poffeffe the people in Mejjina here, 
How innocent fhe died, and if your loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuention. 
Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb, 
And fing it to her bones, fing it to night : 
To morrow morning come you to my houfe, 
And fince you could not be my Tonne in law, 
Be yet my Nephew : my brother hath a daughter, 
Almott the copie of my childe that's dead. 
And fhe alone is heire to both of vs, 
Giue her the right you fhould haue giu*n her cofin. 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

Uau. O noble fir 1 
Your ouerkindneffe doth wring teares from me, 
I do embrace your offer, and dil'pofe 
For hencefolth of poore Qlaudio. 

Leon. To morrow then I will exped your comming, 
To night I take my leaue,this naughtie man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret^ 
Who I beleeue was packt in all this wrong, 
Hired to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my foule fhe was not. 
Nor knew not what fhe did when fhe fpoke to me. 
But alwaies hath bin iuft and vertuous, 
In anie thing that 1 do know by her. 

Confi. Moreouer fir, which indeede is not vnder white 
and black, this plaintiffe here, the offendour did call mee 
aflfe, I befeech you let it be remembred in his punifh- 
ment,and alfo the watch heard them talke of one Defor- 
med, they fay he weares a key in his eare and a lock hang- 
ing by it, and borrowes monie in Gods name, the which 
he hath vs*d fo long, and neuer paied,that now men grow 
hard-harted and will lend nothing for Gods fake : praie 
you examine him vpon that point. 

Leon, I thanke thee for thy care and honeft paines. 

Qonft. Your worfhip fpeakes like a moft thankefuU 
and reuerend youth, and I praife God foi you. 

Leon. There's for thy paines. 

Confi. God faue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, 1 difcharge thee of thy prifoner, and I 
thanke thee. 

Confi. I leaue an arrant knaue with your worfhip, 
which I befeech your worfhip to correct your felfe, for 
the example oi others : God keepe your worfhip, I 
wifh your worfhip well, God reftore you to health, 
1 humblie giue you leaue to depart, and if a mer- 
rie meeting may be wifht, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vntill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

Exeunt. 

Brot. Farewell my Lords, we looke for you to mor- 
row. 

Prin. We will not faile. 

Qau. To night ile mourne with Hero: 

Leon. Bring you thefe fellowes on, weel talke with 
Atargaretf how her acquaintance grew with this lewd 
fisllow. Exeunt. 

Enter Benedicke and Margaret. 
^Ben. Praie thee fweete Miflns Margaret, deferue 
well at my hands, by helping mee to the fpeech of Bea- 
trice, 

Mar. Will 
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Mar, Will you then write me a Sonnet in praife of 
my beautie ? 

Bene. In fo high a ftile Margaret^ that no man liuing 
fhall come ouer it, for in moft comely truth thou defer- 
ueft it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why, (hall I al- 
waics Iceepe below flaires ? 

^^fff.Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, 
it catches. 

Mar,kn^ yours, as blunt as the Fencers foiles, which 
hit, but hurt not. 

Bene, A mod manly wit Margaret^ it will not hurt a 
woman : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice^ I giue thee the 
bucklers. 

Mar, Giue vs the fwords, wee haue bucklers of our 
owne. 

^ene. If you vfe them Margaret^ you muft put in the 
pikes with a vice, and they are dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 

Mar. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, >^ho I thinke 
hath legges. Exit Margatite. 

Ben. And therefore will come. The God of loue that 
fits aboue,and knowes me, and knowes me, how pitti- 
full I deferue. I meane in finging, but in louing, Lean- 
der the good fwimmer, Troilous the firft imploier of 
pandars, and a whole booke full of thefe quondam car- 
pet^mongers, whofe name yet runne fmoothly in the e- 
uen rode of a blanke verfe, why they were ncuer fo true- 
ly turned ouer and ouer as my poore felfe in loue : mar- 
rie I cannot fhew it rime, I haue tried, I can finde out no 
rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime : for fcorne, 
home, a hard time : for fchoole foole, a babling time : 
verie ominous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a ri- 
ming Planner, for I cannot wooe in feftiuall tearmes : 

Enter Beatrice. 
fweete Beatrice would*(l thou come when I cal'd 
thee ? 

Beat. Yea Signior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O ftay but till then. 

Beat, Then, is fpoken : fare you well now, and yet ere 
I goe,let me goe with that I came, which is, with know- 
ing what hath pail betweene you and Claudio, 

^ene. Onely foule words, and thereupon I will kilTe 
thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind 
is but foule breath, and foule breath is noifome, there- 
fore I will depart vnkift. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right 
fence, fo forcible is thy wit, but I muft tell thee plainely, 
Claudio vndergoes my challenge, and either I muft ihort- 
ly heare from him, or I will fubfcribe him a coward, and 
I pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad parts didft 
thou firft fall in loue with me ? 

^at. For them all together, which maintained (o 
politique a ftate of euill, that they will not admit any 
good part to intermingle with them : but for which of 
my good parts did you firft fufter loue for me ? 

Bene. Suffer loue! a good epithite,! do fufter loue in- 
deede,for I loue thee againft my will. 

Beat, In fpight of your heart I think, alas poore heart, 
if you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for yours, for 
1 will neuer loue that which my friend hates. 

Bened. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peacea- 
blie. 

'Bea. It appeares not in this con teffion, there's not one 
wife man among twentie that will praiie himfelfe. 



Bene, An old, an old inftance Beatrice^ that liu' 
the time of good neighbours, if a. man doe not en 
this age his owne tombe ere he dies , hee ihall lia 
longer in monuments, then the Bels ring,& the Wi< 
weepes. 

Beat, And how long is that thinke you ? 

Ben. Queftion,why an hower in clamour and a < 
ter in rhewme,tberfore is it moft expedient for the 
if Don worme (his confcience) findc no impedimei 
the contrarie, to be" the trumpet of his owne vcrtuc 
I am to my felte (o much for praifing my felfe, who 
felfe will beare witnefle is praife worthie, and now 
me, how doth your cofin f 

Beat, Verie ill. 

Bene, And how doe you ? 

Beat, Verie ill too. 

Enter Vrfula. 

Bene.%tnt. God, loue me, and mend, there will I 1 
you too, for here cumes one in hafte. 

Vrf, Madam, you muft come to your Vnde, ; 
ders old coile at home, it is prooued my Ladie 
ro hath bin falfelie accufde, the Prince and Q^ 
mightilie abufde, and Don John is the author of all, 
is fled and gone : will you come prefentlie ? 

Beat, Will you go heare this newes Signior? 

Bene. 1 will liue in thy heart, die in thy lap,and be 
ried in thy eies : and moreouer, I will goe with th( 
thy Vndes. Sx 

Enter Ciaudio , Prince ^and three or four e %oitb Tapers, 

Clou. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 

Lord, It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death byjlanderous tongues ^ 
IVoi the Hero that here lies : 
Death in guerdon of her vurongSy 
Giuts her fame tvhich neuer dies : 
So the life that dyed tvithjbamey 
Liues in death %uith gloritaufame. 
Hang fhou there vpon the tombe^ 
Praifing her tvhen I am domhe, 

Qiau. Now mufick found & fing your folemn hy 

Song. 
Pardon goddeffe of the night , 
Thcfe tbatjirw thy virgin knight. 
For the zvhich %uithfongs ofzvoey 
Round about her tombe they goe : 
Midnight affifi our money belpe vs tofgb and ^ 
Heauiiy , heauily, 

Graues yavjne and yeelde your deady 
Till death be vtteredy 
Heauenly , beauenly. 

(this I 
X^. Now vnto thy bonet good night,yeerely will 
Prin. Good morrow mafters, put your Torches out 
The wolues haue preied,and looke,the gentle day 
Before the wheeles of Fh(rbu8,round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leaue vs,fare you well. 

Qlau, Good morrow mafters, each his feuerall way. 
Prin. Come let vs hence, and put on other weedes. 
And then to Leonatoes we will goe. 

Ciau, And Hymen now vrith luckier ifTue fpeeds. 
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his for whom we rendred vp this woe. Exeunt. 
LeonatOyBtne. Marg. Vrjuhy old mofiy Frier , Hero, 
. Did I not tell you (he was innocent? 
So are the Prince and Claudia who accuiM her, 
he errour that you heard debated : 
trgaret \ns in lome fault for this, 
ih againft her will as it appeares, 
true courfe of all the queftion. 
Well, I am glad that all things fort fo well. 
. And fo am I, being elfe by faith enforcM 
young C/audio to a reckoning for it. 
Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
aw into a chamber by your felues, 
hen I fend for you, come hither maslcM : 
iuee and Claudia promised by this howre 
: me, you know your office Brother, 
uft be ^ther to your brothers daughter, 
je her to young Qlaudia. Exeunt Ladies. 

Which 1 will doe with confirmed countenance. 
. Frier, I muft intreat your paines,! thinke. 
'. To doe what Signior ? 
. To binde me, or vndoe me, one of them: 
LeonatOy truth it is good Signior, 
eece regards me with an eye of fauour. 
That eye my daughter lent her, *tis moft true. 
. And I doe with an eye of loue requite her. 
The fight whereof I thinke you had from me, 
Vaudiay znd the Princeyhtit what*8 your will ? 
d. Your anfwer fir is Enigmatical!, 
my will, my will is, your good will 
md with ours, this day to be conioyn*d, 
ftate of honourable marriage, 
:h(good Frier) I fhall defire your helpe. 
. My heart b with your liking. 
'. And my helpe. 

Inter Prince and Claudiay xvitb attendants. 
. Good morrow to this faire affembly. 
Good morrow Prince,$ood morrow Claudio: 
sre attend you, are you yet determined, 
to marry with my brothers daughter ? 
/. lie hold my minde were ihe an Ethiope. 
Call her forth brother, heres the Frier ready. 
. Good morrow Benedikcy why what*s the matter? 
>u haue fuch a Februarie face, 
of froft, of ftorme,and clowdineiTe. 
/. I thinke he thinkes vpon the faiuge bull : 
care not man, wee*ll tip thy homes with gold, 
I Europa ihall reioyce at thee, 
t Eurofa did at lufty loucy 
he vrauld play the noble beaft in loue. 
Bull loue fir, had an amiable low, 
me fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers Cow, 
I Calfe in that fame noble feat, 
ike to you, for you haue iuft his bleat. 
er hrotheryHeroy Beatrice y Margaret yf^rjula. 
For this I owe you: here comes other recknings. 
is the Lady I muft feize Tpon ? 
This fame is ihe, and I doe giue you her. 
Why then ihe*s mine,rweet let me fee your face. 
. No that you fhal not, till you take her hand, 
this Frier, and fweare to marry her. 
. Giue me your hand before thu holy Frier, 
wr husband if you like of me. 
. And when 1 liu*d I was your other wife, 
hen you lou^d, you were my other husband. 
. Another Hero f 



Hero, Nothing certainer. 
One Hera died, but I doe liue. 
And furely as I liue, I am a maid. 

Prin. The former Heroy Hero that is dead. 

Leon. Shee died my Lord, but whiles her (lander liu*d. 

Frier. All this amazement can I qualifie, 
When after that the holy rites are ended. 
He tell you largely of faire Heroes death : 
Meane time let wonder feeme ^miliar , 
And to the chappell let vs prefently. 

Ben. Soft and Aire Frier, which is Beatrice} 

Beat. I anfwer to that name, what is your will ? 

Bene. Doe not you loue me ? 

Beat. Why no, no more then reafon. 

Bene. Why then your Vncle, and the Prince, & Clou- 
dioy haue beene deceiued, they fwore you did. 

Beat, Doe not you loue mee ? 

Bene. Troth no, no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why then my Cofin Margaret and VrfuJa 
Are much deceiu*d,for they did fweare you did. 

Bene. They fwore you were almoft ficke for me. 

fBeat. They fwore you were wel-nye dead for me. 

Bene. *Tis no matter, then you doe not loue me? 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon, Come Cofin, I am fure you loue the gentlemS. 

C^au. And He be fworne vpon*t, that he loues her. 
For heres a paper written in his hand, 
A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 
Faihioned to Beatrice. 

Hero. And heeres another, 
Writ in my cofins hand, fto^ne from her pocket. 
Containing her affedion ynto Benedicke, 

Bene. A miracle, h£re*8 our owne hands againft our 
hearts : come I will haue thee, but by this light I take 
thee for pittie. 

^eat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I 
yeeld vpon great perfwafion, 8c partly to faue your life, 
for 1 was told, you were in a confumption. 

Leon. Peace 1 will ftop your mouth. 

Prin. How doft thou Benedicke the married man ? 

^Bene. He tell thee what Prince : a CoUedge of witte- 
crackers cannot flout mee out of my humour, doft thou 
think I care for a Satyre or an Epigram ? no, if a man will 
be beaten with braines, a fhall weare nothing handfome 
about him : in briefe, fince I do purpofe to marry, I will 
thinke nothing to any purpofe that the vrarld can fay a- 
gainft it, and therefore neuer flout at me, for I haue (aid 
againft it : for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clufion: for thy part C/audioy 1 did thinke to haue beaten 
thee, but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, liue vn- 
bruis*d, and loue my coufin. 

da. 1 had well hop*d y wouldft haue denied Beatriccyj 
I might haue cudgelM thee out of thy fingle life, to make 
thee a double dealer, which out of queftid thou wilt be, 
if my Coufin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends, let*s haue a dance 
ere we are married, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wiues heeles. 

Leon. Wee*ll haue dancing afterward. 

Bene. Firft, of my word, therfore play mufick.Pn'irr^, 
thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a vvife, there is no 
fbfF more reuerend then one tipt with horn. Snter.Mef. 

Mejfen. My Lord, your brother labn is tane in flight. 
And brought with armed men backe to c^ejfina. 

Bene. Thinke not on him till to morrow , ile deuife 
thee braue punifhments for him: ftrike Tp V\ytn, Dance. 

L FINIS, 
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Enter Ferdinand King of Nauarre^ Berowncy Longamlly and 
Dumane. 

Ferdinand, 

£t Fame^ that all hunt after in their liues , 
Liue regiftred vpon our brazen Tombes, 
And then grace va in the difgrace of death : 
when fpight of cormorant deuouring Time, 
Th*endeuour of thii prefent breath may buy : 
That honour which fhall bate hit fythes keene edge , 
And make vs heyres of all eternitie. 
Therefore braue Conqueroun, for fo you are, 
That warre againft your owne afiedions , 
And the huge Armie of the worlds defires. 
Our late edia ihall ftrongly (bnd in force, 
Nauar ihall be the wonder of the world. 
Our Court ihall be a little Achademe , 
Still and contemplatiue in liuing Art. 
You three, ^Berowne^ Dumaine^ and Longauill^ 
Haue fwome for three yeeres terme, to liue vnth me : 
My fellow SchoUert, and to keepe thofe ihtutet 
That are recorded in thii fcedule heere. 
Your oathes are pai(,and now fubfcribe your namet : 
That his owne hand may fhike his honour downe, 
That violates the fmalleil branch heerein : 
If you are arm*d to doe, as fworne to do, 
Subfcribe to your deepe oathes, and keepe it to. 

LongauilL I am refoluM, *tis but a three yeeres fail: 
The minde ihall banquet, though the body pine. 
Fat paunches haue leane pates : and dainty bits. 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Dumane, My louing Loxd^^ttmane is mortified. 
The groiTer manner of thcfe worlds delights , 
He throwes vpon the groiTe worlds bafer ilaues : 
To loue,to wealth, to pompe,I pine and die. 
With all thefe liuing in Philofophie. 

'Berowne. I can but fay their proteihition ouer , 
So much,deare Liege,! haue already fworne. 
That is, to liue and iludy heere three yeeres. 
But there are other Ari€t obferuances : 
As not to fee a woman in that terme. 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a weeke to touch no foode : 
And but one meale on euery day beiide : 
The which I hope is not enrolled there. 
And then to ileepe but three houres in the night. 
And not be feene to winke of all the day. 
When I was wont to thinke no harme all night. 
And make a darke night too of halfe the day : 



Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 
O, thefe are barren taskes, too hard to keepe. 
Not to fee Ladies, ihidy, faft,not ileepe. 

Ferd, Your oath is pail, to paife away from thefe. 

^Berow, Let me fay no my Liedge, and if you pleafe, 
I onely fwore to ibidy with your grace, 
And ilay heere in your Court for three yeeres fpace. 

Longa. You fwore to that Berotone^ and to the reft. 

Berow, By yea and nay fir, than I fwore in ieit. 
What is the end of ihidy, let me know ? 

Fer. Why that to know which elfe wee ihould 
know. 

Ber, Things hid Sc bard (you meane)fro cSmon fei 

Ferd, I, that is iludies god-like recompence. 

^ro. Come on then, I will fweare to ihidie fo. 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know : 
As thus, to ihidy where I well may dine. 
When I to faft expreifely am forbid. 
Or ihidie where to meet fome MiihriTr fine, 
When Miih-eiTes from common fenfe are hid. 
Or hauing fwome too hard a keeping oath, 
Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 
If ihidies gaine be thus, and this be fo, 
Studie knowes that which yet i( doth not know, 
Sweare me to this, and I will nere fay no. 

Ferd. Thefe be the ftops that hinder ftudie quite, 
'And traine our intelle^ to vaine delight. 

Ber, WhyP all delights are vaine, and that moft rain 
Which with paine purchased, doth inherit paine. 
As painefully to poare vpon a Booke, 
To feeke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Doth filfely blinde the eye-fight of his looke : 
Light feeeking light, doth light of light beguile : 
So ere you finde where light in darkeneiTe lies. 
Your light growes darke by lofing of your eyes. 
Studie me how to pleafe the eye indeede, 
By fixing it vpon a fiurer eye. 
Who dazling fo, that eye fiiall be his heed. 
And giue him light that it was blinded by. 
Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 
That will not be deepe fearch*d with fawcy lookei : 
Small haue continuall plodders euer wonne, 
Saue bafe authoride from others Bookes. 
Thefe earthly Godfiithers of heauens lights. 
That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, 
Haue no more profit of their ihining nights. 
Then thofe that walke and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is to know nought but fame : 
And euery Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer, How well hee's read, to reafon againft reading. 
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. Proceeded well, to ftop all good proceeding. 

Lem, Hee weedes the corne, and ftill lets grow the 
weeding. 

^Ber. The Spring is neare when greene geefle are a 
breeding. 

Dm*. How followes that ? 

*Ber, Fit in his place and time. 

Dum. In reafon nothing. 

^Bcr. Something then in rime. 

Ferd. fBtrtwne is like an enuious fneaping Froft, 
That bites the firft borne in^ints of the Spring. 

^Ber. Welyfay I am, why ihould proud Summer boaft, 
Before the Birds haue any caufe to fing ? 
Why ihould I ioy in any abortiue birth ? 
At Chrifhnas I no more defire a Rofe, 
Then Mriih a Snow in Mayes new fangled ihowes : 
Bat like of each thing that in feafon growes. 
So you to ftudie now it b too late, 
That were to clymbe ore the houfe to vnlocke the gate. 

Fer. Well, fit you out : go home ^Bercttme : adue. 

^Brr. No my good Lord, I haue fworn to ftay with you. 
And though I haue for barbarifme fpoke more, 
Then for that Angell knowledge you can fay. 
Yet confident lie keepe what 1 haue fworne. 
And bide the pennance of each three yeares day. 
Gine me the paper, let me reade the fame. 
And to the ^i^efl decrees He write my name. 

Fer. How well this yeelding refcues thee from ihame. 

Ber. Item, That no vraman ihall come within a mile 
of my Court. 
Hath this bin proclaimed ? 

Lm. Foure dayes agoe. 

Ber. Let's fee the penaltie. 
On paine of looting her tongue. 
Who deuis*d this penaltie ? 

Lem. Marry that did I. 

Ber. Sweete Lord, and why ? 

Lm. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie, 
A dangerous bw againfl gendlitie. 

/rm, If any man be feene to talke with a woman with- 
in the tearme of three yeares, hee ihall indure fuch 
pQblique ihame as the rctt of the Court ihall poffibly 
deuife. 

'Ber. This Article my Liedge your felfe muft break e, 
For well you know here comes in Embafiie 
The French Kings daughter, with your felfe to fpeake : 
A Maide of grace and compleate maieftie, 
About furrender vp of Aquita'we : 
To her decrepit, ficke, and bed-rid Father. 
Therefore this Article is made in vaine. 
Or ^nly comes th'admired PrincelTe hithrr. 

Fcr.What fay you Lords ? 
Why, this was quite forgot. 

'Ber. So Studie euermore is ouerihot, 
While it doth fhidy to haue what it would. 
It doth forget to doe the thing it ihould : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moil, 
Tis won as townes with fire, fo won,fo lofl. 

Fer. We muil of force difpence with this Decree, 
She muil lye here on meere neceflitie. 

'Ber, Neceffity will make vs all forfworne 

I' Three thoufand times within this three yeeres fpace : 
For euery man with his affe^ is borne. 
Not by might maih-ed,but by fpeciall grace. 
If I breake faith, this word ihall breake for me, 
I am forfworne on meere neceffide. 
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So to the Lawes at large I write my name. 
And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 
Stands in attainder of eternall ihame. 
Suggeilions are to others as to me : 
But I beleeue although I feeme fo loth, 
I am the laft that will lail keepe his oth. 
But is there no quicke recreation granted ? 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is hanted 
With a refined trauailer of Spa'ine , 
A man in all the worlds new faihion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrafes in his braine : 
One, who the muficke of his owne vaine tongue, 
Doth rauiih like inchanting harmonie : 
A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofe as vmpire of their mutinie. 
This childe of fancie that Armado bight. 
For interim to our ibidies ihall relate, 
In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight : 
From tawnie Spaine loft in the worlds debate. 
How you delight my Lords, I know not I, 
But I proteft I loue to heare him lie. 
And I will vfe him for my Minftrelfie. 

Bero. Armado is a moft illuilrious wight, 
A man of fire, new words, faihions owne Knight. 

Len. Qofiard the fwaine and he, ihall be our fport, 
And fo to ihidie, three yeeres is but ihort. 

Enter a ConfiabU'wtth Coftardwitb a Letter, 

Cwfi. Which is the Dukes owne perfon. 

Ber. This fellow. What would'ft ? 

Con. 1 my felfe reprehend his owne perfon, for I am 
his graces Tharborough : But I would fee his own perfon 
in fleih and blood. 

Ber. This is he. 

Con. Signeor ArmeytArme commends you : 
Ther's vUlanie abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Qow. Sir the Contempts thereof are as touching 
mee. 

Fer. A letter from the magnificent Armado.^ 

Ber. How low foeuer the matter, I hope in God for 
high words. 

Lon.A high hope for a low heauen,God grant vs pa- 
tience. 

Ber. To heare, or forbeare hearing. 

Lon. To heare mcekely fir, and to laugh moderately, 
or to forbeare both. 

Ber. Well fir, be it as the ftile ihall giue vs caufe to 
clime in the merrineiTe. 

do. The matter is to me fir, as concerning laquenetta. 
The manner of it is, I was Uken with the manner. 

Ber. In what manner f 

Clo. In manner and foxmt following fir all thofe three. 
I was feene with htr in the Mannor houfe, fitting with 
her vpon the Forme, and taken following her into the 
Parke : which put to gether, is in manner and forme 
following. Now fir for the manner 5 It is the manner 
of a man to fpeake to a woman, for the forme in fome 
forme. 

^r. For the following fir. 

Cio. As it ihall ftillow in my correaion,andGod de- 
fend the right. 

Fer. Will you heare this Letter with attention ? 

Ber. As we would heare an Oracle. 

Qo. Such is the fimplicitie of man to harken after the 

fleih. 

L 2 Fer. Great 
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Ferdinand, 

GReat Deputhf tbefVelkins Vicegerent ^ aud file domi- 
nator of Nauar, my Joules earths God^ and bodies fo- 
firing patrone : 

Cofi, Not a word of Qofiard yet. 

Ferd, So it u, 

Cofi. It may be fo: but if he fay it is fo,he u in telling 
true : but fo. 

Ferd. Peace, 

Qow. Be to me, and euery man that dares not fight. 

Ferd. No words. 

Clow. Of other mens fecrets I befeech you. 

Ferd. So it u befieged toitb fable coloured melancbolie ^ J 

did commend the blade otprejjing humour to the mofi tobole- 

fime Pbyficke of thy healtb-giuing ay re : Aid as I am a Gen- 

tleman^ betooke myfelfe to vtalke : the time ff'hen f about the 

Jixt bourCf JVben beafis mofi grafif birds befipecke, and men 

Jit downe to that nonrijbment tvbich it called jutper : So much 

for the time IVben. Now for the ground ff^icb ? xohicb I 

meane I tvalkt vpon, it isyclipedy Thy Parke. Then for the 

place fVbere ? where I meane I did encounter that obfcene and 

mofi prepofieroui euent that drawetb from my fnotu-^obite ten 

the ebon coloured Inke^ tobich beere thou viewefiy beboldefiy 

juruayefiy or fiefi. But to the place Where 'i It Bandeth 

North North-eafi and by. Eafi from the IVefi comer of thy 

curious knotted garden ; There did I fie that low fpiri- 

ted Swaine , that bafe Minow of thy myrthf (Clown. Mee?) 

that vnletered final f knowing fiule y{Clow Me?) thatfiballow 

vajfall {Clow, Still mee?) which as I remember y bight Co- 

ftard, {Clow. O me) firted and confirted contrary to thy e- 

fiablifixd proclaymed EdiH and Continety Cannon : JVhich 

withy 6 withy but tvith this I pafiion to fay wherewith: 

Qo. With a Wench. 

Ferd. fVith a childe of our Grandmother Eue, a female 'y 
or for thy morefiveet vnderfianding a tvoman : himy I (as my 
euef efieemed dutie prickes me on) hauefent to rhecy to receiue 
the meed of punifinnetit by thy fweet Qraces Officer Anthony 
Dull,tf man of good reputCy carriagCy bearingy & eBimation, 

Anth. Me,an*t ihall pleafe you? I am Aitbony Dull. 

Ferd. For laquenetta {fo it the 'weaker veffell called) 
tobich I apprehended tvith the aforefaid Swatne , / keeper her 
as a 'vejjell of tiy Lowes furicy and (ball at the leafi of thy 
fweet noticey bring her to triall. liine in all complements of 
denoted and heart-burning beat of dutie. 

Don Adriana de Armado. 

^Ber. This b not fo well as I looked for, but the beft 
that euer I heard. 

Fer. I the beft, for the worft. But firra. What fay you 
to this ? 

ao. Sir I confeiTe the Wench. 

Fer, Did you heare the Proclamation ? 

do. I doe confeiTe much of the hearing it, but little 
of the marking of it. 

Fer, It was proclaimed a yeeres imprifoment to bee 
taken with a Wench. 

Clow. I was taken with none fir, I was taken with a 
Damofell. 

Fer. Well, it was proclaimed Damofell. 

Clo. This was no Damofell neyther fir, ihee was a 
Virgin. 

Fer. It is fo varried to, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

Clo, If it iKwre, I denie her Virginitie : I was taken 
with a Maide. 

Fer. This Maid will not feme your turne fir. 

Clo, This Maide will feme my turne fir. 



Kin, Sir I will pronounce your fentence : Yon flull 
faft a Weeke with Branne and water. 

Clo. I had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton and 
Porridge. 

Kin. And Don Armado ihall be your keeper. 
My Lord ^erottmcy fee him deliuerM ore. 
And goe we Lords to put in pradice that, 
Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

Bero, He lay my head to any good mans hat, 
Thefe oathes and lawes will proue an idle fcome. 
Sirra, come on. 

Clo. I fufi«r for the tmth fir : for tme it is , I was ta- 
ken with laquenettay and laquenetta is a trae girle, and 
therefore welcome the fowre cup of profperitie, afHidi- 
on may one day fmile againe, and vntiU then fit downe 
forrow. Exit. 

Enter Armado and Moth hit Page. 

^Arma. Boy, What figne is it when a man of great 
fpirit growes melancholy ? 

'Boy. A great figne fir, that he will looke (ad. 

^rag. Why? fadnefle is one and the felfe-fame thing 
deare impe. 

'Boy. No no, O Lord fir no. 

'Brag. How canft thou part fadnefle and melancholy 
my tender luuenall} 

'Boy. By a familiar demonftration of the workingyinj 
tough figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur? 

'Boy. Why tender luuenalH Why tender luuenalR 

'Brag. I fpoke it tender Juuenally as a congment apa- 
thaton, appertaining to thy young dales, which we may 
nominate tender. 

'Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appertinent title to 
your olde time, which we may name tough. 

'Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Bey. How meane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt? 
or I apt, and my faying prettie? 

'Brag. Thou pretty bccaufe little. 

'Boy. Little pretty, becaufe little: wherefore apt? 

'Brag. And therefore apt, becaufe quicke. 

'Boy. Speake you this in my praife Mafter ? 

'Brag. In thy condigne praife. 

'Bey. I will praife an Eele with the fame praife. 

'Brag, What^ that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eeele is quicke. 

^rag. I doe fay thou art quicke in anfweres. Thoo 
heat^ft my bloud. 

'Boy. I am anfwer*d fir. 

Brag. I lout not to be croft. f^him. 

'Boy. He fpeakes the meere contrary, crofles loue not 

'Br .1 haue promisM to ftudy iij. yeres with the Duke. 

'B(y. You may doe it in an houre fir. 

'Brag. Impoflible. 
I 'Bey. How many b one thrice told ? 

'Bra. I am ill at reckning,it fits the fpirit of a Tapfter. 

'Boy. You are a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

^rag, I confeife both, they are both the Tamifk of a 
compleat man. 

'Boy. Then I am fure you know how much the grofle 
fumme of deuf-ace amounts to. 

'Brag. It doth amount to one more then two. 

'Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

'Br. Tme. 'Boy, Why fir is this fuch a peece of fbdy? 
Now here*s three ftudied,ere you*]l thrice wink, & how 
eafie it is to put yeres to the word three, and ftudy three 
yeeres in two ¥rord8,the dancing horfe will tell yoo. 

'Brag. A 
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A moil fine Figure. 
To proue you a Cypher. 

I will heereupon confeflie I am in loue : and as 
for a Souldier to loue ; To am I in loue with a 
ich. 1/ drawing my fword againft the humour 
ion, would deliuer mee from the reprobate 
of it, I would take Defire prifoner, and ranfome 
iny French Courder for a new deuisM curtfie. I 
'come to figh, me thinkes I (hould out-fweare 
Comfort me Boy, What great men haue beene 

Hercules Mafter. 

Mod fweete Hercules : more authority deare 
oe more ; and fweet my childe let them be men 
repute and carriage. 

Sampfin Mafter, he wai a man of good carriage, 
'riage : for hee carried the Towne-gates on his 
ce a Porter : and he was in loue. 

well-knit Sampfin^ ftrong ioynted Sampfon\ 
:ell thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft mee 
ng gates. I am in loue too. Who was Samfjons 
deare Moth ? 

\ Woman, Mafter. 

Of what complexion f 
Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one 
ure. 

Tell me precifely of what complexion f 
Df the fea-water Greene fir. 

Is that one of the foure complexions ? 
Pl» I haue read fir, and the beft of them too. 

Greene indeed is the colour of Louers : but to 
Loue of that colour, methinkes Samffon had fmall 
»r it. He furely affe^ed her for her ^t. 
[t was fo fir, for ihe had a greene wit. 

My Loue is moft immaculate white and red. 
Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, are masked 
ch colours. 

Define, define, well educated infant. 
My fiithers vritte, and my mothers tongue afiift 

Sweet inuocation of a childe, moft pretty and 
ill. 

[f fhee be made of white and red, 
ts will nere be knowne : 
li-in cheekes by faults are bred, 
res by pale white ihowne : 
ihe feare,or be to blame, 
fou ihall not know, 
her cheekes pofleiTe the fame , 
latiue (he doth owe : 

igerous rime mafter againft the reafon of white 
e. 

Is there not a ballet Boy, of the King and the 

The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fome 
es fince,but I thinke now *tis not to be found: or 
e, it would neither ferue for the writing, nor the 

1 will haue that fubied newly writ ore, that I 
imple my digreftion by fome mighty prefident. 
doe loue that Countrey girle that I tooke in 
ce with the rationall hinde Cofiard: (he deferues 

To bee whip*d : and yet a better loue then my 

Sing Boy, my fpirit grows heauy in ioue. 



' Boy, And thafs great maruell,louing a light wench. 
Brag, I fay fing. 
Bey, Forbeare till this company be paft. 

Enter Qlowne yConJUble j and JVencb, 

Conft. Sir, the Dukes plearure,is that you keepe Co- 

fiard fafe, and you muft let him take no delight , nor no 

penance, but hee muft faft three dales a weeke : for this 

Damfell,I muft keepe her at the Parke, fhee is alowd for 

the Day- woman. Fare you well. Exit, 

Brag, I do betray my felfe with blufhing : Maide. 

Maid. Man. 

^rag, I wil vifit thee at the Lodge. 

Maid, That*s here by. 

Brag. I know where it is fituate. 

Mai. Lord how wife you are ! 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

cMa, With what facef 

Brag. I loue thee. 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

^rag. And fo farewell. 

Mai, Faire weather after you. 

Clo. Come laquenetta^ away. Exeunt, 

Brag, Villaine, thou fhalt faft for thy offences ere 
thou be pardoned. 

C/0. Well fir, I hope when I doe it, I fhall doe it on a 
full ftomacke. 

Brag. Thou fhalt be heauily punifhed. 

Qlo. I am more bound to you then your fellowes, for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Cio. Take away this villaine, fhut him vp. 

Boy, Come you tranfgreffing flaue,away. 

Gow, Let mee not bee pent vp fir , I vnll faft being 
loofe. 

Boy, No fir, that were faft and loofe : thou fhalt to 
prifon. 

Uow. Well, if euer I do fee the merry dayes of defo- 
lation that I haue feene, fome fhall fee. 

Boy. What fhall fome fee ? 

Qiow, Nay nothing, Mafter Moth ^ but what they 
looke vpon. It is not for prifoners to be filent in their 
words, and therefore I will fay nothing : I thanke God, I 
haue as little patience as another man , and therefore I 
can be quiet. Exit. 

Brag, I doe affed the very ground (which is bafe) 
where her fhooe ( which is bafer ) guided by her foote 
(which is bafeft)doth tread. I fhall be forfworn ( which 
ia a great argument of ^Ifhood^ if I loue. And how can 
that be true loue, which is falfly attempted? Loue is a fa- 
miliar , Loue u a Diuell. There is no euill Angell but 
Loue, yet Samffon was fo tempted, and he had an excel- 
lent ftrength : Yet was Salomon fo feduced, and hee had 
a very good witte. Cupids Butfhaft is too hard for Her. 
cules Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spa- 
niards Rapier : The firft and fecond caufe will not ferue 
my turne : the PaJ/ado hee refpeds not , the duello he 
regards not ; his difgrace is to be called Boy , but his 
giorie is to fubdue men. Adue Valour, ruft Rapier, bee 
flill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea hee loueth. 
Afiift me fome extemporall god of Rime, for I am fure I 
fhall turne Sonnet. Deuife Wit, write Pen, for I am for 
whole volumes in folio. 6xit, 
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ASlus Secunda. 



Enter the Princeffe of France , tmtb three attending LaSes , 
and three Lords, 



^Btyet. Now Madam fummon vp your deareft fpiriti, 
Confider who the King your father (ends : 
To whom he fends, and what's his Embaffie. 
Your felfe, held precious in the worlds efteeme, 
To parlee with the fole inheritour 
Of all perfe^ions that a man may owe , 
Matchlefle Nauarre, the plea of no lefle weight 
Then AquitainefZ. Dowrie for a Queene. 
Be now as prodigall of all deare grace, 
As Nature was in making Graces deare, 
When fhe did ftarue the generall world befide , 
And prodigally gaue them all to you. 

^ueen. Good L. Boyety my beauty though but mean. 
Needs not the painted flourifh of your praife : 
Beauty is bought by iudgement of the eye , 
Not Yttred by bafe iale of chapmens tongues : 
I am leiTe proud to heare you tell my worth, 
Then you much wiling to be counted wife. 
In fpending your wit in the praife of mine. 
But now to taske the tasker,good Boyetj 

Prin. You are not ignorant all-telling fame 
Doth noyfe abroad Nauar hath made a vow. 
Till painefull ftudie fliall out-weare three yeares. 
No woman may approach his filent Court : 
Therefore to^s feemeth it a needflill courfe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates , 
To know his pleafure, and in that behalfe 
Bold of your worthinefle, we (ingle you, 
As our beft mouing ^ire foliciter : 
Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 
On ferious bufineflfe crauing quicke difpatch. 
Importunes perfonall conference with his grace. 
Hafte, iignifie fo much while we attend, 
Like humble vi(ag*d futers his high will. 

Boy. Proud of imployment, willingly I goe. Exit, 

Prin, All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo : 
Who are the Votaries my louing Lords, that are vow- 
fellowes with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longauill is one. 

Print. Know you the man ? 

I Lady. I know him Madame at a marriage feaft , 
Betweene L. Perigort and the beautious heire 
Of laques Fauconbridge folemnized. 
In Normandie (aw I this Longauill , 
A man of foueraigne parts he is efteem*d : 
Well fitted in Arts, glorious in Armes : 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 
The onely foyle of his faire vertucs gloiTe, 
If vertues gloffe will ftaine with any foile. 
Is a (harp wit matched with too blunt a Will : 
Whofe edge hath power to cut whofe will ftill wills. 
It (hould none fpare that come within his power. 

Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, ift fo ? 

Lad. I. They fay fo mo(l,that moft his humors know. 

Prin. Such fliort liu*d wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the re(t ? 

i.Z^J.The yong Dumaine, a well accompli(ht youth, 



Of all that Vertue loue, for Vertue loued. 

Moft power to doe moft harme, leaft knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill (hape good. 

And (hape to win grace though (he had no vnt. 

I faw him at the Duke Atanjoes once. 

And much too little of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worth ine(re. 

Rojfa. Another of thefe Students at that time, 
Was there with him, as I haue heard a truth. 
Berottme they call him, but a merrier man , 
Within the limit of becomming mirth, 
I neuer fpent an houres talke withall. 
His eye begets occafion for hu wit , 
For euery ohieGt that the one doth catch , 
The other turnes to a mirth-mouing left. 
Which his fiire tongue (conceits expofitor) 
Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words , 
That aged eares play treuant at his tales. 
And yonger hearing are quite raui(hed. 
So fweet and voluble is his difcourfe. 

Prin. God blelTe my Ladies, are they all in loue.' 
That euery one her owne hath garni(hed , 
With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Ma, Heere comes Boyet. 

Enter Boyet, 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord f 
Boyet, Nauar had nodce of your faire approach ; 
And he and his competitors in oath , 
Were all addreft to meete you gentle Lady 
Before I came : Marrie thus much I haue learnt, 
He rather meanes to lodge you in the field. 
Like one that comes heere to befiege his Court, 
Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 
To let you enter his vnpeopled houfe. 

Enter Nauar y Longamlly Dumaine^ and Berowne. 

Heere comes Nauar. 

Nau. Faire PrincefiTe, welcom to the Court of Nan, 

Prin. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome 
haue not yet : the roofe of this Court is too high to b 
yours, and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe to 
mine. 

Nau, You (hall be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Prin. I wil be welcome then, ConduA me thither. 

Nau. Heare me deare Lady, I haue fworne an oath. 

Prin, Our Lady helpe my Lord,he*ll be forfwome. 

Nau. Not tor the world hire Madam, by my will. 

Prin. Why, will (hall breake it will, and nothing el 

Nau, Your Ladifliip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wife. 
Where now his knowledge muft proue ignorance. 
I heare your grace hath fworne out Houfeekeeping : 
*Tis deadly finne to keepe that oath my Lord, 
And finne to breake it : 
But pardon me, I am too fodaine bold. 
To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me. 
Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my comming, 
And fodainly refolue me in my fuite. 

Nau. Madam, I will, if fodainly 1 may. 

Prin. You will the fooner that I were away. 
For you*ll proue periurM if you make me ftay. 

Berow. Did not I dance with you in Brahant once ? 

Rofa. Did not I dance with you in Brahant once? 
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know you did. 

low needlefle was it then to ask the queftion? 

ou muft not be To quicke. 

Hs long of you y Ipur me with fuch queftioni. 

our wit*B too ho^it fpccds too faft, 'twill tire. 

lot till it leaue the Rider in the mire. 

^hat time a day ? 

"he howre that fooles fhould afke. 

ow faire befall your maske. 

'aire fill the face it couers. 

nd fend you many louers. 

Lmen^fo you be none. 

ay then will I be gone. 

[adame,your father heere doth intimate, 

ent of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

th*one halfe, of an intire fumme, 

by my father in his warres. 

at he, or we, as neither haue 

hat furoroe \ yet there remaines vnpaid 

1 thoufand more : in furety of the which, 

\i Aqtdtaint is bound to vs, 

not valued to the moneys worth. 

e King your fither will reftore 

•ne halfe which is vnfatisfied, 

iue vp our right in jiauitaine, 

faire friendfhip ^th nis Maieftie : 

t feemes he little purpofeth, 

le doth demand to haue repaie, 

ed thoufand Crownes, and not demands 

snt of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

lis dtle liue in •Aquitaine, 

* much rather had depart withall , 

the money by our father lent, 

vita/tCy Co guelded as it is. 

icefTe, were not his requefb Co hrre 

bns yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 

{^gainft fome reafon in my breft, 

irell fatisfied to France againe. 

"ou doe the King my Father too much wrong, 

g the reputation of your name, 

eming to confeffe receyt 

hich hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

dof protcft 1 neuer heard of it , 

1 proue it, lie repay it backe, 

'p jiqmtaine, 

Vt arreil your word : 

can produce acquittances 

fumme, from fpeciall Officers, 

his Father. 

dsfie me fo. 

pleafe your Grace, the packet is not come 
It and other fpecialties are bound, 

N you fhall haue a fight of them, 
fhall fuifice me ; at which enterview, 

1 reafon would 1 yeeld vnto : 

le, receiue fuch welcome at my hand, 

r, without breach of Honour may 

ler of, to thy true worthinefTe. 

not come faire PrincefTe in my gates, 

without you fhall be fo receiu*d, 

ill deeme your felfe lodg'd in my heart, 

» deniM farther harbour in my houfe : 

e good thoughts excufe me, and farewell , 

V we fhall vifit you againe. 

wttt health 8c faire defires confort your grace. 

ly own wifh wifh I thee, in euery place. Exit. 



Boy, Lady, I will commend you to my owne heart. 
La. Ro. Pray you doe my commendations, 
I would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone. 

La. Ro. Is the foule ficke ?. 

Bey. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Ro, Alacke,let it bloud. 

Boy. Would that doe it good ? 

La.Ro. My Phificke faies I. 

^y. Will you prick't with your eye. 

La. Ro. No poynty with my knifie. 

Bey. Now God faue thy life. 

La. Ro, And yours from long liuing. 

*Ber. I cannot fby thankf-giuing. Exit. 

Enter Dunume. 

Dum. Sir, I pray you a word : What Lady is that famef 

^^. The heire of Alanfin^ Rojalin her name. 

^um, A gallant Lady, Mounfier fare you well. 

Long. I befeech you a word: what is fhe in the white? 

Bey. A woman fomtimes, if you faw her in the light. 

Long. Perchance light in the light : I defire her name. 

^y. Shee hath but one for her felfe, 
To defire that were a fhame. 

Long. Pray you fir, whofe daughter ? 

Boy. Her Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long, Gods bleffing a your beard. 

B<y. Good fir be not offended , 
Shee is an heyre of FauUonbridge. 

Long, Nay, my choller is ended : 
Shee is a mofl fweet Lady. Exit. Long, 

Boy, Not vnlike fir, that may be. 

Enter Beroune, 

Ber, What*s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katberine by good hap. 

Ber, Is fhe wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. 

'Boy. Fare well to me fir, and welcome to you. Exit. 

La. Ma, That lail is Btrounty the mery mad-cap Lord. 
Not a word with him, but a iefl. 

Boy, And euery iefl but a word. 

Pri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord. 

La. Ma, Two hot Sheepes marie : 
And wherefore not Ships ? (lips. 

Boy. No Sheepe(fweet Lamb)vnlefre we feed on your 

La, You Sheep and I paflure : fhall that finifh the \t&, ? 

'Boy. So you grant pailure for me. 

La. Not fo gentle beafl. 
My lips are no Common, though feuerall they be. 

Bo, Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me. 

Prin. Good wits wil be iangling, but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of wits were much better vfed 
On Nauar and his bookemen,for heere *tis abusM. 

Bo. If my obferuation( which very feidome lies 
By the hearts ftill rhetoricke,difclofed with eyes) 
Deceiue me not now, Nauar is infedled. 

Prin. With what? 

'Bo, With that which we Louers in title affedled. 

Prin. Your reafon. 

Bo, Why all his behauiours doe make their retire. 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire. 
His hart like an Agot with your print impreiTed, 

Proud 



128 



Loues Labour^ s loji. 



Proud with his forine,in his eie pride exprefTed. 

His tongue all impatient to fpeake and not fee, 

Did flumble with hafte in his eie-fight to be, 

All fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

To feele onely looking on faireft of faire : 

Me thought all his fences were lockt in his eye, 

As Jewels in Chriftall for fome Prince to buy. (g^a^y 

Who tendring their own worth from whence they were 

Did point out to buy them along as you pail. 

His faces owne margent did coate fuch amazes, 

That all eyes faw his eies inchanted with gazes. 

He giue you Aquitaine^znA all that is his. 

And you giue him for my fake, but one louing Kifle. 

Prin, Come to our Pauillion, ^ytt Is difpofde. 

Bro.But to fpeak that in words, which his eie hath dif- 
I onelie haue made a mouth of his eie, ^clos*d. 

By adding a tongue, which I know will not lie. 

Lad. Ro, Thon art an old Loue-monger,and fpeakeft 
skilfully. 

Lad, Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and leames news 
of him. 

Lad*%, Then was f^enui like her mother, for her fa- 
ther is but grim. 

Boy, Do you heare my mad wenches ? 

Ltf.i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad,x. I, our way to be gone. 

fBty, You are too hard for me. Exeunt omnet. 



ASfus Terttus. 



Enter Broggart and Boy. 
Song. 

Bra, Warble childe,make paffionate my fenfe of hea- 
ring. 

B<y. Concolinel. 

fBrag, Sweete Ayer, go tenderneffe of yeares : take 
this Key, giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fe- 
ftinatly hither: I muft imploy him in a letter to my 
Loue. 

Boy. Will you win your loue with a French braule.' 

Bra. How meaneft thou,brauling in French ? 

Bey, No my compleat mafter, but to ligge off a tune 
at the tongues end, canarie to it with the feete, humour 
it with turning vp your eie : figh a note and fing a note, 
fometime through the throate : if you fwallowed loue 
with fining, loue fometime through : nofe as if you 
fnuft vp loue by fmelling loue with your hat penthoufe- 
like ore the (hop of your eies, with your armes croft on 
your thinbellie doublet , like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, 
and keepe not too long in one tune, but a fnip and away: 
thefe are complements, thefe are humours, thefe betraie 
nice wenches that would be betraied without thefe, and 
make them men of note : do you note men that moft are 
aflfi&£ted to thefe ? 

Brag, How haft thou purchafed this experience ? 

Boy, By my penne of obferuation. 

Brag. But O, but O. 

Bey. The Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Bra, Carft thou my loue Hobbi-horfe. 

Boy. No Mafter,the Hobbie-horfe is but a Colt, and 
and your Loue perhaps, a Hacknie : 



But haue you forgot your Loue f 

Brag. Almoft I had. 

Bey. Negligent ftudent,learne her by heart. 

Brag, By heart, and in heart Boy. 

Boy, And out of heart Mafter : all thofe three I will 
proue. 

Brag. What wilt thou proue ? 

^Bof, A man,if I liue(and this)by,in,and without, Tp- 
on the inftant: by heart you loue her,becaufe your heart 
cannot come by her : in heart you loue her, becaufe your 
heart is in loue with her : and out of heart you loue her, 
being out of heart that you cannot enioy her. 

^rag. I am all thefe three. 

^y. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. 

Brag, Fetch hither the Swaine, he muft carrie mee a 
letter. 

Boy. A meffage well fimpathisM, a Horfe to be em- 
balTadour for an AiTe. 

Brag. Ha,ha,What faieft thou ? 

^oy.Marrie fir, you muft fend the Aife Tpon the Horfe 
for he is verie flow gated : but I goe. 

Brag, The way is but ihort,away. 

Boy, As fwift as Lead fir. 

Brag, Thy meaning prettie ingenious, is not Lead a 
mettallheauie, dull, and flow? 

Boy. M'mnime honeft Mafter, or rather Mafter no. 

Brad. I fay Lead is flow. 

Boy, You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 
Is that Lead flow which is fir*d from a Gunne ? 

^rag. Swefete fmoke of Rhetorike, 
He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet that*s he : 
I fhoote thee at the Swaine. 

^Bcy. Thump then, and I flee. 

Bra, A moft acute luuenall, voluble and free of grace. 
By thy fauour fweet Welkin, I muft figh in thy fice. 
Moft rude melancholie, Valour giues thee place. 
My Herald is return*d. 

I 

Enter Page and CJawne, 

Pag, A wonder Mafter, here*s a Coftard broken in a 

(bin. 
jlr. Some enigma, fome riddle, come, thy Lenwj 

begin. 
Clo. No egma,no riddle, no lenttcy^ no ialue, in thee 
male fir. Or fir, Plantan, a plaine Plantan : no ienM^,no 
ienuoy^ no Salue fir, but a Plantan. 

jir. By vertue thou inforceft laughter, thy fillic 
thought, my fpleene,the heauing of my lunges prouokes 
me to rediculous fmyling : O pardon me my ftars, doth 
the inconfiderate uke Jaiue for lenuey^ and the word ien- 
uoy for zfaiuef 

Pag. Doe the wife thinke them other, is not lenmy a 
falue ? (plaine, 

j^. No Page, it is an epilogue or difcourfe to make 
Some obfcure precedence that hath tofore bin faine. 
Now vnW I begin your morrall, and do you follow with 
my lenuoy. 
The Foxe,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ftill at oddes, being but three. 
Arm. Vntill the Goofe came out of doore. 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 
Pag, A good LtfffiMy, ending in the Goofe: would you 

defire more ? 
do. The Boy hath fold him a bargaine,a Goofe, that's 

flat 
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r penny-worth is good, and your Goofe be fat. 

a bargaine well is as cunning as fail and loofe : 

fee a fat Lenmyy 1 that*s a fat Goofe. 

i^ome hither, come hither : 

1 this argument begin ? 

By faying that a Cofiard was broken in a fhin. 

iPd you for the Ltnuoy. 

True, and 1 for a PJantan : 
me your argument in : 

le Boyes hx Lenuoyy the Goofe that you bought, 
ended the market. 
Sut tell me : How was there a Cofiard broken in 

I will tell you fencibly. 

Thou hall no feeling of it Motby 
•eake that Lenucy, 

{ running out, that was fafely within, 
r the threfhoId,and broke my Ihin. 

We will talke no more of this matter. 

Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

Sirra Qofiardyl will infranchife thee. 

O, marrie me to one Francuy I fmell fome Len- 
e Goofe in this. 

By my fweete foule,! meane,(etting thee at li- 
Enfreedoming thy perfon : thou wert emured, 
d, capduated, bound. 

True, true, and now you will be my purgation, 
ne loofe. 

I giue thee thy liberde, fet thee from durance, 
lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this: 
lis fignificant to the countrey Maide laquenetta : 

remuneration, for the befl ward of mine honours 
iing my dependants. Motby foMost. 
Like the fequell I. 
Ccfiard adew. Exit. 

My fweete ounce of mans flefli, my in-conie 
ow will I looke to his remuneration, 
radon, O, thafs the Latine word for three-far- 
Three- farthings remuneration. What's the price 
ncle? i.d.no, lie giue you a remuneration: Why? 
a it remuneration : Why? It is a fairer name then 
i-Crowne. I will neuer buy and fell out of this 



Enter Bercwne, 

) my good knaue C^tfri/, exceedingly well met. 

Pray you fir, How much Carnation Ribbon 
lan buy for a remuneration ? 
What is a remuneration ? 
Marrie fir, halfe pennie farthing. 
0,Why then threefirthings worth of Silke. 
I thanke your worfhip,God be wy you. 
O fby flaue, I muft employ thee : 

wilt win my fauour, good my knaue, 

thing for me that I fliall intreate. 

When would you haue it done fir? 
O this after-noone. 
Veil, I will doe it fir : Fare you well. 
O thou knowefl not what it is. 
: Ihall know fir, when I haue done it. 
Why ▼illatne thou mufl know firil. 
wil come to your wor/hip to morrow morning. 
It mufl be done this after-noone, 
laue, it is but this : 
nceile comes to hunt here in the Parke, 



And in her tralne there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fpcak fweetly,then they name her name, 

And Rofalwe they call her,aske for her : 

And to her white hand fee thou do commend 

This feal'd-vp counfaile. Ther*s thy guerdon : goe. 

Qlo. Gardon,0 fweete gardon, better then remune- 
ration, a leuenpence-farthing better : moil fweete gar- 
don. 1 will doe it fir in print : gardon, remuneration. 

Exit. 

Ber, O, and I fbrfooth in loue^ 
I that haue beene loues whipf 
A verie Beadle to a humerous figh : A Criticke, 
Nay, a night-watch Confbble. 
A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 
Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 
This wimpled, whyning,purblinde waiward Boy, 
This fignior Juntos gyantdrawfe,dA Cupidy 
Regent of Loue-rimes, Lord of folded armes, 
Th*annointed foueraigne of fighes and groanet : 
Liedge of all loyterers and malecontents : 
Dread Prince of Placcats,King of Codpeeces. 
Sole Emperator and great generall 
Of trotting Parrators (O my little heart.) 
And 1 to be a Corporall of his field. 
And weare his colours like a Tumblen hoope. 
What ? 1 loue, I fue, 1 feeke a wife, 
A woman that is like a Germane Cloake, 
Still a repairing : euer out of frame. 
And neuer going a right, being a Watch : 
But being watcht,that it may ftillgoe right. 
Nay, to be periurde, which b worft of all : 
And among three, to loue the worfl of all, 
A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 
With two pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes. 
I, and by heauen,one that will doe the deede, 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her garde. 
And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her. 
To pray for her, go to : it is a plague 
That 0**^*^ will impofe for my negled^ 
Of hb almighty dreadful! little might. 
Well, I will loue, write, figh, pray, fiiue,grone. 
Some men muft loue my Lady, and fome lone. 



isAStus Quartus. 



Enter the Princejfeya Forrefierybtr Ladiesyand 
ber Lords, 
S^u. Was that the King that fpurd hb horfe fo hard, 
Againft rhe fteepe vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy, 1 know not, but 1 thinke it was not he. 
Slu. Who ere a was, a fiiew'd a mounting minde : 
Well Lords, to day we fhall haue our difpatch, 
On Saterday we will returne to France. 
Then Forrefier my friend. Where b the Bufh 
That we muft fbnd and play the murtherer in ? 

For, Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 
A Stand where you may make the faireft fhoote. 

^. I thanke my beautie,! am hire that fhoote, 
And thereupon thou fpeak'ft the faireft fhoote. • 
For. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not fo. 
^. What, what ?Firft praife me,& then again fay no. 
O fhort liuM pride. Not £iire? alacke for woe. 

For. Yes 
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For, Yd Madam taire. 

S^u, Nay, neuer paint me now, 
Where faire is notypraife cannot mend the brow. 
Here (good my glafle) take this for telling true : 
Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due. 

For. Nothing but faire is that which you inherit. 

Slu, See, fee, my beautie will befau*d by merit. 
O herefie in taire, fit for thefe dayes, 
A giuing hand, though foule, fhall haue faire praife. 
But come, the Bow : Now Mercie goes to kiU, 
And fhooting well, is then accounted ill : 
Thus will I faue my credit in the ihoote. 
Not wounding, pi trie would not let me do*t: 
If wounding, then it was to ihew my skill, 
That more for praife, then purpofe meant to kill. 
And out of queftion,roit is fometimes: 
Glory growes guiltie ordetefted crinies, 
When for Fames fake, for praife an outward part, 
We bend to that, the working of the hart. 
As I for praife alone now feeke to fpill 
The poore Deeres blood, that my heart meanes no ill. 

Bey. Do not curft wlues hold that felfe-foueraigntie 
Onely for praife fake, when they ftriue to be 
i>ords ore their Lords ? 

Slu. Onely for praife, and praife we may afford, 
To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord. 

Enter Qowne. 

Bey, Here comes a member of the common- wealth. 

Clo, God dig-you-den all, pray you which is the head 
Lady? 

^. Thou fhalt know her fellow, by the reft that haue 
no heads. 

Clo. Which is the greateft Lady, the higheft? 

Slu. The thickeft,and the talleft. 

Cio. The thickeft,& the talleft : it is fo, truth is truth. 
And your wafte Miftris, were as flender as my wit. 
One a thefe Maides girdles for your wafte (hould be fit. 
Are not you the chiefe womi? You are the thickeft here? 

Slu. What's your will fir ? What's your will ? 

Qo. I haue a Letter firom Monfier fBerovme, 
To one Lady Rofaline. 

Slu.O thy letter, thy letter: He*s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer. 
^oyety you can carue, 
Breake vp this Capon. 

^Btyet. I am bound to feme. 
This Letter is miflooke : it importeth none here : 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Slu, We will reade it, I fweare. 
Breake the necke of the Waxe,and euety one giue eare. 

'B<yet rtadei. 

gY heauen, that thou art fiiire, is moft infallible : true 
"^that thou art beauteous, truth it felfe that thou art 
louely : more fiiirer then faire, beau tifull then beautious, 
truer then truth it felfe: haue comiferadon on thy heroi- 
call VaiTall. The magnanimous and moft iilufhate King 
Qophetua fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate Beg- 
ger Zenelopbon: and he it was that might rightly fay,^«- 
»/, 'vhtiy vtci: Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O 
bafe and obfcure vulgar; nndelifety He came, See, and o- 
uercame : hee came one ; fee, two ; couercame three; 
Who came f the King. Why did he come ? to fee. Why 



did he fee f to ouercome. To whom came be ? to the 
Begger. What faw he? the Begger. Who ouercame 
he ? the Begger. The conclufion is viAorie : On wbofe 
fide? the King : the captiue is inricht : On whofe fide? 
the Beggers. The cataftrophe is a Nuptiall: on whole 
fide ? the Kings: no,on both in one, or one in both. I am 
the King (for fo ftands the comparifon) thou the Beg- 
ger, for fo witnefifeth thy lowlinefTe. Shall I command 
thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy loue f I could. 
Shall I entreate thy loue f I will. What, fhalt thou ex- 
change for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles^ for tby felfe 
mee. Thus expe^ng thy reply, I prophane my lips on 
thy foote, my eyes on thy pi^ure, and my heart on thy 
euerie part. i 

Tbtm in the dtareft defigut oftndufir'u^ 

Don Adriana de Armatho. 

Thus doft thou heare the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lambe, that fbndeft as his pray : | 

Submifiiue fall his princely feete before. 

And he firom fbrrage will incline to play. | 

But if thou ffaiue (poore foule) what art thou then? I 

Foode for his rage, repafture for his den. 



Slu. What plume of feathers is bee that indited tkii 
Letter? What veine? What Wethercocke? Did yoa 
euer heare better^ 

^Boy, I am much deceiued,but I remember the ftile. 

Slu. £lfe your memorie is bad, going ore it erewhile. 
^oy.This Armado is a S^iard that keeps here in court 
A Phantafime,a Monarcho,and one that makes iix»rt 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates. 

S^u. Thou fellow, a word. 
Who gaue thee this Letter ? 

Cifiw. 1 told you, my Lord. 

^. To whom ihouid'ft thou giue it? 

Cio. From my Lord to my Lady. 

Slu. From which Lord, to which Lady? 

Clo, From my Lord BerotontyZ good mafter of mlney 
To a Lady of France^ that he call'd RofoUne. 

Slu. Thou haft miftaken his letter. Come Lords away. 
Here fweete, put vp this,*twill be thine another day. 

Extmt. 

'Boy. Who is the fhooter? Who is the (hooter^ 

Rofa, Shall I teach you to know. 

^Eky, I my continent of beautie. 

Roja. Why fhe that beares the Bow. Finely put off. 

^Boy.My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie, 
Hang me by the necke,if homes that yeare mifcarrie. 
Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then, I am the (hooter. 

^B^. And who is your Deare? 

Rofa. If we cboofe by the hornes,your ielie come not 
neare. Finely put on indeede. 

Maria. You flill wrangle with her ^Boyety and ihec 
ftrikes at the brow. 

^et. But fhe her felfe is hit lower : 
Haue I hit her now. . 

Rofa. Shall I come vpon thee with an old fa3ring,tbat 
was a man when King Pi^in of Franct was a little boy, as 
touching the hit it. 

*B(yet. So I may anfwere thee with one as old that 
was a woman when Queene' Guhnuer of *Brittaine was a 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ro/a. Thou 

i|o 
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Rafa. Thou canft not hit it, hit it, hit it, 
Thoa canft not hit it my good man. 

^Bffjr. I cannot, cannot, cannot : 
And i cannot, another can. txit, 

Clo. By my troth moft pleafant, how both did fit it. 
Aiar. A marke marueilous well ihot, for they both 

did hit. 

^Bty. A mark,0 marke but that marke : a marke faiet 

my Lady. 

Let the mark hane a pricke in*t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a*th bow hand, yfaith your hand is out. 

do. Indeede a^muft ihoote nearer, or heele ne*re hit 

the clout. 
^$f. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand 

IS m.* 
Cb. Then vnU ihee get the vpihoot by deauing the 

is in. 
Ma, Come, come, you talke greafely, your lips grow 

ibule. 
Gb. She*s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her 

to boule. 
Bojf, I feare too much rubbing : good night my good 

Oule. 

Clo. By my foule a Swaine,a moft fimple Clowne. 
Lord, Lord, how the Ladies and I haue put him downe. 
O my troth moft fweete lefts, moft inconie vulgar wit. 
When it comes fo fmoothly ofi^, fo obfcenely,as it were, 

fo fit. 
jfrmatitr ath to the fide, O a moft dainty man. 
To fee him walke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan. 
To fee him kifiTe his hand, and how moft fweetly a will 

fweare : 
And his P^ge atother fide, that handfiill of wit. 
Ah heauensyit is moft patheticall nit. 
SowJa, fowla. Bxtunt. 

Shoote vnthin. 

Bmtmr DullfHoU/er/itSytb* Ptdant and Natbanltl. * 

Nat. Very reuerent fport truely, and done in the tefti- 
mony of a good confcience. 

Fed. The Deare was (as you know)fanguis in blood, 
ripe as a Pomwater, who now hangeth like a lewell in 
the care of Ctio the f kie \ the welken the heauen, and a- 
non fiiUeth like a Crab on the 'fiue of T«rr^ the foyle,the 
bnd, the earth. 

Curat. Natb. Truely M.HoIof ernes, the epythithes are 
fweetly varied like a fcholler at the leaft: but fir 1 afiTure 
jre, it was a Bucke of the firft head. 

H9J. Sir Nathaniel, baud credo. 

^nl. *Twas not a baud credo, *twas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation ; yet a kinde of infi- 
Buation^as it were in via, in way of explicadon ^tr^r : as 
it were replication, or rather oflentare, to ihow as it were 
his inclination after his vndreflTed, vnpoUfhed, vneduca. 
ted, Tnpruned, vntrained, or rather vnlettered, or rathe- 
reft vnconfirmed £iiluon, to iniert againe my baud credo 
for a Deare. 

^ul. I iaid the Deare was not a baud credo, 'twas a 
Pricket. 

Hoi. Twice fod fimplicitie, bit coffia, O thou mon- 
fter Ignorance, how deformed dooft thou looke. 

Natb. Sir hee hath neuer fed of the dainties that are 
bred in a booke. 
He hath not eate paper as it were : 
He hath not drunke inke. 



«I« 



His intellect is not repleniihed, hee is onely an animall, 
onely fenfible in the duller parts: and fuch barren plants 
are fet before vs,that we thankfull /hould be : which we 
tafte and feeling, are for thofe parts that doe frudlifie in 
Ts more then he. 
For as it would ill become me to be Taine,indifcreet, or 

a foole ; 
So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him In a 

Schbole. 
But omne bene fay J, being of an old Fathers minde. 
Many can brooke the weather, that loue not the winde. 

Dul, Vou two are book-men: Can you tell by your 
wit. What was a month old at Cains birth, that's not fiue 
weekes old as yet ? 

Hoi. ^i&ifima goodman Dull, dxBifima goodman 
Dull. 

Dul. Whzt IS diaima> 

Natb. A title to Pbebe,to Luna,to the Moono. 

Hoi. The Moone was a month old when Adam was 
no more. (fcore. 

And wrought not to fiue-weekes when he came to fiue- 
Th'allufion holds in the Exchange. 

Dul. *Tis true indeede, the CoUufion holds in the 
Exchange. 

Hol.God comfort thy capacity,! (ay th*allufion holds 
in the Exchange. 

Dul. And 1 fay the polufion holds in the Exchange : 
for the Moone is neuer but a month old : and I iky be- 
fide that, 'twas a Pricket that the Frincefte kiird. 

Hoi. Sir Natbatiiel, will you heare an extemporall 
Epytaph on the death of the Deare, and to humour 
the ignorant call'd the Deare, the Princefle kill'd a 
Pricket. 

Natb. Perge, good M. Holoftrnes, ferge, fo it fluU 
pleafe you to abrogate fcurilitie. 

Hoi I will fomething aftied the letter, for it argues 
fiicilitie. 

ll)e prayfull PrinceJJe pearfi and prickt 

a prettie pleafctg Pricket, 
» Some fay a Sore,but not a f'jre, 

till now made jore ivitb /hooting. 
The Dogges didyell,put ell to Sore, 

then Sorell ittmpsfrom thicket : 
Or Pricket -Jore, or elje Sorell, 

the people fall a booting. 
If Sore bit /ore, then ell to Sore, 

makes Jif fie fires Ofirell : 
Of one fire I an hundred make 

by adding but one more L. 

Natb. A rare talent. 

Dul. If a talent be a daw, looke how he dawes him 
ynxh a talent. 

Natb. This is a ^ft that I haue fimple: fimple, a fbo- 
liih extraoagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, fhapes, ob- 
ie^ Ideas, apprehenfions, motions, reuolutions. Thefe 
are begot in the ventricle of memorie, nouriiht in the 
wombe of primater, and deliuered vpon the mellowing 
of occafion : but the gift is good in thofe in whom it b 
acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Hoi. Sir, 1 praife the Lord for you, and Co may my 
parifhioners, for their Sonnes are well tutored by you, 
and their Daughters profit very greatly vnder you : you 
are a good member of the common-wealth. 

Natb. Ate bercle. If their Sonnes be ingenuous, they 

fliall 
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fhaU want no inftrudion: If their Daughters be capable, 
I will put it to them. But Virjapit qui pauca iofuitur, a 
ibule Feminine faluteth vs. 

Enter Jaquenetta and the Qlcwne, 

Jaqu, God giue you good morrow M.Perfon. 

Natb. Mailer Perfon^quafi Perfonf And if one ihould 
be perft, Which is the one ? 

C/0. Marry M. Schoolemafter, hee that is likeft to a 
hogihead. 

Natb, Of perfing a Hogshead, a good lufter of con- 
ceit in a turph of Earth, Fire enough for a Flint, Pearle 
enough for a Swine : *tis prettie,it is well. 

lafu. Good Mafter Parfon be fo good as reade mee 
this Letter, it was giuen mee by Coftard^ and Tent mee 
from Don Armatbo : I befeech you reade it. 

Natb. Facile frecor gellida^ qttando pecM omnia Jub vm- 
bra ruminate and fo rorth. Ah good old Mantuan^ I 
may fpeake of thee as the traueiler doth oi Venice y -vem- 
cbicyvencbay que non te vude^que non te perrecbe. Old Man- 
fiMM,old Mantuan. Who vnderftandeth thee not, vt re 
Jol la mi fa : Vnder pardon fir. What are the contents? or 
rather as Horrace fayes in his, What my foule verfes. 

HoL I fir, and very learned. 

Natb. Let me heare a ibiffe,a ftanze,a verfe. Lege do- 
mine. 
If Loue make me forfworne, how ihall I fweare to loue? 
Ah neuer faith could hold, if not to beautie vowed. 
Though to my felfe forrworn,to thee He ^lithfuU proue. 
Thofe thoughts to mee were Okes, to thee like Ofiers 

bowed. 
Studie his byas leaues, and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Where all thofe pleafures Hue, that Art woul^ compre- 
hend. 
If knowledge be the marke,to know thee (hall fuffice. 
Well learned b that tongue, that well can thee cdmend. 
All ignorant that foule, that fees thee without wonder. 
Which is to me fome praife,that I thy parts admire ; 
Thy eye hues lightning beares, thy voyce his dreadfull 

thunder. 
Which not to anger bent, is mufique, and fweet fire. 
Celeftiall as thou art. Oh pardon loue this wrong. 
That fings heauens praife,with fuch an earthly tongue. 

Ped. You finde not the apoftraphas, and {o mifTe the 
accent. Let me fuperuife the cangenet. 

Natb. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the 
elegancy, facility, & golden cadence of poefie caret: 0- 
uiddim Nafo was the man. And why in deed Nafi^ but 
for fmelling out the odoriferous fiowers of fancy? the 
ierkes of inuention imiurie is nothing : So doth the 
Hound his mafbr, the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horfe 
his rider : But Damojella virgin. Was this directed to 
you? 

Jaq. I fir firom one mounfier Browne, one of the 
fbange Queenes Lords. 

Natb. I will ouerglance the fuperfcript. 
To tbe fnaW'tobite band of the mofi beautiout L^^^Rofaline. 
I will looke againe on the intellefl of the Letter, for 
the nomination of the partie written to the perfon writ- 
ten vnto. 
Your Ladijbips in all depred implcyment ^ Berowne. 

Per. Sir Holoftrnesy this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
with the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to a fe- 
quent of the ftranger Queenes : which accidentally, or 
by the way of progrefiion, hath mifcarried. Trip and 



goe my fweete, deliuer this Paper into the hand of the 
King, it may concerne much : day not thy complement,! 
forgiue thy duetie,adue. 

Maid. Good Gfiard go with me : 
Sir God faue your life. 

Coft. Haue with thee my girle. Ex'tt. 

Hoi. Sir you haue done this in the fisare of God very 
religioufly : and as a certaine Father faith 

Ped. Sir tell not me of the Father, I do feare coloura- 
ble colours . But to returne to the Verfes, Did they pleafe 
you fir NatbanieH 

Natb, Marueilous well for the pen. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fiithers of a certaine Pa- 
pill of mine, where if (^ being repaft) it ihall pleafe you to 
gratifie the uble with a Grace, I will on mf priuiledge 1 
haue with the parents of the forefaid Childe or Pupili, 
vndertake your bien vonuto^ where I will proue thofe 
Verfes to be very vnlearned, neither fauouring of. 
Poetrie, Wit, nor Inuention. I befeech your So- , 
cietie. ' 

Nat. And thanke you to: for focietie (faith the text] 
is the happinefTe of life. 

Peda, And certes the text moil infallibly c(n>cludes it 
Sir I do inuite you too, you ihall not fay me nay : pauca 

•verba. 
Away, the gentles are at their game, and we will to our 
recreation. Exeunt. 

Enter Berowne wttb a Paper in bis bandy alone, 

Bero, The King he is hunting the Deare, 
I am courfing my felfe. 

They haue pitcht a Toyle, I am toy ling in a pytch, 
pitch that defiles } defile, a foule word : Well, fet thee 
downe forrow ; for fo they fay the fbole faid, and fo ixj 
I, and I the foole : Well proued wit. By the Lord this 
Loue is as mad as jliax, it kils iheepe, it kils mee, 1 a 
ihbepe: Well proued againe a my fide. I will not loue; 
if I do hang me : y^ith I will not. O but her eye : bjr 
this light, but for her eye, I would not loue her; yes, for 
her two eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world but lye, 
and lye in my throate. By heauen I doe loue, and it haih | 
taught mee to Rime, and to be mallicholie : and here a 
part of my Rime, and heere my mallicholie. Well, ike 
hath one a*my Sonnets already, the Clowne bore it, the 
Foole fent it, and the Lady hath it : fweet Clowne,rwee- 
ter Foole, fweeteft Lady. By the world, I would not care 
a pin, if the other three were in. Here comes one with a 
paper, God giue him grace to grone. 

Heftands afide. Tie King entretb. 

Kin, Ay mee ! 

Ber. Shot by heauen : proceede fweet QupidyXhoxx haft 
thumpt him with thy Birdbolt vnder the leit pap: in faith 
fecrets. 

King, So fweete a kiiTe the golden Sunne giues not, 

To thofe fireih morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their freih rayfe haue froot. 

The night of dew that on my cheekes downe flowcs. 

Nor ihines the filuer Moone one balfe fo bright. 

Through the tranfparent bofome of the deepe. 

As doth thy face through teares of mine giue light : 

Thou ihin*ft in euery teare that I doe weepe, 

No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thee : 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the teares that fwell in me, 

And they thy glory through my griefe will fhow : 

But 
__ 
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Bot doe not loue thy felfe, then thou wilt keqw 
My teares for gUfles^and ftill make me weepe. 
Queene of Queenes, how farre doft thou excell, 
No thought can thinke,nor tongue of mortall tell. 
How flull (he know my griefes } lie drop the paper. 
Sweet leaues ihade folly. Who is he comes heere ? 

Enter Lengauile. The King fief s afide, 

I What Longauiilf and reading : liften eare. 
{ Ber, Now in thy likenefle, one more fbole appeare. 
Ltng, Ay me, 1 am forfworne. 

'Ber. Why he comes in like a periure, wearing papers. 
Lang. In loue I hope,fweet fellowfhip in ihame. 
Ber. One drunkard loues another of the name. 
Lorn. Am I the firft y haue been periurM fo ? (know, 
*Ber. I could put thee in comfort, not by two that I 
Thou makeft the triumphery,the corner cap of focietie, 
' The fhape of Loues Tiburne,that hangs vp fimplicitie. 

Lmt. 1 feare thefe ftubborn lines lack power to moue. 
O fweet Mar'uiy EmpreiTe of my Loue , 
Thefe numbers will I teare,and write in profe. 

Ber. O Rimes are gards on wanton Cupidt hofe, 
Disfigure not his Shop. 
Lon. This fame (hall goe. He readei the Sonnet, 
^id not the beauenly Rbetoricke of thine eye^ 
*Gainft tobom the tvorld cannot bold argument^ 
Perfwade my heart to ttm falje periurhtf 
Vvweifor thee broke dejerue not tunijbment. 
Af^oman Iforfwore^ but I tvili prone , 
Then being a GoddeJJif Iforjwore not thee. 
My Vvw tvas earthly y thou aheauenly Loue, 
Thy graee being gain d^ cures all dijgrace in me. 
Vowes are but breathy and breath a -vapour is. 
Then thou f aire Sunytvhich on ny earth doefiftnney 
ExhaltS this -vapor-vvtVy in thee it it : 
If broken tben^ it it no fault of mine: 
If by me brokcy ffhatfoole it not Jo tvifty 
To loofe an oath, to tvin a Paradife ? 
Ber. This is the liuer veine, which makes fleih a deity. 
A greene Goofe,a Coddeffe, pure pure Idolatry. 
God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o*th*way. 

Enter Dumaine, 

Lon. By whom fliall I fend this (company?) Stay. 

Bero, All hid,all hid,an old infant play, 
Like a demie God, here fit I in the skie. 
And wretched fooles fecrets heedfully ore-eye. 
More Sacks to the myll. O heauens I haue my wiih, 
Dumaine transform *d, foure Woodcocks in a difh. 

Dum. O moft diuine Kate. 

Bero. O mofl prophane coxcombe. 

Dum. By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 

Bero. By earth fhe is not, corporall, there you lye. 

Dum. Her Amber haires for fbule hath amber coted. 

Ber. An Amber eoloured Rauen was well noted. 

Dum. As upright as the Cedar. 

9rr. Stoope I fay, her fhoulder is with-child. 

^um. As faire as day. 

Ber. I as fome dales, but then no funne mufl fkine. 

^mm. O that I had my wifh ? 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, (b I had mine : Is not that a good word ? 

Dum. I would forget her, but a Feuer fhe 
Raignes in my bloud,and will remembred be. 

*Ber. A Feuer in your bloud,why then incifion 



Would let her out in Sawcers, fweet mifprifion. 

Dum. Once more He read the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more lie marke how Loue can varry Wit. 

Dumane reades bit Sonnet. 

On a dayy alack the day : 
Louey tvbofe Month it euery Mcrfy 
Spied a bloffome pajfing faire^ 
Playing in the toanton tyre : 
Through the Veluety leaues the tvindcy 
All vnjeene , can faffage finde. 
That the Louerjteke to deathy 
fViJb himfelfe the heauens breath. 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may bhwey 
Afrey xvould I might triumph fo. 
But alacke my hand itftoornCy 
Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 
Vovf alacke for youth 'unmeetCf 
Youth fo apt to plucke a fweet. 
^oe not call itjinne in mcy 
That I am forfu)orne for thee. 
Thou for tohom loue tvould fivearcy 
luno but an t/Eibiop %pere, 
And denie himfelfe for loue. 
Turning mortall for thy Loue. 

This will I fend, and fomething elfe more plaine. 
That fhall expreffe my true-loues fading paine. 

would the Kingy^Berowne and Longauilly 
Were Louers too, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur*d note : 
For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaincy thy Loue is farre firom charide. 
That in Loues griefe defir'fl focierie : 
You may looke pale, but I fhould blufh I know. 
To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin, Come fir, you blufh : as his, your cafe is fuch, 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 
You doe not loue Maria } Longauilcy 
Did neuer Sonnet for her fake compile $ 
Nor neuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
His louing bofome, to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beene clofely fhrowded in this bufh. 
And markt you both, and for you both did blufh. 
I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu*d your fafhion : 
Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your paflion. 
Aye me,fayes one ! O loueytht other cries I 

On her haires were Gold, Chrifbll the othen eyes. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth, 
And loue for your Loue would infringe an oarh. 
What will ^Berovme fay when that he fhall heare 
Faith infringed, which fuch zeale did fweare. 
How will he fcornePhow will he fpend his wit? 
How will he triumph, leape, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that euer I did fee , 
I would not haue him know fo much by me. 
Bero. Now flep I forth to whip hypocrifie. 
Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 
Good heart. What grace hafl thou thus to reproue 
Thefe wormes for louing, that art mofl in loue ? 
Your eyes doe make no couches in your teares. 
There is no certaine PrincefTe that appeares. 
You*ll not be periur*d. Vis a hatefliU thing : 
Tufh,none but Minftrels like of Sonnetting. 
But are you not afham*d ? nay, are you not 
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All three of you, to be thus much ore*flx>t ? 

You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fee : 

But I a Beame doe finde in each of three. 

O what a Scene of fool'ry haue I feene. 

Of fighesyof grones, of forrow, and of teene : 

me, with what Arid patience haue I fat, 
To iee a King transformed to a Gnat ? 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 
And profound Salomon tuning a lygge P 
And Neftor play at pufh-pin with the boyes. 
And Critticke Tymon laugh at idle toyes. 
Where lies thy griefe f O tell me good Dttmaine^ 
And gentle LongauUl, where lies thy paine ? 
And where my Liedges f all about the breft : 
A Candle hoa ! 

Kin. Too bitter is thy left. 
Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view f 

^Ber. Not you by me, but 1 betrayed to you. 

1 that am honefl, I that hold it finne 
To breake the vow 1 am ingaged in. 
I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like men of inconftancie. 

When flull you fee me write a thing in rime ? 

Or grone for loang f or fpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mee, when fliall you heare that I will praife a 

hand, a foot, a face, an eye : a gate, a ftate,a brow, a breft, 

a wafte,a legge,a limme. 

Kin. Soft, Whither a-way fo /aft? 
A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

*Ber. I poft from Loue, good Louer let me go. 

Snter laquenetta and Clowne. 

Jaqu. God bleflTe the King. 

Kin. What Prefent haft thou there ? 

C/0. Some certaine treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon heere ? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin, If it marre nothing neither. 
The treafon and you goe in peace away together. 

laqu. I befeech your Grace let this Letter be read. 
Our perfon mif-doubts it : it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. ^rownr, read it ouer. He reada the Letter. 

Kin. Where hadft thou it? 

laqti. OfCoftard. 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

Qoti, Of Dun tA^bramadio^ Dun Adramadio, 

Ktn. How now, what is in you? why doft thou tear it? 

^r. A toy my Liedge, a toy : your grace needes not 
feare it. 

Long. It did moue him to painon,and therefore let*8 
heare it. 

^um. It is ^Berotons writing, and heere is his name. 

Ber. Ah you whorefbn loggerhead, you were home 
to doe me fkame. 
Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confe(re,I confefle. 

Kin. What^ 

Ber, That you three fboles^lackt mee foole,to make 
vp the mefle. 
He, he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, 
Are picke-pur(es in Loue, and we deferue to die. 
O difmifTe this audience, and I ftiall tell you more. 

^um. Now the number is euen. 

^row. True true, we are fbwre : will thefe Turtles 
be gone ? 

Kin. Hence firs, away. 

Clo. Walk afide the true iblke,& let the traytors ftay. 



^er. Sweet Lords, fweet Louers, O let vt imbiace, 
As true we are as flefti and bloud can be. 
The Sea will ebbe and Aow, heauen will fhew his face : 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree. 
We cannot crofTe the cauie why we are borne : 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfwome. 

King. What, did thefe rent lines fhew fome looe of 
thine ? (H^iAk, 

Ber. Did they, quoth you ? Who fees the heauenljr 
That ^i^c > ^^^ ^^ fauage man of Inde.) 
At the firft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 
Bowes not his Tafrall head, and ftrooken blinde, 
Kifles the bafe ground ynth obedient breafl? 
What peremptory £agle-fighted eye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow , 
That is not blinded by her maieftie f 

Kin. What zeale,what furie,hath infpirM thee now? 
My Loue(her Mifbres) is a gracious Moone, 
Shee (an attending Starre) fcarce feene a light. 

^Ber. My eyes are then no eyes, nor 1 Berotvne. 
O, but for my Loue, day would turne to night. 
Of all complexions the cul'd foueraignty. 
Doe meet as at a taire in her faire cheeke. 
Where feuerall Worthies make one dignity. 
Where nothing wants, that want it felle doth feeke. 
Lend me the flourifh or all gentle tongues. 
Fie painted Rethoricke,0 (he needs it not, 
To things of fale, a fellers praife belongs: 
She paflTes prayfe, then prayfe too ihort doth blot. 
A withered Hermite, fiuei'core winters worne. 
Might fhake off fiftie, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnifh Age, as if new borne. 
And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 
O *tis the Sunne that maketh all things fhine. 

King. 3y heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonle. 

Berow. Is Ebonie like her ? O word diuine ? 
Avnfe of fuch wood were felicitie. 
O who can giue an oth ? Where is a booke ? 
That I may fweare Beauty doth beauty lacke. 
If that (he learne not of her eye to looke : 
No face is faire that is not fiill fo blacke. 

Kin. O paradoxe, Blacke is the badge of hell. 
The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night : 
And beauties creft becomes the heauens well. 

Ber. Diuels fooneft tempt refembling fpirits of light. 
O if in blacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 
It mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifh doters with a falie afpedl : 
And therfore is fhe borne to make blacke, £ure. 
Her fauour turnes the fafhion of the dayes, 
For natiue bloud is counted painting now : 
And therefore red that would auoyd difpraife. 
Paints i^felie blacke, to imitate her brow. 
*Dum. To look like her are Chimny-fweepen blacke. 
Lon. And fince her time, are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And cy£tbiops of their fweet complexion crake. 
fDum. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is light 
Ber. Your miftreflTes dare neuer come in raine. 
For feare their coloun fhould be wafht avray. 

Kin. *Twere good yours did: for fir to tell you plaiflCt 
He finde a fairer face not wafht to day. 

^er. He proue her faire,or talke till dooms-day here. 

Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 

fDuma. 1 neuer knew man hold vile (hifFe fo deere. 

Lon. Looke, heer^s thy loue, my foot and her ^ce fee. 

^Ber. O if the fbreets were paued with thine eyes. 

Her 
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much too dainty for fuch tread. 

le, then as fhe goes what Tpward lyes \ 

lid fee as ihe walk'd ouer head. 

hat of this, are we not all in loue ? 

^ing fo rure,and thereby all forfworne. 

leaue this chat,& good 'Berorvn now proue 

(rfull,and our fayth not torne. 

rit there, fome flattery for this euill. 

me authority how to proceed , 

)me quillets, how to cheat the diuell. 

t ialue for periurie. 

more then neede. 

len afFe^ons men at armes, 

you firft did fweare vnto : 
ly, and to fee no woman : 
;ainft the Kingly ftate of youth, 
aft ? your ftomacks are too young: 
e ingenders maladies. 
lat you haue towM to ftudie (Lords) 
)f you haue forfworne his Booke. 
Ireame and pore, and thereon looke. 
lid you my Lord, or you, or you, 
le ground of ftudies excellence, 
)eauty of a womans face ; 
I eyes this do^rine I deriue, 
Ground, the Bookes,the Achadems, 

doth fpring the true Prometbtan fire, 
all plodding poyfons vp 
pirits in the arteries, 
d long during a^on tyres 
vigour of the trauailer. 
looking on a womans face, 
that forfworne the vfe of eyes : 
o, the caufer of your tow. 
any Author in the world , 

beauty as a womans eye : 
Jt an adiund to our felfe , 
re a re, our Learning like wife is. 
»ur ielues we fee in Ladies eyes, 

2CS. 

ikewife fe« our learning there ? 
lade a Vow to ftudie. Lords, 
row we haue forfworne our Bookes : 
»u]d you (my Leege) or you, or you ? 
itemplation haue found out 
ambers as the prompting eyes, 
itors haue inrich^d you with : 
iTta intirely keepe the braine : 
e finding barraine pra^xers , 
I harueft of their heauy toyle. 
I learned in a Ladies eyes, 
ne emured in the braine : 

motion of all elements, 
rift as thought in euery power, 

euery power a double power, 
fiin^ons and their offices, 
fcious feeing to the eye : 
*t will gaze an Eagle blinde. 
-e will heare the loweft found, 
ifpicious head of theft is ftopt. 
; is more foft and fenfible, 
e tender homes of Cockled Snaylet. 
• proues dainty, Bacbiu grofife in tafte, 
IS not Loue a Hercules ? 

trees in the Uejporides. 
hinXf as fweet and muficall. 



As bright jipollo*i Lute, ftrnng with his haire. 
And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods, 
Make heauen drowfie with the harmonie. 
Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write, 
Vntill his Inke were tempred with Loues fighes: 
O then his hnes would rauifii fauage eares, 
And plant in Tyrants milde humilitie. 
From womens eyes this do^ine I deriue. 
They fparcle ftill the right promethean fire. 
They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Achademes, 
That ihew, containe, and nouriih all the world. 
£lle none at all in ought proues excellent. 
Then fooies you were thefe women to forfweare : 
Or keeping what is fworne,yoo will proue foolet. 
For Wifedomes fake, a word that all men loue : 
Or for Loues fake, a vrord that loues all men. 
Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women : 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men are Men. 
Let*s once loofe our oathes to finde our felues. 
Or elfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes : 
It is religion to be thus forfworne. 
For Charity it felfe fulfills the Law : 
And who can feuer loue from Charity. 

Km, Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. 
Ber, Aduance your ftandards, 8c vpon them Lords. 
Pen,mel],downe with them : but be firft aduis*d, 
In conflid that you get the Sunne of them. 

Long, Now to plaine dealing. Lay thefe gloces by. 
Shall we refolue to woe thefe girles of France ? 

Kin, And winne them too, therefore let vs deuife, 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents. 

Ber, Firft firom the Park let vs condud them thither, 
Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of his faire Miftrcfle, in the afternoone 
We will with fome ftrange paftime folace them : 
Such as the fhortnefte of the time can fhape, ' 
For Reuels, Dances, Maskes, and merry houres, 
Fore-runne faire Loue, ftrewing her way with flowres. 

Kin, Away, away, no time (hall be omitted, 
That will be time,and may by vs be fitted. 

*Ber, Alone, alone fo%ved Cockell, reaped no Come, 
And luftice alwaies whirles in equall meafure : 
Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne. 
If fo,our Copper buycs no better treafure. Sxeunt. 
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Enter the PedantyCuratt and fDuJI, 

Pedant. Satu quid Jyfficit. 

Curat, I praife God for you fir, your reafons at dinner 
haue beene iharpe it fententioostpleafant without fcur- 
rillity, witty without affedlion, audacious without im- 
pudency, learned without opinion, and ftrange without 
herefie : I did conuerfe this quondam day with a compa- 
nion of the Kings, who b intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de jlrmatbo. 

Peds Noui baminum tanquam fr. His humour is lofty, 

his difcourfe pcremptorie : his tongue filed, his eye 

ambitious, his gate maiefticall, and his generall behaui- 

our vaine, ridiculous, and thrafonicall. He is too picked, 

too fpruce,too aflfcaed, too odde, as it were, too pere- 

grinat,as I may call it. 

M 2 Curat. 



136 



Loues Labour* s loft. 



Curat. A moft fingular and cboife Epithat, 

fDravf out bis TabU'boQke. 

Feda* He draweth out the thred of bis verbofitie, fi- 
ner tben tbe ftaple of bis argument. I abhor fuch pha- 
naticall pbantafims, fuch inibciable and poynt deuiie 
companions, fuch rackers of ortagripbie, as to fpeake 
dout fine, when he fliouid fay doubt; det, when he flioid 
pronounce debtjd e b t,not det: be depeth a Calf,Caufe: 
balfe,baufe : neighbour tncatur nebour; neigh abreuiated 
ne: this is abhominable, which he would call abhomi- 
nable:it infinuateth me of infamie : ne inte/igi dominty to 
make franticke,lunaticke ? 

Qura, Laut deo^bene intelllgo, 

Peda. ^Bome boon for boon prefclan^z little fcratcht,*twil 
feme. 

Enter 'Bragarty^Boy, 

Curat, Vides ne quit venit ? 

Peda. yideoy& gaudio. 

Brag. Chirra. 

Peda. Stuart Chirra, not Sirra ? 

^rag. Men of peace well incountred. 

Ped. Moft millitarie fir faluution. 

B<y. They haue beene at a great fi^ft of Languages, 
and ftolne the fcraps. 

CJow. O they haue liu*d long on the almes-basket of 
words. I maruell thy M. hath not eaten thee fi>r a word, 
for thou art not fo long by the head as honorificabilitu- 
dinitatibus : Thou art eafier fwallowed then a flapdra- 
gon. 

Page, Peace, the pcale begiris. 

^rag. Mounfier,are you not lettred f 

Page. Yes,yes, he teaches boyes the Horne-booke : 
What is Ab fpeld backward with the horn on his head ? 

Peda. ^fpuerida with a borne added. 

Pag. Ba moft feely Sheepe, with a home : you heare 
his learning. 

Peda. Sluis (^inr,thou Confonant? 

Pag. The laft of the fiue Vowels if You repeat them, 
or the fift if I. 

Peda. I will repeat them : a e I. 

Pag. The Sheepe, the other two concludes it o u. 

^rag. Now by the fait waue of tbe mediteranium , a 
fweet tutch,a quicke vene we of wit, fnip fnap, quick tc 
home, it reioyceth my intellect, true wit. 

Page. Offi!red by a childe to an olde man : which is 
wit-old. 

Peda. What is the figure ? What is the figure? 

Page, Homes. 

Peda. Thou dlTputes like an Infiint : goe whip thy 
Gigge. 

Pag. Lend me your Home to make one, and I will 
whip about your Infamie 'vnum cita a gigge of a Cuck- 
olds horne. 

Clow. And I had but one penny in the world, thou 
ihouldft haue it to buy Ginger bread: Hold, there is the 
very Remuneration I had of thy Maifter,thou halfpenny 
purfe of wit, thou Pidgeon-egge of difcretion. O & the 
heauens were fo pleafed,that thou wert but my Baftard; 
What a ioyfiill father wouldft thou make mee ? Goe to, 
thou haft it ad dungU,zt the fingers ends, as they fay. 

Peda, Oh I fmell falfe Ladne, dungbel for nmguem, 

^rag. ArtJ-man preambulat^yft will bee fingled from 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg- 
houfe on the top of the Mountaine ? 

Peda. Or Mons the hill. 



^rag. At your fweet pleafure, for the MounU 

Peda. I doc fans queftitm. 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings moft fweet pleafun 
fe^on, to congratulate the Princefle at her Pi 
the fofteriors of this day, which the rude mul 
the after-noone. 

Ped. The pofierior of the day, moft generous 
ble, congruent, and meafurable for the after-no 
word is well culd,chofe, fweet, and apt I doe t 
fir, I doe aiTure. 

^rag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, ai 
miliar, I doe aflure ye very good friend : for wl 
ward betweene vs, let it pafie. I doe befeech 
member thy curtefie. I befeech thee apparell t 
and among other importunate tc moft ferious 
and of great import indeed too : but let that p: 
muft tell thee it will pleafe his Grace (by tli 
fometime to leane vpon my poore ihoulder, 
his royall finger thus dallie with my excrement, 
muftachio : but fweet heart let tliat pafTe. By I 
I recount no fable, fome certaine fpeciall h< 
pleafeth hb greatnefife to impart to *Armado a 
a man of trauell, that hath feene the world : bi 
pafle ; the very all of all is: but fweet heart, I d' 
lecrecie, that the King would haue mee pr< 
Princeffe (fweet chucke) with fome delightful! 
tion, or (how, or pageant, or anticke, or fin 
Now,vnderftanding that the Curate and your i 
are good at fuch eruptions, and fodaine breakir 
myrth (as it were^ 1 haue acquainted you wi 
the end to craue your afiiftance. 

Peda. Sir, you fhall prefent before her the Ni 
thies. Sir HohfimeSf as concerning fome entet 
of time, fome ihow in the pofterior of thu day 
rendred by our afiiftants the Kings command : 
moft gallant, illuftrate and leamed Gentleman 
the Princefle : I fay none fo fit as to prefent 1 
Worthies. 

Curat. Where will you finde men worthy ei 
prefent them ? 

Peda. lojua, your felfe:my fe)fe,and this gall 
tleman ludas Macbabeiu ; this Swaine (becau 
great limme or ioynt) fhall pafTe Pompey the gr 
Page Hercules. 

Brag, Pardon fir, error : He is not qoandtk 
for that Worthies thumb, hee is not fo big as tl 
his Club. 

Peda. Shall I haue audience ? he fhall prefer 
les in minoritie : his enter and exit fhall bee ftn 
Snake } and I will haue an Apologie for that pur| 

Pag, An excellent deuice : fo if any of the 
hifTe, you may cry. Well done Hercules^ now t 
fheft the Snake ; that is the way to make an ofl^ 
dous, though few haue the grace to doe it. 

^rag. For the reft of the Worthies/ 

Peda. I will play three my felfe. 

Pag. Thrice worthy Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing ? 

Peda. We attend. 

fBrag. We will haue, if this fiidge not, an An 
befeech you follow. 

Ped. Via good-man i)i(//,thou haft fpoken 
all this while. 

Dull. Nor vnderftood none neither fir. 

Ped. Alone, we will employ thee. 

Dull. lie make one in a dance, or fo : or I 
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"it to the Worthies, & let them dance the hey. 
oft Dully honeft /)«//, to our fport away. Exit, 

Enter hadtti, 

eet hearts we ihall be rich ere we depart , 

come thus plentifully in. 

raFd about with Diamonds : Look you, what I 

the louing King. 

Iadaro,came nothing elfe along with that? 

thing but this : yes as much loue in Rime, 

>e cram*d vp in a iheet of paper 

>th fides the leafe,margent and all, 

as faine to feale on Qupidi name. 

hat was the way to make his god-head wax : 

h beene fiue thoufand yeeres a Boy. 

,and a flirewd vnhappy gallowes too. 

1*11 nere be friends with him, a kild your iifter. 

le made her melancholy, fad, and heauy, and 
; had flie beene Light like you,of fuch a mer- 
ftirring fpirit, (he might a bin a Grandam ere 

Lnd fo may you : For a light heart liues long. 

iat*s your darke meaning moufe,of this light 

light condition in a beauty darke. 
: need more light to finde your meaning out. 
u*ll marre the light by taking it in fnufie : 
He darkely end the argument. 
ok what you doe, you doe it ftil i*th darke. 
do not you, for you are a light Wench, 
ieed I waigh not you, and therefore light. 
11 waigh me not, O that's you care not for me. 
?at reafon : for paft care, is ftill paft cure, 
rll bandied both, a fet of Wit well played. 
r, you haue a Fauour too ? 
it ? and what is it ? 
rould you knew, 
face were but as faire as yodrs, 
' were as great, be witnefTe this. 
: Verfes too, I thanke ^erowne, 
ers true, and were the numbring too, 
fiiireft goddeiTe on the ground. 
ar*d to twenty thoufand fun. 
drawne my pi^re in his letter, 
y thing like ? 

ich in the letters, nothing in the praile. 
luteous as Incke : a good conclufion. 
re as a text B. in a Coppie booke. 
re penrals.How?Let me not die your debtor, 
>minicall, my golden letter, 
r fiice were full of Oes. 
Pox of thatieft,and I beflirew all Shrowes: 
mr, what was fent to you 
Dymahe} 
adame, this Gloue. 
I he not fend you twaine f 
a Madame : and moreouer, 
(and Verfes of a faithfull Louer. 
inflation of hypocrifie, 
ipiled, profound (implicitie. 
his, and thefe Pearls, to me fent LongamU, 
r is too long by halfe a mile, 
linke no JefTe : Doft thou wi(h in heart 
e were longer, and the Letter (hort. 
or I would thefe hands might neuer part. 
Jt are wife girles to mocke our Louers fo. 
tey are worfe fboles to purchafe mocking fo. 



That fame Berowne ile torture ere I goe. 

that I knew he were but in by th*weeke. 

How I would make him fawne,and begge,and (eeke. 

And wait the feafbn, and obferue the times. 

And fpend his prodigall wits in booteles rimes. 

And (hape his feruice wholly to my deuice. 

And make him proud to make me proud that lefts. 

So pertaunt like would I oVefway his ftate. 

That he (hold be my foole,and I his fate. 

Slu, None are fo furely caught, when they are catcht. 
As Wit turnM foole,follie in Wifedome hatch*d : 
Hath wifedoms warrant, and the helpe of Schoole, 
And Wits owne grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

Rof. The bloud of youth burns not with fuch exceffe. 
As grauides reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar, Follie in Fooles baares not fo ftrong a note, 
As foorry in the Wife, when Wit doth dote : 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 
To proue by Wit, worth in (implicitie. 

Enter ^Boyet. 

^. Heere comes Bcyet, ^nd mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftabM with laugh ter,Wher*s her Grace? 

^. Thy newes Bojetf 

Boy. Prepare Madame, prepare. 
Arme Wenches arme, incounters mounted are, 
Againft your Peace, Loue doth approach, difguis^d : 
Armed in arguments, you'll be (urpriz*d. 
Mufter your Wits, (land in your owne defence. 
Or hide your heads like Cowards, and ftie hence. 

S^u. Saint Sennit to S.Cupid: What are they. 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vnder the coole (hade of a Siccamore, 

1 thought to clofe mine eyes feme halfe an houre : 
When lo to interrupt my purpo8*d reft. 
Toward that (hade I might behold addreft, 

The King and his companions: warely 

I ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-heard, what you (hall ouer-heare : 

That by and by difguisM they will be heere. 

Their Herald is a pretty knauifh Page ; 

That well by heart hath con*d his embafTage, 

A£Hon and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus muft thou fpeake,and thus thy body beare. 

And euer and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence maiefticall would put him out : 

For quoth the King, an Angell (halt thou fee ; 

Yet feare not thou, but fpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply*d. An Angell is not euill : 

I (hould haue fi»r*d her, had fhe beene a deuill. 

With that all laugh*d,and clapM him on the (houlder, 

Making the bold wagg by their praifes bolder. 

One rub*d his elboe thus, and fleerM, and fwore, 

A better fpeech was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his finger and his thumb, 

CryM via, we vnll doo*t,come what will come. 

The third he caper*d and cried. All goes well. 

The fourth turn*d on the toe, and downe he fell : 

With that they all did tumble on the ground , 

With fuch a zelous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appeares. 

To checke their folly paftions folemne teares. 

^luee. But what, but what, come they to vifit vs ? 

^cy. They do, they do ; and are apparelM thus. 
Like Mufctnntesy or Rujjjiansy as I ge(re. 
Their purpofe is to parlee,to court, and dance, 
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•^nd euery one his Loue-feat will aduance , 
Vnto hit feuerall MilbefTe : which they*ll Jcnow 
By fauourt feuerall, which they did beftow. 

Slt^een, And will they fo? the Gallants ihall be taskt: 
For Ladies ; we will euery one be maskt , 
And not a man of them Ihall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 
Hold RoJaUtUf this Fauour thou /halt weare, 
And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 
Hold, take thou this my fweet, and giue me thine. 
So fhall Berowne take me for Rofaline. 
And change your Fauours too,fo fhall your Loues 
Woo contrary, deceiuM by thefe remoues. 

^Ja. Come on then,weare the fauours moft in fight. 

Katb, But in this changing, What is your intent? 

Sluetn. The effect of my intant is to croflTe thdrs : 
They doe it but in mocking merriment. 
And mocke for mocke is onely my intent. 
Their feuerall counfels they vnbofome fhall. 
To Loues miftooke,and fo be mockt withall. 
Vpon the next occafion that we meete, 
With Vifages difplayd to talke and greete. 

Rof, But fliall we dance,if they defire vs too*t? 

Sluet, No, to the death we will not moue a foot, 
Nor to their pen*d fpeech render we no grace : 
But while *ds fpoke,each turne away hb face. 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart. 
And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

S^uet. Therefore I doe it,and I make no doubt. 
The reft will ere come in, if he be out. 
Theres no fuch fport,as fport by fport orethrowne : 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 
So fhall we flay mocking entended game. 
And they well mockt, depart away with fhame. Sound. 

Bey, The TrompeC founds, be maskt, the maskers 
come. 

Enttr Black moores with muficke , the ^Boy tvitb ajpeecb^ 
and the reft of the Lards dijguifed. 

Page, All batUytbe riebeft ^autiet on tbe eartb, 

Ber, Beauties no richer then rich Taffiita. 

Pag. Aboly par cell oftbefdireft dames tbat euer turned 
tbeir backes to mortall i/inoes. 

The Ladies turne their backes to him. 

^^. Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 

Pag, Tbat euer turned tbeir eyes to mortall vkwes. 
Out 

Bey, True, out indeed. 

Pag. Out of your fauours beauenly fptrits voucbfafe 
Not to bebolde. 

Ber, Once to behold, rogue. 

Pag. Once to heboid vtitbyour Sunne beamed eyesy 
Witb your Sunne beamed eyes. 

Bey, They will not anfwer to that Epythite, 
You were beft call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Pag. They do not marke me,and that brings me out. 

Bero, Is this your perfe^nefTe ? be gon you rogue. 

Ro/a. What would thefe fbangers ? 
Know their mindes ^Bojet. 
If they doe fpeake our language, *tis our will 
That fome plaine man recount their purpofes. 
Know what they would ? 

^Boyet. What would you with the Princes T 

^Ber, Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rof, What would they, fay they ? 



Bey, Nothing but peace,and gentle vifitation. 

Rofa. Why that they haue, and bid them fo be goiu 

fSoy. She faies you haue it, and you may be gon. 

Kin. Say to her we haue meafurM many miles , 
To tread a Meafure with you on the grafle. 

Boy. They fay that they haue meafur*d many a mile, 
To tread a Meafure with you on this grafTe. 

Rofa. It is not fo. Aske them how many inches 
Is in one mile ? If they haue meafur*d manie. 
The meafure then of one is eaflie told. 

'Boy. If to come hither, you haue meafur*d milei. 
And many miles : the PrincefTe bids you tell, 
How many inches doth fill vp one mile ? 

Ber. Tell her we meafure them by weary ftepc. 

^oy. She heares her felfe. 

Rojfa. How manie wearie fteps, 
Of many wearie miles you haue ore-gone. 
Are numbred in the trauell of one mile ? 

^ro. We number nothing that we fpend for yoo. 
Our dutie is fo rich, fo infinite. 
That we may doe it flill without accompt. 
Vouchfafi: to fhew the funfhine.of your face. 
That we flike fauages) may worfhip it. 

Rofa, My face is but a Moone, and clouded too. 

Kin, BlefTed are clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do. 
Vouchfafe bright Moone, and thefe thy ibirs to ihine, 
(Thofe clouds remooued^ vpon our waterie eyne. 

Rofa. O vaine peticioner, beg a greater matter, 
Thou now requefls but Moonefhine in the water. 

Kin. Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one change. 
Thou bidft me begge,this begging is not fbange. 

Rofa, Play muficke then : nay you muft doe it foone. 
Not yet no dance : thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin, Will you not dance ? How come you thus e- 
ftranged ? 

Rofa. You tooke the Moone at full, but now ibee*i 
changed ? 

Kin. Yet flill ihe is the Moone, and I the Man. 

Rofa. The mufick playes, vouchfafe fome motion to 
it : Our eares vouchfafe it. 

Kin. But your legges fhould doe it. 

Rof. Since you are ftrangers,& come here 1^ chance. 
Wee 11 not be nice, take hands, we will not dance. 

Kin. Why take you hands then ? 

Rofa. Onelie to part friends. 
Curtfie fweet hearts, and fo the Meafure ends. 

Kin. More meafure of this meafure, be not nice. 

Rofa. We can afford no more at fuch a price. 

Kin. Prife your felues : What buyes your companie? 

Rofa. Your abfence onelie. 

Kin. That can neuer be. 

Rofa, Then cannot we be boughtund fo adue. 
Twice to your Vifore, and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If you denie to dance, let*s hold more chat. 

Rof, In priuate then. 

Kin, 1 am beft pleasM with that. 

^^.White handed Miftris,one fweet word with thee. 

S^u. Hony,and Milke,andSuger:there is three. 

^Ber, Nay then two treyes, an if you grow Co nice 
Methegline,Wort, and Malmfey 3 w^U runne dice : 
There *s halfe a dozen fweets. 

^. Seuenth fweet adue,fince yoo can cogg. 
He play no more with you. 

'Ber, One word in fecret. 

^. Let it not be fweet. 

^r. Thou greeu*ft my gall. 
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Sail, bitter. 
Therefore meete. 

i^ill you TOQchiaie with me to change a word? 
Name it. 
Faire Ladie. 

Say you fo ? Faire Lord ; 
u that for your Aire Lady. 
Meafe it you, 

1 in priuatc, and He bid adieu. 
What, was your vizard made without a tong? 
I know the reafon Ladie why you aske. 
. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long. 
You haue a double tongue within your mask, 
lid affoord my fpeechleffe vizard halfe. 
Veale quoth the Dutch-man : ii not Veale a 

A Calfe faire Ladie ? 

No, a faire Lord Calfe. 

Let*t part the word. 

No, lie not be your halfe : 

and weane it, it may proue an Oxe. 

Looke how you but your felfe in thefe fharpe 
3CJces. 

1 giue hornet chaft Ladie ? Do not fo. 
Then die a Calfe before your horns do grow. 
Dne word in priuate with you ere I die. 
. Bleat foftly then, the Butcher heares you cry. 

The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
: Razors edge, inuifible : 
I fmaller haire then may be feene, 
be fenfe of fence fo feniible : 
their conference, their conceits haue wings, 
hen arro¥^, bullets wind,thoght,fwifter things 
Not one word more my maides, breake off, 
ff. 

By heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 
Farewell madde Wenches, you haue fimple 

Exeunt* 
!*wentie adieus my frozen Mufcouits. 
e the breed of wits fo wondred at ? 

Tapers they are, with your fweete breathes 

l^el-liking wits they haue, gro(re,grofre, fat, fat. 
3 pouertie in wit, Kingly poore flout, 
y not (thinke you) hang themfelues to night ? 
but in vizards Hiew their 6ces : 
t Berovfne was out of countenance quite. 
They were all in lamentable cafes, 
ig was weeping ripe for a good word. 
3troivne did fweare himfelfe out of all fuite. 
Dumaine was at my feruice, and his fword : 
t (quoth I:) my feruant ftraight was mute. 
x>rd LongauUl uid I came ore hu hart : 
w you what he callM me? 
^alme perhaps. 
ret in good ^ith. 
}o fickneffe as thou art. 
i¥ell, better wits haue wome plain fbtute caps, 
you heare; the King is my loue fwome. 
\,nd quicke ^erowne hath plighted faith to me. 
And Longamll was for my feruice borne. 
dumaine is mine as fure as barke on tree. 
. Madam, and prettie mifbeiTes giue eare, 
itely they will againe be heere 
owne fhapes : for it can neuer be, 
XL digeft this harfh indignide. 



Slu. Will they retume f 

Boy. They will they will, God knowes. 
And leapc for ioy, though they are lame with blowes: 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repaire. 
Blow like fweet Rofes, in this fummer aire. 

Slu, How blow? how blow? Speake to bee vnder- 
ftood. 

^oy. Faire Ladies maskt,are Rofes in their bud : 
Difmaskt, their damaske fweet commixture ihowne. 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. 

S^u. Auant perplentie : What fhall we do. 
If they returne in their owne fhapes to wo i 

Rofa, Good Madam, if by me you*l be adois*d, 
Let*s mocke them ilill as well knowne as difguis*d : 
Let vs complaine to them what fboles were heare, 
DifguisM like Mufcouites in fhapelefTe geare : 
And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their fhallow fhowes, and Prologue vildely pen*d t 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 
Should be prefented at our Tent to vs. 

^cyet. Ladies, withdraw : the gallants are at hand. 

Sluee, Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnes ore Land. 

Exeunt. 
Enter the King and the reft. 

King, Faire fir, God faue you. Wher's the Princeife? 

'Boy, Gone to her Tent. 
Pleafje it your Maief^ie command me any feruice to her? 

King. That fhe vouchfafi: me audience for one word. 

*Boy, I will,and fo will fhe, I know my Lord. Exit. 

^r. This fellow pickes vp wit as Pigeons peafe. 
And vtters it againe, when loue doth pleafe. 
He is Wits Pedler,and retailes his Wares, 
At Wakes, and WafTels, Meetings, Markets, Faires. 
And we that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 
Haue not the grace to grace it with fuch fhow. 
This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue. 
Had he bin tAJaWf he had tempted Sue, 
He can carue too, and lifpe i Why this is he, 
That kift away his hand in courtefie. 
This is the Ape of Forme, Monfieur the nice, 
That when he plaies at Tables, chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes : Nay he can fing 
A meane mofl meanly, and in Vfhering 
Mend him who can : the Ladies call him fweete. 
The flaires as he treads on them kiffe his feete. 
This is the flower that fmiles on euerie one, 
To fhew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 
And confciences that wil not die in debt. 
Pay him the dutie of honie-tongued 'Boyet, 

King. A blifter on his fweet tongue with my hart. 
That put Armatboes Page out of his part. 

Enter the Ladies, 

9^.See where it comes. Behauiour what wer*t thou. 
Till this madman fhew*d thee ? And what art thou now? 

King, All haile fweet Madame, and faire time of day. 

Sh, Faire in all Haile is foule,as I conceiue. 

Ktng. Conflrue my fpeeches better, if you may. 

^1^. Then "mtti me better, I wil giue you leaue. 

Jung. We came to vifit you, and purpofe now 
To leade you to our Court, vouchfale it then. 

S^u, This field fhal hold me, and fo hold your vow : 
Nor God, nor I, delights in periur*d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke : 

The 
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The vertue of your eic muft breake my oth, 

^. You nickname vertue : vice you Hiould haue fpoke : 
For vertues office neuer breakes men troth. 
Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure 
As the vnfallied Lilly, I proteft, 
A world of torments though I Should endure, 
I would not yeeld to be your houfes gueft : 
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oaths, vowM with integritie. 

IGn. O you haue liu*d in defolation heere, 
Vnfeene, vnuifited, much to our fhame. 

Sh. Not fo my Lord, it is not fo I fweare. 
We haue had paftimes heere, and pleafant game, 
A meiTe of Ruffians left vs but of late. 
Kin, How Madam? Rufsians ? 
Slu. I in truth, my Lord. 
Trim gallants, full of CourtHilp and of ftate. 

Rofa. Madam fpeake true. It is not fo my Lord : 
My Ladie (to the manner of the daies^ 
In curtefle giues vndeferuing praife. 
We foure indeed confronted were with foure 
In Rufsia habit : Heere they ftayed an houre. 
And talkM apace : and in that houre ( my Lord ) 
They did not bleffi: vs with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fooles; but this I thinke. 
When they are thirftie, fooles would faine haue drinke. 

Ber, This ieft is drie to me. Gentle fweete. 
Your wits makes wife things foolifh when we greete 
With eies bed feeing, heauens fierie eie : 
By light we loofe light; your capacitie 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftoore. 
Wife things feeme foolifh, and rich things but poore. 
RoJ. This proues you wife and rich : for in my eie 
Ber. I am a foole,and full of pouertie. 
Rof, But that you take what doth to you belong. 
It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 
^er, O, I am yours, and all that I poffefTe. 
Rof. All the foole mine. 
Ber. I cannot giue you leffe. 
Rof. Which of the Vizards what it that you wore T 
Ber, Where.? when? What Vixard ? 
Why demand you this ? 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous cafe, 
Thar hid the worfe, and (hewM the better face. 

Kin. We are difcried, 
ThcyM mocke vs now downeright. 

Du. Let vs confeffe^and turne it to a iefl. 
Slue. Amaz*d my Lord? Why lookes your Highnes 
fadde ? 

Rofa, Helpe hold his browes,hee*l found: why looke 
you pale ? 
Sea-ficke I thinke comming from Mufcouie. 

^Ber. Thus poure the flars down plagues for periury. 
Can any face of braffe hold longer out ? 
Heere ftand I, Ladie dart thy skill at me, 
Bruiie me with fcorne, confound me with a flout. 
Thrufl thy fharpe wit quite through my ignorance. 
Cut me to peeces with thy keene conceit : 
And I will wifh thee neuer more to dance. 
Nor neuer more in Rufsian habit waite. 
O! neuer will I truft to fpeeches pen*d, 
Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boies tongue. 
Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend. 
Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers fongue, 
Tafiata phrafes,filken tearmes precife, 
Threc-pird Hyperboles, fpruce affedion; 



Figures pedanticall, thefe fummer ffies, 
Haue blowne me Aill of maggot oflentadon. 
I do forfweare them, and I heere proteft. 
By this white Gloue (how white the hand God knows) 
Henceforth my woing minde fhall be expreft 
In ruflet yeas, and honeft kerfie noes. 
And to begin Wench, fo God helpe me law. 
My loue to thee is found, ^ivx cracke or flaw. 
Rofa, Sansyfansy I pray you. 
Ber. Yet I haue a tricke 
Of the old rage : beare with me, I am ficJce. 
He leaue it by degrees : foft, let vs fee. 
Write Lord haue mercie on vs, on thofe three. 
They are infe^d, in their hearts it lies : 
They haue the plague, and caught it of your eyes : 
Thefe Lords are vifited, you are not free : 
For the Lords tokens on you do I fee. 

^.No,they are free that gaue thefe tokens to vs. 
Ber. Our ftates are forfeit, feeke not to vndo vs. 
Rof, It is not fo ; for how can this be true, 
That you fland forfeit, being thofe that fue. 

Ber, Peace, for I will not haue to do with you. 
Rof. Nor fhall not, if I do as I intend. 
Ber. Speake for yourfelues,my wit is at an end. 
King, Teach vs fweete Madame, for our rude tranf- 
grefsion , fome faire excufe. 

S^u, The fairef^ is confefsion. 
Were you not heere but euen now, diiguii*d T 
Kin. Madam, I was. 
Sht. And were you well aduis*d ? 
Jun. I was faire Madam. 
^. When you then were heere, 
What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ^ 

King. That more then all the world I did refped her 
S^u. When fhee fhall challenge this, you will reied 
her. 

King, Vpon mine Honor no. 
^lu. Peace, peace, forbeare : 
your oath once broke, you force not to forfweare. 
King, Defpife me when I breake this oath of mine. 
S^u. I will, and therefore keepe it. Rofaline, 
What did the Rufsian whifper in your eare ? 

Rof, Madam, he fwore that he did hold me deare 
As precious eye-fight, and did value me 
Aboue this World : adding thereto moreouer, 
That he would Wed me, or elfe die my Louer. 

Slu. God giue thee ioy of him : the Noble Lord 
Mofl honorably doth vphold his word. 
King. What meane you Madame T 
By my life, my troth, 
I neuer fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By heauen you did ; and to confirme it plaine, 
you gaue me this : But take it fir againe. 

King. My faith and this, the PrincefTe I did giue, 
I knew her by this lewell on her fleeue. 

Slu. Pardon me fir, this lewell did ihe weare, 
And Lord Berowne (I thanke him) is my deare. 
What? Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe ? 

^er. Neither of either, I remit both twaine. 
I fee the tricke on*t : Heere was a confent, 
Knowing afbrehand of our merriment, 
To dafh it like a Chrifhnas Comedie. 
Some carry-tale, fome pleafe-man, fome flight Zanie, 
Some mumble-newes, fome trencher-knight, fom I^k 
That fmiles his cheeke in yeares, and knowes the trick 
To make my Lady laugh, when fhe*t difpos*d ; 
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intents before : which once difclos^d, 
ies did change Fauours^ and then we 
g the fignes, woo*d but the figne of ihe. 
3ur periurie, to adde more terror, 
igaine fbrfworne in will and error. 
ton this tis : and might not you , 

our fport, to make vs thus vntrue ? 
'ou know my Ladies foot by*th iquier ? 
;h ypon the apple of her eie ? 
id betweene her backe fir, and the fire, 
a trencher, ieiting merrilie ? 
our Page out : go, you are alowd. 
n you will, a fmocke (hall be your fhrowd. 
« vpon me, do you ? There's an eie 
like a Leaden fword. 

Full merrily hath this braue manager, this car- 
le run. 
Loe,he is tilting ffaraight. Peace, I haue don. 

Bnter Qowne* 

e pure wat, thou part*fl a faire fiay. 
) Lord fir, they would kno, 
r the three worthies ihall come io,or no. 
What, are there but three ? 

fir, but it is vara fine, 
ie one purfents three. 

And three times thrice is nine. 

ot Co fir, vnder correction fir, I hope it is not fo. 

mot beg vs fir, I can afiTure you fir, we know what 

V : I hope fir three times thrice fir. 

b not nine. 

Vnder corredion fir, wee know where-vntill it 

ount. 

By loue, I alwaies tooke three threes for nine. 

O Lord fir, it were pittie you fliould get your 
r reckning fir. 
How much is it ? 

3 Lord fir, the parties themfelues, the a^rs fir 
w where-vndll it doth amount : for mine owne 
im (as they fay, but to perfi:^ one man in one 
an ) Pompkn the great fir. 
Art thou one of the Worthies T 
t pleafed them to thinke me worthie of Pompey 
t : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of 
rthie, but I am to (land for him. 
Go, bid them prepare. Sxlt, 

We will turne it finely off fir, we wil take fome 

Berowne, they will fhame vs : 
n not approach. 

We are ihame-proofe my Lord: and *tis fome 
to haue one fiiew worfe then the Kings and his 
e. 

1 fay they fhall not come. 

^fay my good Lord, let me ore-rule you now; 
jTt beft pleafes, that doth leaft know how. 
ZLeale ftriues to content, and the contents 
the Zeale of that which it prefents : 
»rme confounded, makes moft forme in mirth, 
preat things labouring perifh in their birth. 
A right deicription of our fport my Lord. 

Snter^raggart. 

. Annointed, I implore fo much expence of thy 



royall fweet breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 

S^u, Doth this man feme God? 

*Ber. Why aske you ? 

Slu, He fpeak^s not like a man of God^s making. 

^rag* That's all one my faire fweet honie Monarch: 
For I proteft, the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantafticall: 
Too too vaine, too too vaine. But we wil put it (as they 
fay) to Fortune delaguar, I wifli you the peace of minde 
moft royall cupplement. 

JCrVf^.Here is like to be a good prefence of Worthies; 
He prefents Heiior of Troy, the Swaine Pompey y great, 
the Parifh Curate jfJexander^ Armadoes Page Hercules y 
the Pedant ludas Macbabeut : And if thefe foure Wor- 
thies in their firft ihew thriue, thefe fbure will change 
habites,and prefent the other fiue. 

*iB€r. There b fiue in the firft ihew. 

Kin, You are deceiued, tis not fo. 

fBer. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hedge-Prieft, the 
Foole,and the Boy, 
Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 
Cannot pricke out fiue fuch, take each one in's vaine. 

JCrir.The ihip is vnder faile,and here (he coms amain. 

Enter Pompey, 

CIo. I Pompey am, 

Ber. You fie, you are not he. 

C/e. / Pompey am, 

*Bcy. With Libbards head on knee. 

^er. Well (aid old mocker, 
I muft needs be firiends with thee. 

Clo, I Pompey am^ Pompey jurnanC d the big. 

©«. The great. 

Clo, It b great fir : Pompey furnam^d the great : 
That oft in fie I dy with *Targe and Shield, 

did make my foe tofweat : 
And trauailing along tim coafi, I heere am come by chance. 
Aid lay my Ames before the legs of tbit fweet Laffe of 

France. 
If your Ladiihip would fay thankes Pompey, I had done. 

La, Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clo, Tis not fo much worth : but I hope I was per- 
fe€t. 1 made a little fiiult in great. 

'Ber. My hat to a halfe-penie , Pompey prooues the 
befl Worthie. 

Enter Curate for Alexander. 

Curat. Hl>en in the world Iliu*df I vuu the war Ida f 0M- 
mander : 
^y Eaft, fVeft,North,& South, I Jpred my confuering might 
My Scutcheon plaine declares that I am Alifander. 

^iet. Your nofe faies no, you are not : 
For it ftands too right. 

'Ber. Your nofe fmek no, in thb moft tender fmel- 
ling Knight. 

^. The Conqueror b difmaid : 
Proceede good Alexander. 

Cur, fVben in the world I liued, I woe the worldes Com- 
mander. 

'Boiet. Moft true,*tis right : you were fo Alifander, 

'Ber. Pompey the great. 

Clo, your fcruant and Qofiard, 

^Bw.Take away the Conqueror, take away Alifander 

Clo. O fir, you haue ouerthrowne Alifander the con- 
queror : you will be fcrapM out of the painted cloth for 

this. 
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this : your Lion that holds his Pollaz fitting on a clofe 
ftoole, will be giuen to Aiax. He will be the ninth wor- 
thie. A Conqueror, and afFraid to fpeake ? Runne away 
for flume Mijandtr, There an*t (hall pleaTe you : a fbo- 
liih milde man, an honeft man,looke vou,& fbon dalht. 
He is a maruellous good neighbour infooth, and a verie 
good Bowler : but for Alijander^ alas you fee, how*tis a 
little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming, 
will fpeake their minde in fome other fort. Exit Cu, 

^. Stand afide good Pompey. 

Enter Pedant for ludas, and the *Boyfor Hercules. 

Fed. Great Hercules is prefented by this Impe, 
Whofe Club kilM C^rberm that three-headed Canut^ 
And when he was a babe, a childe, a ihrimpe. 
Thus did he ftrangle Serpents in his Manm : 
Sluomamy he feemeth in minoride, 
ErgOy I come with this Apologie. 
Keepe fome ftate in thy fx-f/,and vaniih. Exit ^Bcy 

Fed, ludas / am. 

Dum. A ludas ? 

Fed. Not IJcariotfir. 
Judas I am,ycliped c!^acba6eui. 

Dum. ludas Macbabem clipt, is plaine ludas. 

^Ber.A kifsing traitor.How art thou prou*d ludas ? 

Fed. Judas J am. 

*Dum. The more ihame for you Judas. 

Fed. What meane you fir ? 

^oi. To make Judas hang himfelfe. 

Fed. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

^Ber. Well fbllowM, Judas was hang*d on an Elder. 

Fed. I will not be put out of countenance. 

^er. Becaufe thou haft no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

^Boi. A Citterne head. 

^um. The head of a bodkin. 

^r. A deaths face in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, fcarce feene. 

'Boi. The pummell of C^Jars Faulchion. 

^um. The caru*d-bone face on a Flaske. 

^r. S.Georges halie cheeke in a brooch. 

Dum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

^Ber, I, and wome in the cap of a Tooth-drawer. 
And now forward, for we haue put thee in countenance 

Fed. You haue put me out of countenance. 

^Ber, Falfe, we haue giuen thee fiices. 

Fed. But you haue out«fac*d them all. 

^r. And thou wer*t a Lion, we would do fo. 

^Boy. Therefore as he is, an AfTe, let him go : 
And Co adieu fweet Jude. Nay, why doft thou fby ? 

^um. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber, For the yiffe to the Jude : giue it him. Jud-as a- 
way. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A light for monfieur JudaSy it growes darke, he 
may ihimble. 

S^ue, Alas poore e^acbaheuSy how hath hee beene 
baited. 

Enter braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head •Achilles, heere comes He^for in 
Armes. 

Jhim, Though my mockes come home by me, I will 
now be merrie. 

King. HeSor ¥ras but a Troyan in refpe^ of this. 



Boi, But is this HeSor} 

Kin. I thinke Heihr was not fo deane tunberM. 

Lon. His legge is too big for He£hr. 

Dum, More Calfo certaine. 

Boi. No, he is beft indued in the fmall. 

Ber. Xhis cannot be He€hr, 

Dum, He*s a God or a Painter, for he makes foces. 

^rag. The Armipotent Mars^of L,atmees the oLm^^ 
gaue He€toT a gift, 

Dum. A gilt Nutmegge. 

Ber, A Lemmon. 

Z«ff. Stucke with Cloues. 

Dum. No douen. 

Brag. The jirmipetent c^ars ofLaunces the almgbtfy 
Qaue HeShr a gifty the bare of Jllion ; 
j4 manfo breathed, that certaine be tvould fght : yea 
From morne till night, out of his Fauillion. 
I am that Flower. 

Dum. That Mint. 

J^ng. That Cullambine. 

^rag. Sweet Lord Jjongauill reine thy tongue. 

Loff. I muft rather giue it the reine : for it nmncs a- 1^ 
gainft He{hr. 

Dum. I, and HeBor*s a Grey-hound. 

Brag. The fweet War-man is dead and rotten, 
Sweet chuckes,beat not the bones of the buried : 
But I will forward "mth my deuice ; 
Sweet Royaltie beftow on me the fence of hearing. 

Berowne fieppes forth, 

Slu. Speake braue He^r,we are much delighted. 

^rag, I do adore thy fweet Graces flipper. 

Boy. Loues her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Brag. Thk HeEhr farre Jurmounted Hamnihmll. 
The par tie if gone. 

Qlo. Fellow HeBor, fhe is gone; ihe is two roonethi 
on her way. 

^rag. What meaneft thou } 

Clo, Faith vnlefle you play the honefl Troyan, the 
poore Wench is caft away: ihe*s quick, the child hnp 
in her belly alreadie : tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thou infamonise me among Potentite&^ 
Thou flialt die. 

Clo. Then fhall He^or be whipt for Jaquenetta that 
is quicke by him, and hangM for Pom^,that is dead \fj 
him. 

Dum, Moft rare Fompey, 

Boi. Renowned Fompey. 

'Ber. Greater then great, great, great, great Fompey: 
Fompey tlie huge. 

Dum. Ht€toT trembles. 

Ber. Fompey is moued, more A tees more Atees 9am 
them, or ftirre them on. 

Dum. Hedlor will challenge him. 

Ber, I, if a*haue no more mans blood in*s belly, then 
will fup a Flea. 

Brag. By the North-pole I do challenge thee. 

Clo. I wil not fight with a pole like a Northern man) 
He flaih. He do it by the (word : I pray you let mee bor- 
row my Armes again e. 

'Dum. Roome for the incenfed Worthies. 

Clo. lie do it in my (hirt. 

Dum. Moft refolute Fompey. 

Fage, Mafter, let me take you a button hole lower: 
Do you not fee Fompey is vncafing for the com bat t what 
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ouP you will lofe your reputation. 

. Gentlemen and Souldien pardon me, I will 

bat in my (hirt. 

You may not denie it, Fumprf hath made the 

:c. 

. Sweet bloods, I both may, and will . 

What reafon haue you fbr't^ 

, The naked truth of it is, I haue no fliirt, 

3lward for penance. 

True, and it was inioyned him in Rwu for want 

;n : fince when. He be fworne he wore none, but 

)ut of JaquenettaSf and tlut hee weares next his 

r a Auour. 

Enter a MeJfengtr^MonJUur Mar cade, 

God faue you Madame. 

Welcome Mareadty but that thou interruptefl 
Timent. 

. I am forrie Madam, for the newes I bring is 
n my tongue. The King your father 
Dead for my life. 

£uen fo : My tale u told. 
Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 
. For mine owne part, I breath free breath : I 
ene the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
m, and I will right my felfe like a Souldier. 

Exeunt Worthui 
How fare^s your Maieftie ? 
l^et prepare, I will away to night. 
Madame not fo, I do beleech you flay. 
Prepare I fay. I thanke you gracious Lords 
^our faire endeuours and entreats : 
1 new fad-foule, that you vouchiafey 
rich wifedome to ezciiTc, or hide, 
erall oppofition of our fpirits, 
boldly we haue borne our felues, 
onuerfe of breath (your gentleneffe 
iltie of it.) Farewell worthie Lord : 
ie heart beares not a humble tongue, 
ne fo, comming fo fhort of thankes, 
great fuite, fo eafily obtained. 
The extreme parts of time,extremelie formes 
(es to the purpofe of his fpeed : 
;en at hts verie loofe decides 
rhich long procelfe could not arbitrate, 
ough the mourning brow of progenie 
Jie fmiling curtefie of Loue : 
ly fuite which ^ine it would conuince, 
vt loues argument was firfl on fbote, 
the cloud of forrow iuftle it 
hat it purpos*d : fince to waile friends loft, 
y much fo wholfome profitable, 
doyce at friends but newly found. 
I vnderfbmd you not, my greefes are double, 
-loneft plain words, beft pierce the ears of griefe 
thefe badges vnderibnd the King, 
r £iire fakes haue we negledled time, 
ule play with our oaths: your beautie Ladies 
uch deformed vs, ^ifhioning our humors 
• the oppofed end of our intents, 
lat in vs bath feem*d ridiculous : 
s is full of vnbeiitdng fbaines, 
iton as a childe, skipping and vaine. 
by the eie, and therefore like the eie. 
fba^ng fhapes, of habits, and of formes 



Varying in fubie^ as the eie doth roule, 

To euerie varied obiedl in his glance : 

Which partie-coated prefence of loofe loue 

Put on by vs, if in your heauenly eies, 

Haue misbecomM our oathes and grauities. 

Thofe heauenlie eies that looke into thefe faults, 

Suggefted vs to make : therefore Ladies 

Our loue being yours, the error that Loue makes 

Is likewife yonrs. We to our felues proue falfe, 

By being once falfe, for euer to be true 

To thofe that make vs both, faire Ladies you. 

And euen that falfhood in it felfe a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe, and tumes to grace. 

Slu» We haue receiu*d your Letters, full of Loue: 
Your Fauours, the Ambafladors of Loue. 
And in our maiden counfaile rated them, . 
At courtfhip, pleafant left, and curtefie. 
As bumbaft and as lining to the time: 
But more deuout then thefe are our refpe^ 
Haue we not bene, and therefore met your loues 
In their owne fafhion, like a merriment. 

Dtf.Our letters Madam, fhew*d much more then ieft. 

Lon, So did our lookes. 

Koja* We did not coat them fb. 

Kin, Now at the lateft minute of the houre, 
Grant vs your loues. 

^1^. A time me thinkes too fhort. 
To make a world-without-end bargaine in ; 
No, no my Lord, your Grace is periur*d much. 
Full of deare guiltinefTe, and therefore this : 
If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 
You will do ought, this fball you do for me. 
Your oth I will not truft: but go with fpeed 
To fome forlorne and naked Hermitage, 
Remote from all the pieafures of the world : 
There ftay, vntiU the twelue Cekftiall Signes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning. 
If this auftere infbciable life. 
Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 
If frofb, and fafb, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudie blolTomes of your Loue, 
But that it beare this triall,and laft loue : 
Then at the expiration of the yeare. 
Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe deferts. 
And by this Virgin palme, now kiffing thine, 
I will be thine : and till that infbnt fhut 
My wofiill ifXit vp in a mourning houfe. 
Raining the teares of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 
If this thou do denie, let our hands part, 
Neither intitled in the others hart. 

Kin, If this, or more then this, I would denie, 
To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 
The fodaine hand of death dofe vp mine eie. 
Hence euer then, my heart is in thy breft. 

^Ber, And what to me my Loue.^ and what to me ? 

RoJ, You muft be purged too, your fins are rackM. 
Tou are attaint with faults and periurie ; 
Therefore if you my £iuor meane to get, 
A tweloemonth fhall you fpend, and neucr reft. 
But feeke the wearie beds of people ficke. 

Du, But what to me my loue? but what to me ? 

Kat, A wife? a beard, faire health, and honeftie. 
With three-fold loue, I wifh you all thefe three. 

Du, O fhall I fay, I thanke you gentle wife? 

Kat, Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day, 
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lie marke no words that fmoothfacM wooers fay. 
Come when the King doth to my Ladie come : 
Then if I haue much loue, He giue you fome. 

Dum. He feme thee true and faithfully till then. 

Katb. Yet fweare not, leaft ye be forfwome agen. 

Lon, What faies Maria} 

Mari, At the tweluemonths end, 
lie change my blacke Gowne, for a faithfiill friend. 

Lon. He ftay with patience : but the time is long. 

Mori. The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 

Ber, Studies my Ladie? Miftreflie, looke on me. 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eie : 
What humble fuite attends thy anfwer there, 
Impofe fome feruice on me for my loue. 

JLoJ. Oft haue I heard of you my Lord ^Berovnuy 
Before I faw you : and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimes you for a man repleate with mockes, 
Full of comparifons, and wounding Utrnta : 
Which you on all eftates will execute. 
That lie within the mercie of your wit. 
To weed this Wormewood from your fruitfull braine, 
And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe. 
Without the which I am not to be won : 
You (hall this tweluemonth terme fi^m day to day, 
Viiite the fpeechleHe ficke, and ftill conuerfe 
With groaning wretches : and your taske ihall be. 
With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 
To enforce the pained impotent to iinile. 

Ber.To moue wilde laughter in the throate of death ? 
It cannot be, it is impoffible. 
Mirth cannot moue a foule in agonie. 

Rof. Why that's the way to choke a gibing fpirit^ 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace. 
Which (hallow laughing hearers giue to fooles: 
A ie(h prolperitie, lies in the eare 
Of him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly eares, 
Deaft with the clamors of their owne deare grones, 
Will heare your idle fcornes; continue then. 
And I v^U haue you, and that fault Mdthall. 
But if they will not, throw away that fpirit, 
And I (hal finde you emptie of that Ault, 
Right ioyfull of your reformation. 

Ber. A tweluemonth/* Well : befall what will befiill, 
He left a tweluemonth in an Hofpitall. 

S^u. I fweet my Lord, and To I take my leaue. 

King. No Madam, we will bring you on your way. 

Ber. Our woing doth not end like an old Play: 
lacke hath not Gill : thefe Ladies courte(ie 
Might wel haue made our fport a Comedie. 

Kin. Come fir, it wants a tweluemonth and a day, 
And then *twil end. 

^Btr. That's too long for a play. 

6nur braggart, 
^rag. Sweet Maiefty vouchfafe me. 
Slu. Was not that Hedor ? 
Dum. The vrorthie Knight of Troy. 
^rag. I ^^1 kiflfe thy royal finger, and take leaue. 
I am a Votarie, I haue vow*d to laquenetta to holde the 



Plough for her fweet loue three yeares. But mo(( > 
med greatne(re,wil you heare the Dialogue that th( 
Learned men haue compiled, in praife of the OwK 
the Cuckowf It (hould haue followed in the end o 
(hew. 

Kin. Call them forth quickely,we will do fb. 

Brag* Holla, Approach. 

Enter alL 
This fide is /Smu, Winter. 

This Very the Spring : the one maintained by the Ow 
Th*other by the Cuckow. 
Very begin. 

The Song, 

When Dafies pied, and Violets blew. 
And Cuckow-buds of yellow hew : 
And Ladie-fmockes all filuer white. 
Do paint the Medowes with delight. 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree, 
Mockes married men, for thus fings he, 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

When Shepheards pipe on Oaten fbawes, 
And merrie Larkes are Ploughmens docket ; 
When Turtles tread, and Rookes and Dawes, 
And Maidens bleach their fummer fmockes : 
The Cuckow then on euerie tree 
Mockes married men ; for thus fings he, 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

fVinter. 
When Ificles hang by the wall, 
And Dicke the Sphepheard blowes his naile ; 
And Tom beares Logges into the hall, 
And Milke comes firozen home in paUe : 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fowle. 
Then nightly fings the ftaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note, 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

When all aloud the winde doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the Parfons faw : 
And birds fit brooding in the fnow, 
And Marrians nofe iookesred and raw: 
When roafted Crabs hiiTe in the bowle, 
Then nightly fings the fbring Owle, 
Tu-whit to who : 

A merrie note, 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

Brag, The Words of Mercurie, 
Are harfh after the fongs of Apollo : 
You that way ; we this way. 

Exeunt 
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Nights Dreame. 

^Slus primus. 



Enter Tbejau^ Hlpfolita^ with others, 

fbefeus, 
|Ow foire Hippolita, our nupdall houre 
Drawes on apace: foure happy daies bring in 
Another Moon: but oh, me thinkes,how flow 
This old Moon wanes ; She lingers my defires 

ro a Step-dame, or a Dowager, 

withering out a yong mans reuennew. 

.Foure daies wil quickly fteep <herelues in nights 

nights wil quickly dreame away the time: 

hen the Moone, like to a filuer bow, 

bent in heaucn, ihal behold the night 

r folemnities. 

. Go Pbilofiratej 

Tp the Athenian youth to merriments, 

e the pert and nimble fpirit of mirth, 
melancholy forth to Funerals: 

ale companion is not for our pompe, 

lita, I woo*d thee with my fword, 

vonqe thy loue, doing thee iniuries : 

will wed thee in another key, 

pompCy with triumph, and with reuelling. 

tier Egeui and km iLugbter Hermiaf LyJandeTf 

and Demetrius, 
r, Happy he TbeJeuSf our renowned Duke. 
r.Thanks good Js'^rui:what*s the news with thee ? 
r. Full of vexation, come I, with complaint 
ft my childe, my daughter Hermia. 

Stand forth Dometrlus, 
'oble Lord, 
nan hath my confent to marrie her. '^ 

Siand forth Lyfander. 
»y gracious Duke, 

nan hath bewitch*d the bofome of my childe: 
, thou Lyfander ^ thou haft giuen her rimes, 
nterchang*d loue-tokens with my childe : 
haft by Moone-light at her window fung, 
fining voice, verfes of faining loue, 
lolne the impreflion of her fantafie, 
bracelets of thy haire, rings,gawdes, conceits, 
ices, trifles, Nofe-gaies, fweet meats( mefTengers 
ong preuailment in vnhardned youth) 



With cunning haft thou filchM my daughters hearty 

Turn*d her obedience ( which is due to me ) 

To ftubbome har/hnefle. And my gracious Duke, 

Be it fo (he will not heere before your Grace, 

Confent to marrie with Demetrius^ 

I beg the ancient priuiledge of Athens ; 

As ihe is mine, I may difpofe of her ; 

.Which ftiall be either to this Gentleman, 

Or to her death, according to our Law, 

Immediately prouided in that cafe. 

The. What fay you Hermia? be aduis*d faire Maide, 
To yoo your Father ihould be as a God $ 
One that composed your beauties; yea and one 
To whom you are but as a forme in waze 
By him imprinted : and within his power, 
To leaue the figure, or disfigure it : 
Demetrhu is a worthy Gentleman. 

Her, So is Lyfander, 

The, In bimielfe he is. 
But in this kinde, wanting your fiithers voyce. 
The other muft be held the worthier. 

Her, I would my father look*d but with my eyes. 

T^.Rather your eies muft with his iudgment looke. 

Ikr, I do entreat your Grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold. 
Nor how it may concerne my modeftie 
In iucb a prefence heere to pleade my thoughts : 
But I befeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worft that may befall me in this cafcy 
If I refufe to wed Demetrius, 

The, Either to dye the death, or to abiure • 
For euer the fociety of men. 
Therefore faire Hermia queftion your defires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers choice) 
You can endure the liuerie of a Nunne, 
For aye to be in (hady Cloifter mew*d, 
To liue a barren fifter all your life. 
Chanting faint hymnes to the cold fruitleffe Moone, 
Thrice blefifed they that mafter fo their blood, 
To vndeigo fuch maiden pilgrimage, 
But earthlier happie is the Rofe diftiPd, 
Then that which withering on the virgin thorne, 
Growes, Hues, and dies, in fingle blefifedneiTe. 

N Her, 
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Her, So will I grow, fo liue^fo die my Lord, 
Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patent vp 
Vnto his LordHiip, whofe vnwi/hed yoake. 
My Ibule confents not to giue foueraignty. 

The, Take time to paufe, and by the next new Moon 
The fealing day betwixt my loue and me, 
For euerlailing bond of fellow(hip : 
Vpon that day either prepare to dye, 
For difobedience to your Others will, 
Or elfe to wed Demetrm as hee would. 
Or on Dianaes Altar to proteft 
For aie, aufterity, and (ingle life. 

^em. Relent fweet Hermia, and LyfimdcTf yeekle 
Thy crazed title to my certaine right. 

Ljf. You haue her Others loue, Demetrius : 
Let me haue Hermiaes : do you marry him. 

Egetu. ScornfuU hyjander^ true, he hath my Loue; 
Aud what is mine, my loue (hall render him. 
And Ihe is mine, and all my right of her, 
I do eftate vnto Demetrim. 

Ljf. I am my Lord, as well deriu*d as he, 
As well pofleft : my loue is more then his : 
My fortunes euery way as fairely rancIcM 
(If not with vantage) as Demetrius : 
And (which is more then all thefe boafts can be) 
I am belou*d of beauteous Hermia. 
Why Hiould not I then profecute my right ? 
fDemetritUy He auouch it to his head. 
Made loue to Nedars daughter, Helena^ 
And won her foule : and {he (fweet Ladie)dotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 
Vpon this fpotted and inconftant man. 

The. I muft confeffe, that I haue heard fo much, 
And with Demetrius thought to haue fpoke thereof: 
But being ouer-full of felfe-af¥aires, 
My minde did lofe it. But Demetrius come, 
And come Sgeus^ you (hall go with me, 
I haue fome priuate fchooling for you both. 
For you (aire Hermia^ looke you arme your felfe, 
To fit your fancies to your Fathers will \ 
Or elfe the Law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 
To death, or to a vow of iingle life. 
Come my Hitpolita^ what cheare my loue ? 
Demetrius and Egeus go along : 
I muft imploy you in feme bu(ine(re 
Againft our nuptiall, and conferre with you 
Of fomerhing, neerely that concernes your felues. 

Ege, With dutie and de(ire we follow you. Exeunt 
Manet Lyfander and Hermia. 

Lyf, How now mv loue? Why is your cheek fo pale? 
How chance the Roles there do fade fo faft? 

Her. Belike for want of raine, which I could well 
Beteeme tKem, from the tempefl of mine eyes. 

Lyf. For ought that euer I could reade. 
Could euer heare by tale or hiftorie. 
The courfe of true loue neuer did run fmooth, 
But either it was different in blood. 

Her. O cro(re! too high to be enthraPd to loue. 

Lyf. Or elfe mifgraffed, in rcfpe£t of ycares. 

Her. O fpight! too old to be ingag*d to yong. 

Lyf. Or elfe it (lood vpon the choife of merit. 

Her. O hell ! to choofe loue by anothers eie. 

Lyf. Or if there were a iimpathie in choife, 
Warre, death, or fickne(re, did lay fiege to it; 
Making it momentarie,as a found: 



Swift as a (hadow, (hort as any dreame, 

Briefe as the lightning in the coUied night. 

That (in a fpleene) vnfolds both heauen and earth ; 

And ere a man hath power to fay, behold, 

The iawes of darkneO'e do deuoure it vp : 

So quicke bright things come to confudon. 

Her. If then true Louers haue beene euer croft, 
It ftands as an edi^ in deftinie : 
Then let vs teach our triall patience, 
Becaufe it is a cuftomarie cro(re, 
As due to loue, as thoughts, and dreames, and /ighes, 
Wiihes and teares ; poore Fancies followers. 

Lyf.A. good perfwafion ; therefore heare me Herwtiaf 
I haue a Widdow Aunt, a dowager. 
Of great reuennew, and (he hath no childe. 
From Athens is her houfe remou*d feuen leagues. 
And (he refpedh me, as her onely fonne : 
There gentle Hermia, may I marrie thee, 
And to that place, the (harpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purfue vs. If thou lou'ft me, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe to morrow night : 
And in the wood, a league without the towne, 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena^ 
To do obferuance for a morne of May) 
There will I (lay for thee. 

Her, My good Lyfander, 
I fweare to thee, by Cupids ftrongeft bow. 
By his beft arrow with the golden head. 
By the fimplicitie of Venus Doues, 
By that which knitteth fuules, and profpers loue, 
And by that fire which burn*d the Carthage Queene, 
When the falfe Troyan vnder faile was feene, 
By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 
(In number more then euer women fpoke) 
In that fame place thou haft appointed me. 
To morrow truly will I meete with thee, 

Lyf, Keepe promife loue : looke here comes Helena, 

Enter Helena. 

Her. God fpeede faire Helena, whither away ? 

Hel. Cal you me faire? that faire againe vnfay, 
fDemetrius loues you faire : O happie faire ! 
Your eyes are load ftarres, and your tongues fweet ayre 
More tuneable then Larke to (hepheards eare. 
When wheate b greene, when hauthorne buds appeare, 
Sickneife is catching : O were fauor fo. 
Your words I catch, faire Hermia ere I go. 
My eare (hould catch your voice, my eye, your eye, 
My tongue (hould catch your tongues Cwtct melodie, 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated. 
The reft He giue to be to you tranflated 
O teach me how you looke, and with what art 
you fway the motion of Demetrius hart. 

Her, I frowne vpon him, yet he loues me (till. 

Hel. O that your firownes would teach my fmiles 
fiich skil. 

Her. I giue him curfes, yet he giues me loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could fuch affection mooue. 

Her, The more I hate, the more he followes me. 

Hel, The more I loue, the more he hatcth me. 

Her. His folly Helena is none of mine. 

Hel.Hone but your beauty, wold that fault wer mine 

Her, Take comfort : he no more (hall fee my &ce, 
Lyfander ^nd my felfe will die this place. 
Before the time I did lyfander fee, 
Seem*d Athens like a Paradife to mee. 

' o 
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bat graces in my Loue do dwell , 
ith turn'd a heaucn into hell. 
Vir,to you our mindes we will vnfbld, 
r night, when Pbcehe doth behold 
(rifagejin the watry glaffe, 
ith liquid pearle,the bladed grafle 
lat Louers flights doth ftill conceale) 
it hens gates, haue we deuis'd to fteale. 
id in the wood, where often you and I, 

Primrofe beds, were wont to lye, 
>ur bofomes, of their counfell fweld : 
Lyjander^ and my felfe Ihall meete, 
5 n-om Athens turne away our eyes 
ew friends and ftrange companions, 
eet play fellow, pray thou for vs, 
iucice grant thee thy Demetrim. 
i Lyjander we muft ftarue our iight, 
9 foode, till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia. 
ill my Hermia. Helena adieu, 
him, Demetriut dotes on you Exit Lyfander, 
3W happy (bme,ore otherfbme can be/ 
tthens 1 am thought as faire as fhe. 
f that ? Demetrius thinkes not fo : 
t know, what all, but he doth know, 
: erres, doting on Hermias eyes ; 
ring of his qualities : 
t and vilde, holding no quantity, 
"anrpofe to forme and dignity, 
s not with the eyes, but with the minde, 
ore is wingM Cupid painted blinde. 
oues minde of any iudgement tafte : 

no eyes, figure, vnheedy hafte. d 

ore is Loue faid to be a childe, 
choife he is often beguiTd, 

boyes in game thcmfelues forfweare \ 

Loue is periur'd euery where. 

metrim lookt on Hermias eyne, 

iowne oathes that he was onely mine. 

this Haile fome heat from Hermia felt, 

lu'd,and fhowres of oathes did melt, 

lell him of &ire Hermias flight: 

e wood will he, to morrow night 

; and for his intelligence, 

iankes, it is a deere expence : 

I meane I to enrich my paine, 

s fight thither, and backe againe. Exit, 

ice the Carpenter y Snug the loyner ^ Bottom^ the 
Flute the heilowes-mender , Snout the Tinker ^ and 
^ the Taylor, 

all our company heere ? 

}u were beft to call them generally, man by 
ling to the fcrip. 

sre it the fcrowle of euery mans name, which 
fit through all Athens^ to play in our Enter- 
the Duke and the Dutches, on his wedding 
t. 

ft, good Peter ^/ffrf,{ay what the play treats 
ead the names of the A€ton : and fo grow on 

larry our play is the moft lamentable Come- 

•ft cruell death of Pyramus and Tbtsbie, 

very good peece of'^worke I affure you, and a 



merry. Now good Peter S^ince^ call forth your Aflors 
by the fcrowle. Mafl:ers fpread your felues. 

^ince. Anfwere as I call you. Nick Bottome the 
Weauer. 

Bottome, Ready ; name what part I am for , and 
proceed. 

S^uince. You Nicke Bottome arc fet downe for Py- 
ramus, 

Bot, What is PyramuSy a louer,or a tyrant? 

Sluin, A Louer that kills himfelfe moft gallantly for 
loue. 

^Bot, That will aske fome teares in the true perfor- 
ming of it ; if I do it, let the audience looke to their eies : 
I will mooue ftormes \ I will condole in fome meifure. 
To the reft yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could 
play Ercles rarely, or a part to teare a Cat in, to make all 
fplit the raging Rocks; and fhiuering fhocks fhall break 
the locks of prifon gates , and Pbibbus carre fhall fhine 
from farre, and make and marre the foolifh Fates. This 
was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players. This 
is Ercles vaine, a tyrants vaine : a louer is more condo- 
ling. 

^in, Francis Flute the Bcllowes-mcnder. 

Flu. Heere Peter S^uince, 

Sluin. You muft take Tbisbie on you. 

Flut, What is Tbisbie^z wandring Knight ? 

^in. It is the Lady that Pyramus muft loue. 

Flut, Nay faith, let not mee play a woman, I haue a 
beard comming. 

S^M, That's all one, you fhall play it in a Maske, and 
you may fpeake as fmall as you will. 

^r. And I may hide my face, let me play Tbisbie too : 
He fpeake in a monftrous little voyce ; Tbifne, Tbifre, ah 
Pyramsts my louer deare, thy Tbisbie deare, and Lady 
deare. 

Sluin. No no, you muft play Pyramus^ and Flute^ you 
Tbisby. 

fBot, Well, proceed. 

Slu, Robin Starueling the Taylor. 

Star. Hctre Peter ^ince, 

Sluince, Robin Starueling , you muft pby Tb&bies 
mother ? 

Tom Snowtfthe Tinker. 

Snowt, Heere Peter Sluince, 

Sluin, You, Pyramus father ; my felf, This bits father j 
Snugge the loyner, you the Lyons part : and I hope there 
b a play fitted. 

&iug. Haue you the Lions part written? pray you if 
be,giue it me, for I am flow of fhidie. 

^in. You may doe it extemporie^ for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

^Bot, Let mee play the Lyon too, I will roare that I 
will doe any mans heart good to heare me. I will roare, 
that I will make the Duke fay, Let him roare againe, let 
him roare againe. 

Sluin, If you fhould doe it too terribly, you would 
firight the DutcheflTe and the Ladies, that they would 
fhrike, and that were enough to hang vs all. 

All. That would hang vs euery mothers fonne. 

^Bottome. I graunt you friends , if that you fhould 
firight the Ladies out of their Wittes , they would 
haue no more difcretion but to hang vs : but I will ag- 
grauate my voyce fo, that I will roare you as gently as 
any fucking Doue ; I will roare and 'twere any Nightin- 
gale. 

Sluin, You can play no part but Piramus, for Pira^ 

N 2 mus 
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mtu if a fMreet-facM man, a proper man as one fhall fee in 
a fummen day ; a moft louely Gentleman-like man,ther- 
fore you muft needs play Piramm. 

'Bot, Well, I will vndcrtake it What beard were I 
beft to play it in ? 

^i/i. Why, what you will. 

*Bot. I will difcharge it, in either your ftraw-colour 
beard, your orange tawnie beard, your purple in graine 
beard, or your French -crowne colour'd beard, your per- 
fedl yellow. 

Sluin. Some of your French Crownes haue no haire 
at aU, and then you vidll play bare-fac'd. But mafters here 
are your parts, and 1 am to intreat you, requeft you, and 
defire you, to con them by too morrow night : and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the Towne, by 
Moone-light, there we will rehearfe : for if we meete in 
the Citie, we fhalbe dog'd with company, and our deui- 
fes knowne. In the meane time, I wil draw a bil of pro- 
perties, fuch as our play wants. I pray you faile me not. 

Bottom, We will meete, and there we may rehearfe 
more obfcenely and couragioufly. Take paines, be per- 
fed, adieu. 

S^uin, At the Dukes oake we meete. 

*Bot, Enough, hold or cut bow-ftrings. Exeunt 



<t4Bus Secundus. 



Enter a Fairie at one doore^ and Robin good' 
fellotv at another. 

Rob, How now fpirit, whether wander you ? 

Ftf/. Ouer hil,ouer dale, through buih, through briar, 
Ouer parke, ouer pale, through flood, through fire, 
I do wander euerie where, fwif'ter then ^ Moons fphere ; 
And I feme the Fairy Queene,to dew her orbe vpon the 
The Cowflips tall, her penfioners bee, (green. 

In their gold coats, fpots you fee, 
Thofe be Rubies, Fairie ^uors. 
In thofe freckles, liue their iauors, 
I muft go feeke fome dew drops heere. 
And hang a pearle in euery cowflips eare. 
Farewell thou Lob of fpirits. He be gon. 
Our Queene and all her Elues come heere anon. 

Rob, The King doth keepe his Reuels here to night, 
Take heed the Queene come not within his fight, 
For Oberon a paising fell and wrath, 
Becaufe that (he, as her attendant, hath 
A louely boy ftolne from an Indian King, 
She neuer had fo fweet a changeling. 
And iealous Oberon would haue the childe 
Knight of his traine, to trace the Forrefts wilde. 
But (he (perforce) with -holds the loued boy, 
Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her ioy. 
And now they neuer meete in groue, or greene. 
By fbuntaine deere, or fpangled ftar light fheene, 
But the^ do fquare, that all their Elues for fisare 
Creepe mto Acorne cups and hide them there. 

Fai, Either I miftalce your fhape and making quite, 
Or elfe you are that fhrewM and knauifli fpirit 
Cal'd Robin Good -fellow. Are you not hee. 
That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 
Skim milke, and fomedmes labour in the queme, 
And bootleile make the breathlefle hufwife cherne. 
And fometime make the drinke to beare no barme, 
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Mifleade night-wanderers, laughing at their hannc, 
Thofe that Hobgoblin call you, and fweet Pucke, 
You do their worke, and they fhall haue good lucke. 
Are not you he ? 

Rob, Thou fpeak*ft aright ; 
I am that merrie wanderer of the night : 
I left to Oberon, and make him fmile. 
When I a fat and beanefed horfe beguile, 
Neighing in likeneflfe of a filly foale, 
And fometime lurke I in a Goflips bole. 
In very likeneflfe of a roafted crab : 
And when flie drinkes, againft her lips I bob, 
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 
The wifeft Aunt telling the faddeft tale, 
Sometime for three foot ftoole, miftaketh me. 
Then flip I from her bum, downe topples flie, 
And tailour cries, and fals into a coflFe. 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and lofie, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and fweare, 
A merrier houre was neuer wafted there. 
But roome Fairy, heere comes Oberon, 

Fair, And heere my Mifbis: 
Would that he were gone. 

Enter the King of Fairies at one doore vfitb hit traine f 
and the Slueene at another with h«n» 

Ob, 111 met by Moone-light, 
Proud Tytania, 

Slu, What, iealous Oberon} Fairy skip hence. 
I haue forfwome his bed and companie. 

Ob, Tarrie raih Wanton \ am not I thy Lord ? 

^, Then I muft be thy Lady : but I know 
When thou waft ftolne away from Fairy Land, 
And in the fliape of Cbr/n, (ate all day. 
Playing on pipes of Come, and verfing loue 
To amorous Phillida, Why art thou heere 
Come from the fiirtheft fleepe of India ? 
But that forfooth the bouncing j1ma%on 
Your buskin'd MiftreflTe, and your Warrior loue, 
To Ihefnu muft be Wedded ; and you come, 
To giue their bed ioy and profperitie. 

Ob, How canft thou thus for fliame Tytania, 
Glance at my credite, with Hipt>olita} 
Knowing I know thv loue to 'ihejeiu} 
Didft thou not leade him through the glimmering night 
From Peregenia, whom he rauiihed ? 
And make him with faire Eagles breake his faith 
With j^riadne, and Atiofa ? 

0ue, Thefe are the rorgeries of iealoufie, 
And neuer fince the middle Summers fpring 
Met we on hil, in dale, fbrreft,or mead. 
By paued fbuntaine, or by rufhie brooke, 
Or in the beached margent of the iea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whiftling Winde, 
But with thy braules thou haft difturbM our fport. 
Therefore the Windes, piping to vs in vaine, 
As in reuenge, haue fuck'd vp from the fea 
Contagious fbgges : Which falling in the Land, 
Hath euerie petty Riuer made fo proud. 
That they haue ouer- borne their Continents. 
The Oxe hath therefore ih-etch'd his yoake in vaine. 
The Ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Come 
Hath rotted, ere hu youth attained a beard : 
The fold fbnds emp^ in the drowned field. 
And Crowes are fiitted with the murrion fiocke. 

The 
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ent Morris is fild vp vath mud, 

tint Maxes in the wanton greene , 

' tread are vndiftinguiOiable. 

e mortab want their winter heere, 

now with hymne or caroll bleft ; 

le Moone ^the gouerneiTe of floods) 

anger, wafhes all the aire ; 

naticke dileafes doe abound. 

h thb diftemperature, we fee 

alter ; hoared headed firofts 

Teih lap of the crimfon Rofe , 

Hyems chinne and Icie crowne, 

Chaplet of fweet Sommer buds 

kry fet. The Spring, the Sommer, 

g Autumne, angry Winter change 

!d Liueries,and the mazed world , 

reafe, now knowes not which is which j 

ne progeny of euillsy 

our debate, from our difTention, 
r parents and originall. 
you amend it then, it lies in you, 

Tttama crofTe her Obtron ? 
; a little changeling boy, 
lenchman. ^ 

rour heart at reft, 
md buyes not the childe of me, 
was a VotreflTe of my Order, 
fpiced Indian aire, by night 
ath Ihe goflipt by my tide, 
h me on Neptunes yellow (ands, 
embarked traders on the flood, 
aue laught to fee the failes conceiue, 
ig bellied ^th the wanton winde : 
vith pretty and with fwimming gate, 
!)er wombe then rich with my yong fquire) 
ite, and faile vpon the Land, 
: trifles, and retume againe , 
oyage, rich with merchandize, 
ig mortall, of that boy did die, 

fake I doe reare vp her boy, 

iake 1 will not part with him. 
' long within this wood intend you ftay f 
hance till after Tbejnu wedding day. 
ntiently dance in our Round, 

Moone-light reuels, goe with vs ; 
me and I will fpare your haunts. 
: me that boy, and 1 will goe with thee, 
for thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away : 
ide downe right, if I longer ftay. Exeunt. 

,go thy way: thou (halt not from this groue, 
;nt thee for this iniury. 
^ucke come hither ; thou remembreft 
[ fat vpon a promontory, 
1 Meare-maide on a Dolphins backe, 
h dulcet and harmonious breath , 
de fea grew ciuill at her fong, 
e fbrres (hot madly firom their Spheares, 
e Sea-maids muficke. 
member. 

very time I fay ( but thou couldft not^ 
eene the cold Moone and the earth, 
n'd ; a certaine aime he tooke 
eftall, throned by the Weft, 
iiis loue-fhaft fmartly firom his bow, 
pierce a hundred thouiand hearts, 

fee young ^ir^/Vi fiery fhaft 



Quencht in the chafte beames of the watry Moone ; 

And the imperiall Votrefle pafTed on. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I where the bolt of Cupid fell. 

It fell vpon a little wefterne flower ; 

Before, milke-white ; now purple with lou'es woimd, 

And maidens call it, Loue in idlenefle. 

Fetch me that flower ; the hearb 1 fhew*d thee once , 

The iuyce of it, on fleeping eye-lids laid. 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 

Vpon the next liue creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this hearbe,and be thou heere againe. 

Ere the Leuiatban can fwim a league. 

Pucke. He put a girdle about the earth, in forty mi- 
nutes. 

Ober. Hauing once thb iuyce , 
He watch Ti/<iff/tf,when fhe is afleepe. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing when fhe waking lookes vpon , 
(Be it on Lyon, Beare, or Wolfe, or Bull, 
On medling Monkey, or on bufie Ape) 
Shee fhall purfue it, with the foule of loue. 
And ere I take this charme off from her fight , 
(As I can take it with another hearbe ) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me. 
But who comes heere? 1 am inuifible. 
And I will ouer-heare their conference. 

Enter 'DemetriidSy Helena foUovjing bim, 

^eme. I loue thee not, therefore purfue me not, 
Where b Lyfander^ and faire Hermia ? 
The one He (by, the other fbyeth me. 
Thou toldft me they were ftolne into this wood ; 
And heere am i, and wood within this wood, 
Becaufe I cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted Adamant, 
But yet you draw not Iron, for my heart 
Is true as fteele. Leaue you your power to draw. 
And 1 fhall haue no power to follow you. 

^eme. Do 1 entice you ? do 1 fpeake you falre ? 
Or rather doe I not in plaineft truth. 
Tell you I doe not, nor I cannot loue you ? 

Hel. And euen for that doe I loue thee the more ; 
I am your fpaniell,and Demetrius ^ 
The more you beat me, I will Awne on you. 
Vfe me but as your fpaniell ; fpurne me, fhike me, 
Negled me,lofe me ; onely giue me leaue 
(Vn worthy as I am) to follow you. 
What worfer place can I beg in your loue, 
(And yet a place of high refpedt with me) 
Then to be vfed as you doe your dogge. 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my fpirit. 
For 1 am ficke when I do looke on thee. 

Hel. And I am ficke when I looke not on you. 

^em. You doe impeach your modefty too much'. 
To leaue the Citty, and commit your felfe 
Into the hands of one that loues you not, 
To truft the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counfell of a defert place. 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your vertue is my priuiledge : for that 
It is not night when I doe fee your face. 
Therefore I thinke I am not in the night. 
Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company , 
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'or you in my refped^ are nil the world. 

Then how can it be iaid I am alone , 

When all the world is heere to looke on me } 

^em. He run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde beafts. 

Hil, The wildeft hath not fuch a heart as you ; 
Runne when you will, the ftory fliall be changed : 
Apollo flies, and Dathnt holds the chafe ; 
The Doue purfues tne Griffin , the milde Hinde 
Makes fpeed to catch the Tyger. BootleiTe fpeede. 
When cowardife purfues, and valour flies. 

Demet, I will not ftay thy queflions, let me go ; 
Or if thou follow me, doe not beleeue. 
But I ihall doe thee mifchiefe in the wood. 

HeL I, in the Temple, in the Towne,and Field 
You doe me mifchiefe. Fye Demetrius, 
Your wrongs doe fet a fcandall on my fexe : 
We cannot fight for loue, as men may doe ; 
We fhould be wooM, and were not made to wooe. 
I follow thee, and make a heauen of hell , 
To die vpon the hand I loue fo well. Exit, 

Oh. Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leaue this groue. 
Thou fhalt flie him, and he (hall feeke thy loue. 
Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Pucie, 
Puck, I, there it is. 
Oh, I pray thee giue it me. 
I know a banke where the wilde dme blowes. 
Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes, 
Quite ouer-cannoped with lufcious woodbine, 
With fweet muske rofes, and with Eglantine; 
There fleepes Tytamaj fometime of the night, 
Lurd in thefe flowers, with dances and delight : 
And there the fnake throwes her enammePd skinne, 
Weed wdde enough to rap a Fairy in. 
And with the iuyce of this He ftreake her eyes , 
And make her full of hateful! fantafies. 
Take thou fome of it, and feek through this groue ; 
A fweet •Athenian Lady is in loue 
With a difdaiiiefull youth : annoint his eyes, 
But doe it when the next thing he efpies. 
May be the Lady. Thou fhalt know the man. 
By the jitbenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it Math ibme care, that he may proue 
More fond on her, then fhe vpon her loue ; 
And looke thou meet me ere the firft Cocke crow. 
Pu, Feare not my Lord, your feruant ihall do fo. Exit. 

Enter S^ueene of Fairies y with her traine. 
Slueen. Come, now a Roundell,and a Fairy fong; 
Then for the third part of a minute hence , 
Some to kill Cankers in the muske rofe buds. 
Some warre with Reremife, for their leathern wings. 
To make my fmall Elues coates,and fome keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle that nightly hoots and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me now adeepe. 
Then to your offices, and let me reft. 

Fairies Sing, 

Toufpotted Snakes with douhle tongue , 
Thorny Hedgehogges he notfeene, 
Netvts andhlinde tpormes do no wrongs 
Come not neere our Fairy S^iuene. 
Pbdomele with melodie^ 



Sing in your fweet LMllahy, 
Lulla,luUayiullahy,lHlla,lulla,lullahy , 
Neuer harme , norjpell, nor charme^ 
Come our louely Lady nye. 
So good night ivith LMl.aly. 

2. Fairy. Weauing Spiders come not beerCf 
Hence you long leg'd Spinner s, hence: 
Beetles hlacke approach not neere ; 
JVorme nor Snayle doe no offence. 
Philomele tvitb melody f &c. 

I . Fairy, Hence away, nvw all is nvell \ 
One aloof e, ftand Centinell, Sheefeepes, 

Enter Oheron, 
Oher, What thou feeft when thou doft wake. 
Doe it for thy true Loue take : 
Loue and languifh for his fake. 
Be it Ounce, or Catte, or Beare, 
Pard, or Boare with briftled haire, 
In thy eye that fhall appeare, 
When thou wak'ft, it is thy dear^. 
Wake when fome vile thing is neere. 

Enter Lifander and Hermia. 

Uf, Faire loue, you faint with wandring in y wfoods. 
And to fpeake troth I haue forgot our way : 
WeeUl reft vs Hermia, if you thinke it good , 
And tarry for the comfort of the d<iy. 

Her, Be it fo Lyjander ; finde you out a bed , 
For I vpon this banke ^11 reft my head. 

Lyf. One turfe fhall ferue as pillow for vs both. 
One neart,one bed, two bofomes,and one troth. 

Her, Nay good Lyjander, for my fake my deere 
Lie further o^ yet, doe not lie fo neere. 

Lyf. O take the fence fweet, of my innocence, 
Loue takes the meaning, in loues conference, 
I meane that my heart vnto yours is knit. 
So that but one heart can you make of it. 
Two bofomes interchanged with an oath , 
So then two bofomes, and a fingle troth. 
Then by your fide, no bed-roome me deny, 
For lying fo, Hermia, I doe not lye. 

Her, Lyfander riddles very prettily ; 
Now much befhrew my manners and my pride. 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lyjander lied. 
But gentle friend, for loue and courtefie 
Lie. further off, in humane modefty, 
Such feparadon, as may well be faid , 
Becomes a vertuous batchelour, and a maide. 
So farre be diftant,and good night fweet friend ', 
Thy loue nere alter, till thy fweet life end. 

Lyf, Amen, amen, to that faire prayer, fay I, 
And then end life, when I end loyalty : 
Heere is my bed, fleepe giue thee all his reft. 

Her, With halfe that wifh,the wifheri eyes be prtft. 
Enter Pucke, Thy feeft. 

Puck, Through the Forreft haue I gone, 

But Athenian finde I none , 

One whofe eyes I might approue 

This flowers force in ftirring loue. 

Night and filence : who is heere f 

Weedes of Athens he doth weare : 

This is he (my mafter faid) 

Defpifed the Athenian maide : 

And heere the maiden fleeping found, 

On 
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danke and durty ground, 
oulcyilie duril not lye 
:us lacke-loue, this kill-curtefie. 
vpon thy eyes I throw 
power this charme doth owe : 
hou wjik'ft, let loue forbid 
lis feate on thy eye- lid. 
Le when I am gone : 
luft now to Oheron, 

Enter Denutritu and Helena running. 



Exit, 



Stay, though thou kill me, fweete Demetriui. 
[ charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
O wilt thou darkling leaue me? do not fo. 
>tay on thy perill,! alone will goe. 

Exit DemetrjM, 

I am out of breath, in this fond chace, 
>re my prayer, the lefTer is my grace, 

s Hermitty where(bere (he lies } 

hath blefled and attra^ue eyes. 

me her eyes fo bright? Not with fait teares. 

ly eyes are oftner wa(ht then hers. 

1 am as vgly as a fieare \ 

fts that meete me,runne away for feare, 
»re no maruaile, though ^enutrtM 
a monfter, flie my prefence thus, 
iricked and dilTembling glalTe of mine, 
le compare with Hermias fphery eyne ? 

is here ? Lyfander on the ground ; 
»r afleepe ? I iee no bloud, no wound, 
r, if you liue,good fir awake. 

And run through fire I will for thy fweet fake. 

irent /fr/riid, nature her ihewes art, 

trough thy bofbme makes me fee thy heart. 

is Demetriiu ? oh how fit a word 

vile name, to perilh on my fword ! 

Do not (ay fo Lyjander^ fay not fo : 

hough he loue your Hermiai Lord, what though? 

^mia ilill loues you} then be content. 

Content with Hermia ? No, I do repent 

lious minutes I with her haue fpent. 

riR/tf, but Helena now I loue \ 

ill not change a Rauen for a Doue ? 

11 of man is by his reafbn fway'd : 

i(bn faies you are the worthier Maide. 

grov^ng are not ripe vntill their feafon \ 

ng yong,till now ripe not to reafon, 

jching now the point of humane skill, 

becomes the Marlhill to my will, 

ides me to your eyes, where I orelooke 

tories, written in Loues richeft booke. 

Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne? 

It your hands did I deferue this fcorne ? 

enough,! ft not enough, yong man, 

did neuer,no nor neuer can, 

: a fweete looke from Demetriiu eye, 

1 rauft flout my infufliciency ? 

'oth you do me wrong(good-footh you do) 
difdainflill manner, me to wooe. 
e you well ; perforce I muft confefife, 
ht you Lord of more true gentlenefife. 
t a Lady of one man refus*d, 
of another therefore be abus'd. Exit, 

She fees not Hermia : Hermia fleepe thou there, 
:uer maift thou come Lyjandtr neere \ 



For as a furfeit of the fweeteft things 

The deepeft loathing to the ftomacke brings : 

Or as the herefies that men do leaue. 

Are hated moft of thofe that did deceiue : 

So thou, my rurfeit,and my herefie, 

Of all be hated) but the moft of me ; 

And all my powers addrefle your loue and might, 

To honour He/en,^nd to be her Knight. Exit, 

Her. Helpe me Lyjander ^hcXi^t me \ do thy beft 
To plucke this crawling ferpent from my breft. 
Aye me, for pittv; what a dreame was here ? 
Lyjandtr looke, how I do quake with feare : 
Me-thought a ferpent eate my heart away, 
And yet fat fmiling at his cruell prey. 
Lyfander^ what remoouM ? Lyfander ^ Lord, 
What,out of hearing, gone? No found,no word ? 
Alacke where are you ? fpeake and if you heare : 
Speake of all loues j I found almoft with feare. 
No, then I well perceiue you are not nye. 
Either death or you He finde immediately. Exit, 
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Enter the C/ownes, 

Bot, Are we all met ? 

^la'ff. Pat, pat, and here*t a maruailous conuenient 
place for our rehearfall. This greene plot fliall be oar 
ftage,thit hauthorne brake our tyring hobfe,and we will 
do it in a6lion,as we will do it before the Duke. 

^/. Peter fuineef 

Peter, What faift thou, bully Bottomef 

Bot, There are things in this Comedy of Piramiu and 
T^ii^y, that will neuer pleafe. Firft, P/r^ otm muft draw a 
fword to kill himfelfe ; which the Ladies cannot abide. 
How an^were you that ? 

Snout, Berlaken, a parlous feare. 

Star. I beleeue we muft leaue the killing out, when 
all u done. 

Bot, Not a whit, I haue a deuice to make all well. 
Write me a Prologue, and let the Prologue feeme to fay, 
we will do no harme with our fwords, and that Pyramui 
is not kiird indeede : and for the more better aO'urance, 
tell them, that I Piramm am not P/raMnM, but Bot tome the 
Weauer; this will put them out of feare. 

^in. Well, we will haue fuch a Prologue, and it ftuU 
be written in eight and fixe. 

Bot, No, make it two more, let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Snout, Will not the Ladies be afearM of the Lyon ? 

Star. I feare it, I promife you. 

.0or.Mafters,you ought to confider with your felues,to 
bring in(God ihield vs)a Lyon among Ladies,is a moft 
dreadfull thing. For there is not a more fearefull wilde 
foule then your Lyon liuing : and wee ought to looke 
to it. 

Snout, Therefore another Prologue rouft tell he if not 
a Lyon. 

^0/. Nay, you muft name his name, and halfe his face 
muft be feene through the Lyons necke, and he himfelfe 
muft fpeake through, (aying thus, or to the fame dtff€t \ 
Ladies, or faire Ladies, I would wLfli you, or I would 

rcqueft 



requeft you,or I would entreat you, not to feare, not to 
tremble: my life for yours. If you thinke I come hither 
as a Lyon, it were pitty of my life. No, I am no fuch 
thing, I am a man as other men are ; and there indeed let 
him name his name, and tell him plainly hee is Snug the 
ioyner. 

^in. Well, it ihall be fo ; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the Moone-light into a cham- 
ber: for you know fPiramus and Hwhy meete by Moone- 
light. 

Sn. Doth the Moone ihine that night wee play our 
play ? 

^/. A Calender, a Calender, looke in the Almanack, 
finde out Moone-(hlne,finde out Moone-ihine. 

Enter Pucke. 

Sluitt. Yes, it doth ihine that night. 

^r.Why then may you leaue a cafement of the great 
chamber window (where we play) open, and the Moone 
may (hine in at the cafement. 

S^uinAf or elfe one muft come in with a bufli of thorns 
and a lanthorne,and fay he comes to disfigure, or to pre- 
fent the perfon of Moone-fliine. Then there is another 
thing, we muft haue a wall in the great Chamber; for Pi- 
ramus and Tbisiy (faies the ftoryj did talke through the 
chinke of a wall. 

Sn, You can neuer bring in a wall. What fay you 
^ottome f 

Bot, Some man or other muft prefent wall, and let 
him haue fome Flafter, or fome Lome, or fome rough 
caft about him, to fignifie wall; or let him hold his fin- 
gers thus ; and through that cranny, (hall Piramtu and 
Tbis^ whifper. 

Sluin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit 
downe euery mothers fonne, and rehearfe your parts. 
PiVamutf, you begin; when you haue fpoken your fpeech, 
enter into that Brake, and fo euery one according to his 
cue. 

Enter Robin. 
Roh, What hempen home-fpuns haue we fwagge- 
ring here. 
So neere the Cradle of the Faierie Queene ? 
What,a Flay toward ? lie be an auditor, 
An Adtor too perhaps, if I fee caufe. 

^in. Speake Piramtu : Tkitby ftand forth. 
Pir, Tbisbyytht flowers of odious fauors fweete. 
^in. Odours, odours. 
Pir, Odours fauors fweete. 
So hath thy breath, my deareft TlAby deare. 
But harke, a Yoyce : ftay thou but here a while. 
And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exit. Pir, 

Puck. A ftranger Piramus^thtix ere plaid here. 
Tbif. Muft I fpeake now ? 

Pet. I marry muft you. For you muft vnderfbind he 
goes but to fee a noyfe that he heard, and is to come a- 
gaine. 

Tbyf, Moft radiant Piranau^mod Lilly white of hue. 
Of colour like the red rofe on triumphant bryer, 
Moft brisky luuenall.and eke moft louely lew. 
As true as trueft borfe,that yet would neuer tyre, 
lie meete thee Piramui^zt Ninnies toombe. 

Pet. Ninui toombe man: why, you muft not fpeake 
that yet ; that you anfwere to Piramus : you fpeake all 
your part at once, cues and all. Piramtu enter, your cue is 
paft ; it is neuer tyre. 

*liyf. 0,as true as trueft horfe,that yet would neuer 
tyre; 



Pir. If I were fa ire, Ti/itiy I were onely thine. 

Pet. O monftrous. O ftrange. We are hanted; praj 
mafters, flye mafters, helpe. 

The domnes all Exit, 

Puk. He follow you, He leade you about a Round, 
Through bogge, through bufh, through brake, thn»^ 
Sometime a horfe He be,fometime a hound : (bryer, 

A hogge,a headleffe beare, fometime a fire. 
And neigh, and barke,and grunt, and rore,and bume. 
Like horie,hound,hog,beare,fire,at euery turne. Exit. 
Enter Piramtu with the AJfe bead, 

^Bot, Why do they run away ? This is a knaneiy of 
them to make me afeard. Enter Snowt. 

Sn. O ^ottom^ thou art changed; What doe I (ee on 
thee? 

^Bot, What do you fee? You fee an AlTe-head of yoor 
owne, do you ? 

Enter Peter Sluinee, 

Pet, BlefTe thee ^rromr, blefTe thee; thou art tnnfla- 
ted. Exit. 

^t. I fee their knauery;this is to make an afTe of me, 
to fright me if they could ; but I will not ftirre from 
this place, do what they can. I will walke vp and downe 
here, and I will (ing that they fhall heare 1 am not a- 
^id. 

The Woofell cocke, fo blacke of hew, 
With Orenge-tawny bill. 
The Throftle,w!th his note fo true, 
The Wren and little quill. 

Tyta. What Angcll wakes me from my flowry bed ? 

^t. The Finch, the Sparrow,and the Larke, 
The plainfong Cuckow gray ; 
Whofe note Ail I many a man doth marke. 
And dares not anfwere, nay. 

For indeede,who would fet his wit to fo fooliih a bird^ 
Who would giue a bird the lye, though he cry Cuckow, 
neuer fo ? 

Tyta. I pray thee gentle mortiU, fing againe, 
Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 
On the firft view to fay, to fweare I loue thee. 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhape, 
And thy faire yertues force (perforce^ doth moue me. 

^t. Me-thinkes miftrefle , you fhould haue little 
reafon for that : and yet to fay the truth, reafon aod 
loue keepe little company together , now-adayes. 
The more the pittle, that lome honeft neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, I can gleeke vpon oca- 
fion. 

Tyta, Thou art as wife, as thou art beautifiill. 

Bot, Not fo neither .* but if I had wit enough to get 
out of this wood, I haue enough to feme mine owoe 
turne. 

Tyta. Out of this wood, do not defire to goe, 
Thou (halt remaine here, whether thou wilt or no. 
I am a fpirit of no common rate : 
The Summer ftill doth tend ypon my (bte, 
And I doe loue thee ; therefore goe with me, 
He giue thee Fairies to attend on thee ; 
And they fhall fetch thee lewels from the deepe, 
And fing, while thou on prefTed fiowers doft fleepe: 
And I will purge thy mortall grofifenefife fo. 
That thou fiialt like an airie fpirit go. 

Enter PeaJe-bleJpmeyCobwebjMotbyMuftard' 
jeede y and f cure Fairies. 
Fat. Ready; and I, and I, and I, Where fliall we go? 

Tita, Be 
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Tita. Be kinde Aod curteous to this Gentlemaiiy 
Hop in his wilkes,and gambole in his eies» 
fetdt him with Apricocks, and DevrberrieSy 
With purple Grapes, greene Figs,and Mulberries^ 
The honie-bags fteale from the himible Bees, 
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighes. 
And light them at the fierie-Glow-wormcs eyes, 
To haue my loue to bed, and to arife t 
And plucke the wings from painted Butterflies, 
To fan the Moone-beames nom his lleeping eies • 
Nod to him Elues, and doe him curtefies. 

i.Ftfr. Haile mortall, haile. 

2.Fai. Haile. 

3.F«i. Haile. 

Bet. I cry your worihips mercy hardly j I befeech 
yonr worihips name. 

Coh. Cohwib, 

'Btt. I ihall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
Mafler Mweb : if 1 cut my finger, I ihall make bold 
with you. 
Your name honeil Gentleman ? 

PiaJ. Ftaje blojfome. 

^Bct, I pray you commend mee to mifbefle Sfua/bf 
joai mother, and to mailer Peafied your fiither. Good 
mafler Peaje-bloffimt^ 1 ihal defire of you more acquain- 
tuce to. Your name I befeech yon fir i 

MmJ. ^Mufiard-Jltedt, 

PeaJ» Ptaje^lojfime. 

Bu. Good mailer Muftard fiede^ I know your pati- 
ence well : that fame cowardly gyant-like Oze-beefe 
bath deuoured many a gentleman of your houie. I pro- 
mife you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere 
now. I defire you more acquaintance, good Mafter 
MMfard-fiede, 

Tita. Come waite Tpon him, lead him to my bower. 
The Moone me-thinks,lookes with a watrie eie, 
And when ihe weepes, weepe euerie little flower, 
Lamenting ibme enforced chaititie. ^ 

Tye Tp my louers tongue, bring him filently, Emt. 

Smut King 9f Pbariei^film^ 

Ob, I wonder if Tttania be awak*t; 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ihe mufl dote on, in extremide. 

Enter Pncke, 
Here comes my meiTenger : how now mad ipirit, 
What night-rule now about this gaunted grooe? 

Pwri. My Miibis with a monfter is in loue, 
Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower. 
While ihe was in her dull and ileeping hower, 
A crew of patches, rude Mechanicals, 
That worke for bread vpon Atbeman ftals, 
Were met together to rehearfe a Play, 
Intended for great Tbefint nuptiaU day : 
The ihalloweil thick -skin of that barren fort, 
Who Pirnmtu prefented,in thdr fport, 
Forfooke hu Scene, and entred in a bnke. 
When I did him at this adoantage take. 
An Afles nole I fixed on his head. 
Anon hu Tbitiie mnft be anfwered, 
And forth my Mimmick comes : when they him fpie, 
As Wilde-geefe,that the creeping Fowler eye. 
Or ruiTed-pated choughes,many in fort 
(Rifing and cawing at the guns report) 
Seoer themfeiues,and madly fweepe the skye t 
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So at his fight, away his fellowes flye, 
. And at our ihunpe, here ore and ore one fids; 
He murther cries, and helpe from Athens csls. 
Their fenfe thus weake,loft with their fears thus ibong. 
Made fenfelefle things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thomes at their apparell fnatch. 
Some ileeues,fome hats, from yeelders all things catch, 
1 led them on in this diibaded feare. 
And left fweete Plramtn tranilated there : 
When in that momentffo it came to paiTe) 
TyitfiTM- waked, and fbaightway lou*d an AfiTe. 

Ob, This fals out better then I could deuife : 
But hail thou yet lacht the Athenians eyes, 
With the loue iuyce,as I did bid thee doe ? 

Reb, 1 tooke him ileeping Tthat is finiiht to) 
And the Athenian woman by his fide, 
That when he wak*t, of force ihe muft be eyde. 

Enter Demetriut and Hermia. 

Ob, Stand doie, this is the fame Athenian, 

Rob, This is the woman^bot not this the man. 

Dent, O why rebuke you him that loues you fo ? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide, but I ihould vfe thee worfe. 
For thou (I feare) hail giuen me cauie to curie. 
If thou hail ilaine I^fander in his ileepe. 
Being ore ihooes in bloud, plunge in the decpe, and kill 

me too: 
The Sunne was not fo true ynto the day, 
As he to me. Would he haue ilollen away. 
From ileeping Hermia f He beleeue as foone 
This whole earth may be bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe,and fo difpleaie 
Her brothers noonedde, with tWAntifodes. 
It cannot be but thou hail murdred him. 
So ihould a mutrherer looke,fo dead,fo grim. 

Dem, So ihould the murderer looke,and fo ihould I, 
Pieril through the heart with your ileame cruelty : 
Yet you the murderer looks as bright as deare. 
As yonder Vemu in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her. What*s this to my Lyjander > where is he f 
Ah good Denietriue^vnXt thou giue him me ? 

Dem. rde rather giue his carkafle to my hounds. 

Her.Qyit dog, out cur, thou driu*il me pail the bounds 
Of maidens patience. Hail thou ilaine him then? 
Henceforth be neoer numbred among men. 
Oh, once tell true, euen for my fake, 
Duril thou a lookt rpon him, being awake? 
And haft thou kiU*d him ileeping ? O braue tutch t 
Could not a worroe,an Adder do fo much ? 
An Adder did it : for with doubler tongue 
Then thine(thoo ferpent) neuer Adder ihing. 

Dem. You fpend your paifion on a mifpri*sd mood, 
I am not guilde of Lyjandtrs blood : 
Nor is he dead for ought that I can tell. 

Her, I pray thee tdl me then that he is well. 

Dem, And if I could, what fliould I get therefore? 

Her. A priuiledge, neuer to fee me more ; 
And from thy hated prefenee part I: fee me no more 
Whether he be dead or no. Exit, 

fDem, There is no following her in this fierce vaine. 
Here therefore for a while I will remaine. 
So forrowes heauineflfe doth heauier growi 
For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owe. 
Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay. 

If 
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If for his tender here I make fome (by. lAe downe. 

Ob. What haft thou done?Thou haft miftaken quite 
And laid the loue iuyce on fome true loues fight : 
Of thy mifprifionjinuft perforce enfue 
Some true loue turn*d,and not a falfe turned true. 

Roh, Then fate ore-rules, that one man holding troth^ 
A million ^le, confounding oath on oath. 

Ob, About the wood,goe fwifter then the winde^ 
And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 
All fancy ficke ihe is, and pale of cheere, 
With fighes of loue, that cofts the frefti bloud deare. 
' By fome illufion fee thou bring her heere , 
He charme his eyes againft fhe doth appeare. 

Robin. I go, I go, looke how I goe. 
Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowe. Sxit, 

Ob. Flower of this purple die , 
Hit with Cupids archery, 
Sinke in apple of his eye, 
When his loue he doth efpie , 
Let her ftiine as glorioufly 
As the yenus of the sky. 
When thou wak'ft if ihe be by, 
Beg of her ibr remedy. 

Enter Pucke. 

Puck. Captaine of our Fairy band, 
Helena is heere at hand. 
And the youth, miftooke by me. 
Pleading for a Louers fee. 
Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 
Lord, what fooles thefe mortals be ! 

Ob. Stand afide: the noyfe they make, 
Will caufe *Demetriu4 to awake. 

Puck. Then will two at once wooe one. 
That muft needs be fport alone : 
And thofe things doe beft pleafe me , 
That befall prepofteroufly. 

Enter Ljfander and Helena, 

LyJ. Why fhould you think y I fhould wooe in fcom ? 
Scorne and derifion neuer comes in teares : 
Looke when I yow I weepe ; and vowes fo borne. 
In their naduity all truth appeares. 
How can thefe things in me, feeme fcome to you ? 
Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true. 

HeL You doe aduance your cunning more & more. 
When truth kils truth, O diuelifh holy fray ! 
Thefe vowes are Hermiae, Will you giue her ore ? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh. 
Your VQwes to her, and me, (put in two fcales^ 
Will euen weigh, and both as light as tales. 

LyJ. I had no iudgement, when to her I fwore. 

Hel. Nor none in my minde,now you giue her ore. 

LyJ, Demetriut loues her, and he loues not yo}\,Awa, 

^km. O H;/f}r,goddefre,nimph, perfect, diuine. 
To what my, loue,fhall I compare thine cyne I 
Chriftall is muddy, O how ripe in fhow, 
Thy lips,thofe kifting cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus fnow, 
Fan*d with the Eafterne winde, turnes to a crow. 
When thou holdft vp thy hand. O let me kiffe 
This PrinceflTe of pure white, this feale of blifTe. 

He/L O fpight / O bell ! I fee you are aU bent 
To fet againft me, for your merriment: 
If you were ciuill, and knew curtefie. 
You would not doe me thus much iniury. 
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Can you not hate me, as I know you doe. 

But you muft ioyne in foules to mocke me to f 

If you are men, as men you are in fhow. 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo ; 

To vow, and fwreare, and fiiperpraife my parti. 

When I am fure you hate me with your hearts. 

You both are Riuals,and loue Hermia ; 

And now both Riuals to mocke Helena* 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To coniure teares vp in a poore maids eyes, 

With your derifion ; none of noble fort. 

Would fo offend a Virgin, and extort 

A poore foules patience, all to make you fport. 

Lyfa, You are vnkind Demetriusjbc not fo, 
For you loue Hernaa\ this you know i know ; 
And here with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermias loue I yeeld you vp my part; 
And yours of Helena^ to me bequeath. 
Whom I do loue, and will do to my death. 

/fr/.Neuer did mockers waft more idle breth. 

Dem. Lyjander^ keep thy Hermia^l will none: 
If ere I lou*d her, all that loue is gone. 
My heart to her, but as gueft-wife foiournM, 
And now to Helen it is home retum*d. 
There to remaine. 

Lyf. It is not fo. 

/)r.Difparage not the faith thou doft not know. 
Left to thy perill thou abide it deare. 
Looke where thy Loue comes, yonder is thy deare. 

Enter Hermia, 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his funAipn takes, 
The eare more quicke of apprehenfion makes , 
Wherein it doth impaire the feeing fenfe , 
Ir paies the hearing double recompence. 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyfander found. 
Mine eare (I thanke it) brought me to that found. 
But why vnklndly didft thou leaue me fo ? (to go 

Lyjan. Why fhould hee fhy whom Loue doth prefli 

Her, What loue could preffe Lyfander from my fide? 

Lyf, Lyfanders loue (that would not let him bide) 
Faire Helena \ who more engilds the night. 
Then all yon fierie oes, and eies of light. 
Why feek^ft thou me ? Could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bare thee, made me leaue thee fo ? 

Her, You fpeake not as you thinke; it cannot be. 

Hel, Loe, ihe is one of this confederacy , 
Now I perceiue they haue conioynM all three. 
To fiiihion this falfe fport in fpight of roe. 
Iniurious Hermia, moft vngratefull maid , 
Haue you confpir^d, haue you wi{h thefe contriuM 
To baite me, with this foule derifion ? 
Is all the counfell that we two haue fhar*d. 
The fifters vowes, the houres that we haue fpent, 
When wee haue chid the haf^ footed time. 
For parting vs ; O, is all forgot ? 
All ichooledaies firiendihip, child-hood innocence? 
We Hermia, like two Artifidall gods, 
Haue with our needles, created both one flower. 
Both on one fampler, fitting on one cuihion. 
Both warbling of one fong, both in one key ; 
As if our hands, our fides, voices, and mindes 
Had beene incorporate. So we grew together. 
Like to a double cherry, feeming parted. 
But yet a vnion in partition, 
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icly berries molded on one ftem, 

two feeming bodies, but one heart, 

the firft life coats in Heraldry, 
: to one and crowned with one creft. 
U jou rent our ancient loue afunder, 
le with men in fcorning your poore friend ? 
t Mendly, *tit not maidenly, 
e as well as I, may chide you for it, 
1 1 alone doe feele the iniurie. 

I am amazed at your paflionate words, 
t you not ; It feemes that you fcome me. 

Haue you not fet Lyfander,2% in fcorne 
3W me, and praife my eies and face } 
ade your other loue, Demetrius. 
men but now did fpurne me with his fbote) 

me goddefre,nimph,diuine,and rare, 
s,celeftiall ? Wherefore fpeakes he this 

he hates ? And wherefore doth Lyfander 
'Our loue(ro rich vnthin his foule) 
Oder me (forfooth^ affedion, 
your fetting on, by your confent ? 
hough I be not fo in grace as you, 
I ypon with loue,fo fortunate P 
iferable mod, to loue vnlou*d) 
•u fhould pittie, rather then defpife. 

1 ▼nderfbnd not what you meane by thu. 

1, doe, perfeuer, counterfeit fad lookes, 
nouthes Tpon me when I tume my backe, 

each at other, hold the fweete ieft yp : 
ort well carried, ihall be chronicled, 
laue any pittie, grace, or manners, 
>uld not make me fuch an argument : 
e ye well,*tis partly mine owne fault, 

death or abfence foone fliall remedie. 

Stay gentle /£r/nKtf,heare my excufe, 
e,my life, my foule, faire Helena. 

O excellent ! 

Sweete,do npt fcome her fo. 
. If fhe cannot entreate, I can compell. 

Thou canft compell, no more then (he entreate. 
reats haue no more fb-ength then her weak praife. 

loue thee, by my life 1 doe ; 
e by that which I will lofe for thee, 
le him falfe, that faies I loue thee not. 
. I iay,I loue thee more then he can do. 

If thou fay fo,with-draw and proue it too.. 
, Quick, come. 

L^ander^ythtxtto tends all this? 

A¥ray,you Stbiofe. 

r. No,no,Sir,feeme to breake loofe J 
•n as you would follow, 
: come not: you are a tame man, go. 

Hang off thou cat, thou bur; vile thing let loofe, 
ill fhake thee from me like a ferpent. 

Why are you growne fo rude ? 
:hange is this fweete Loue f 

Thy loue? out tawny Tartar^out ; 
ithed medicine ; O hated poifon hence. 

Do you not ief( ? 

Yes footh,and fo do you. 

Demetrmi 1 will keepe my word with thee. 
. I would I had your bond : for I perceiue 
ke bond holds you } He not truA your word. 

What,fhould I hurt her,ftrike her, kill her dead f 
gh I hate her, lie not harme her fo. 
. What, can you do me greater harme then hate? 



Hate me, wherefore? O me, what newes my Loue ? 

Am not I Hermla ? Are not you Lyfander f 

I am as faire now, as I was ere while. 

Since night you louM me; yet fince night you left me. 

Why then you left me (O the gods forbid 

In earnefl, fhall I fay ? 

Lyf. I, by my lift j 
And neuer did defire to foe thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope,of queftion,of doubt; 
Be certaine, nothing truer : *tis no left. 
That I doe hate thee, and loue Helena, 

Her, O me, you iugIer,you canker blofTome, 
You theefo of loue ; What, haue you come by night. 
And ftolne ipy loues heart from him ? 

HeL Fine yfalth : 
Haue you no modefly, no maiden fhame. 
No touch of bafhfolnefle f What, will you teare 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fie, fie, you counterfeit, you puppet, you. 

Her. Puppet ? why fo ? I, that way goes the game. 
Now I perceiue that fhe hath made compare 
Betweene our {btures,ihe hath vrgM her height. 
And with her perfonage, her tall perfonage. 
Her height (forfboth) flie hath preuail'd with him. 
And are you growne fo high in his efteeme, 
Becaufe I am fo dwarfifh, and fo low f 
Ho)v low am I, thou painted May-pole ? Speake, 
How low am I ? I am not yet fo low, 
But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you though you mocke me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me ; I was neuer curft : 
I haue off^gift at all in fhrewiflinefTe ; 
I am a right maide for my cowardice ; 
Let her not fhike me : you perhaps may thlnke, 
Becaufe (he is fomething lower then my felfo. 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower? harke againe. 

HeL Qood Hermia,6fi not be fo bitter with me, 
I euermore did loue you Hermia^ 
Did euer keepe your counfr Is, neuer wronged you, 
Saue that in loue vnto Demetrhttf 
I told him of your ftealth vnto this wood. 
He followed you, for loue I followed him, 
But he hath chid me hence, and threatned me 
To ftrike me, fpurne me, nay to kill me too; 
And now,fo you will let me quiet go. 
To tAthens will I beare my folly backe. 
And follow you no forther. Let me go. 
You fee how fimple,and how fond I am. 

Her. Why get you gone : who ifl that hinders you ? 

Hel. A fooUih heart, that I leaue here behinde. 

Her. What, with Lyjander} 

Her. With ^emetrhts. 

Lyj. Be not afraid, (he fhall not harme thee Heleiui. 

4>em. No fir, fhe (hall not, though you take her part 

HeL O when flie*s angry, fhe is keene and fhrewd. 
She was a vixen when fhe went to fchoole, 
And though flie be but little, fhe b fierce. 

Her. Little againe ? Nothing but low and little ? 
Why will you fuffor her to flout me thus ? 
Let me come to her. 

Lyf. Ge( you gone you dwarfe. 
You mhhmUy of hindring knot-grafTe made, 
You bead, you acorne. 

Dem. You are too officious. 
In her behalfe that fcornes your feruices. 



Ut 
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Let her alone^fpealce not of HeUmay 
Take not her part. For if thou doft intend 
Neuer To little ihew of loue to her, 
Thou ihalt abide it. 

LyJ. Now (he holds me not. 
Now follow if thou dar*ft,to try whole right. 
Of thine or mine is moft in Helena. 

^em. Follow f ^>y> Xie goe with thee cheeke hy 
iowle. Exit Lyjander and Demetriut. 

Her, You Miftris,all this coyle is long of you. 
Nay, goe not backe. 

Hel, I will not tnift you I, 
Nor longer ftay in your curft companle. 
Your hands then mine, are quicker fbr a fray, 
My legs are longer though to runne away. 

£nter Oheron and Pueke, 

Oh, This is thy negligence, ftill thou miftak*ft. 
Or elfe committ*ft thy knaueries willingly. 

Puck* BeJeeue me. King of ihadowes,! miffawke, 
Did not you tell me, I ihould know the man. 
By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 
And fo farre blamelefle proues my enterprise, 
That I haue nointed an Athenians eies, 
And fo farre am I glad, it fo did fort. 
As this their iangling I efteeme a fport. 

Ob. Thou feefl thefe Louers feeke a place to fight, 
Hie therefore /{o^m,ouercafl the night. 
The fbrrie Welkin cooer thou anon. 
With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron^ 
And lead thefe teftie Riuals fo afhay, 
As one come not within anothers way. *'« 

Like to Lyfandetf fometime frame thy tongue. 
Then flirre Demetrim Tp with bitter wrong; 
And fometime raile thou like Demetrim ; \ 
And from each other looke thou leade them thus. 
Till ore their browes,death-counterfeibng,fleepe 
With leaden legs, and Battle- wings doth creepej 
Then crufh this hearbe into Lyfimdert cie, 
Whofe liquor hath this yertuous propertie. 
To take from thence all error, with his might. 
And make his eie-bals role with wonted fight. 
When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feeme a dreame,and fiuitlefie vifion. 
And backe to Athens dull the Louers wen^ 
With league, whofe date till death ihall neuer end. 
Whiles I in this afiaire do thee imply, 
lie to my Queene,and beg her Indian Boy| 
And then I will her charmed eie releafe 
From monfters view, and all things fhall be peace. 

Pnck, My Fairie Lord, this muft be done with hafte, 
For night-lwift Dragons cut the Clouds full f»SL, 
And vonder fhines Auroras harbinger ; 
At whofe approach Ghofb wandring here and there, 
Troope home to Church-yards; damned fpirits all, 
That in crofTe-waies and flouds haoe buriall, 
Alreadie to their wormie beds are gone ; 
For feare leaft day ihould looke their flumes vpon. 
They wilfully themfelues dxile from light. 
And muft fbr aye confort with blacke browd night. 

Ob, But we are fpirits of another fort : 
I, with the mornings loue haue oft nude fport, 
And like a Forrefter,the grones may tread, 
Euen till the Eafterne gate all fierie red. 
Opening on Neptune, vnth fiure blefled beames, 
Tumes into yellow gold, his fait greene ftreames. 
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But notwithfbnding hafte, make no delay : 
We may effed this bufinefre,yet ere day. 

Puck, Vp and downe, vp and downe, I will leade 
them yp and downe : 1 am fear*d in field and towne. 
Goblin^ lead them yp and downe : here comes oae. 

Enter Lyjander, 

Lyf. Where art thoo, proud Demetrim i 
Speake thou now. 

Rob. Here villaine,drawne & leadie. Where art thou? 

Lyf, I vdll be with thee ftraight. 

Rob, Follow me then to plainer ground. 
Enter Demetrim. 

Dem, lyJanderpfpcMkt againe ; 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
Speake in fome buih : Where doft thou hide thy head ? 

Rob, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ftars. 
Telling the buflies that thou look*ft fbr wars, 
And wilt not come f Come recreant, come thoa childc, 
He whip thee with a rod. He is defird 
That drawes a fword on thee. 

Dem, Yea, art thou there f 

Ro. Follow my yoice,we*l try no manhood here. Etit, 

Lyji He goes befbre me, and ftill dares me oo, 
When I come where he ca]s,then he*s gone. 
The yiUaine is much lighter heelM then I : 
I followed fiift, but fafber he did flye ; pifiing placet. 

That ^en am I in darke yneuen way. 
And here wil reft me.Come thou gentle day : lye dawn. 
For if but once thou fhew me thy gray lights 
lie finde DemetrimfZnd reuenge this fpight. 
£nter Robin and Demetrim, 

Rob, Ho, ho, ho; coward, why com*ft thou not? 

Dem, Abide me^ if thou dar*fL For well 1 wot, 
Thou runft befbre me,fhifting euery place. 
And dar*ft not fUnd,nor looke me in the fi^e. 
Where art thou ? 

Rob, Come hither,! am here. 

/>rm.Nay then thou mock*ft me ; thou fhak buy this 
deere. 
If euer I thy face by day-light fee. 
Now goe thy way : fidnme^e conftraineth me, 
To meafure out my length on this cold bed. 
By dales approach looke to be yifited. 
Enter Helena. 

Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres,{hine comforts from the Eaft, 
That I may backe to j^bens by day-light. 
From thefe that my poore companie deteft ; 
And fleepe that fometime fliuts yp fbrxowes eie, 
^puie me a while from mine owne companie. Sleefe, 

Rob. Yet but three f Come one more, 
Tmto of both kindes makes yp foure. 
Here fhe comes, curft and fad, 
Cupid is a knauifh lad. 

Enter Htrmia. 
Thus to make poore females mad. 

Htr, Neuer fo wearie, neuer fo in woe. 
Bedabbled with the dew,and tome with briars, 
I can no further crawle, no further goe ; 
My legs can keepe no pace with my defirea. 
Here will I reft me till the breake of day, 
Heauens fliield lyfander, if they meane a fray. 

Rob. On the ground fleepe found. 
He apply your eie gentle iouer, remedy. 
When thou wak*ft,thou tak*ft 
True delight in the fight of thy former Ladies eye, 

And 
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Country Prouerb knowne, 

ry man fhould take hit owne, 

raking fliall be ihowne. 

1 hauc lUI, nought (hall goe ill, 

I ihall haoe his Mare againe , and all ihall bee 

Tbrffleefi all the AS, 
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veemt of FMriiSjand Clowm^ and Fmries^ and the 
tttinJi tbem. 

Come, fit thee downe ypon this flowry bed, 
thy amiable cheekes doe coy, 
ce muske rofes in thy fleeke fmoothe head, 
e thy £ure large eares, my gentle ioy. 
Where*8 Peaje bloffomf 
Ready. 

scratch my head, Ptafi'hlojfome, Wher*s Moun- 
hweb, 
Leady. 

r. Mounfieur Coiweh, good Moonfier get your 
in your hand, Sc kill roe a red hipt humble-Bee, 
>p of a thiille ; and good Mounfieur bring mee 
r bag. Doe not frtt your felfe too much in the 
4ounfieur; and good Mounfieur haue a care the 
$ breake not, I would be loth to haue yon ouer- 
rith a hony-bag figniour. Where's Mounfieur 
eedf 
Ready. 

riue me your neafe, Mounfieur Muftardjttd, 
leaue your courtefie good Mounfieur. 
What** your will? 
othing good Mounfieur, but to help Caualery 

fcratch. I muft to the Barbers Mounfieur, for 
ces 1 am maruellous hairy about the face. And I 
a tender aire,if my haire do but tickle me, I mufl 

What, wilt thou heare fome muficke,my fweet 

1 haue a reafonable good eare in muficke. Let 
iie tongs and the bones. 

vMuficke Tongs fRurall Mufickt, 
Or iay fwecte Loue, what thou defireft to eat. 
f. Truly a pecke of Prouender ; I could munch 
i dry Oates. Me-thinkes I haue a great defire 
c of hay ; good hay , fweete hay hath no fel- 

[ haue a venturous Fairy, 
11 feeke the Squirrels hoard , 
h thee new Nuts. 

I had rather haue a handfiill or two of dried 
•ut I pray you let none of your people ilirre me, I 
Bxpofidon of fieepe come vpon me. 
Sleepe thou, and I will winde thee in my arms, 
; gone, and be alwaies away, 
the woodbine, the fweet Honifuckle, 
ntwifl ; the female luy fo 
iie barky fingen of the £lme. 



how I loue thee ! how I dote on thee / 

Enter Robin goodfellow and Oberon, 
Ob, Welcome good Robin : 
Seefl thou this fweet fight ? 
Her dotage now I doe begin to pitty. 
For meedng her of late behinde the wood. 
Seeking fweet fauors for this hatefuU fbole, 

1 did vpbraid her, and fiiU out with her. 
For fhe his hairy temples then had rounded. 
With coronet of frefh and fragrant flowers. 
And that fame dew which fbmtime on the buds, 
Was wont to fwell like round and orient pearles { 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes. 
Like teares that did their owne difgrace bewaile. 
When I had at my pleafure taunted her, 

And fhe in milde termes beg*d my patience, 
I then did aske of her, her changeling childe. 
Which fbraight fhe gaue me,and her Fairy fent 
To beare him to my Bower in Fairy Land. 
And now I haue the Boy, I will Tndoe 
This hatefull imperfe^on of her eyes. 
And gentle PMcir, take this transformed fcalpe. 
From ofifthe head of this Athenian fwaine; 
That he awaking when the other doe , 
May all to Athens backe againe repaire. 
And thinke no more of this nights accidents , 
But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 
But Mt I will releafe the Fairy Queene. 

Be thou as thou ^vaft %ooat to be^ 
See as thou %oaft vfont to fee, 
^ians budj or Cupids flower ^ 
Hath Jueh force and bleffed power. 

Now my Tttanif wake you my fweet Queene. 

llta. My Oberonywhzt vifions haue iTeene! 
Me-thought I was enamoured of an AfTe. 

Ob, There lies your loue. 

Tita, How came thefe things to pafTe ? 
Oh, how mine eyes doth loath this vifage now I 

Ob, Silence a while. Robin take ofiF hu head : 
TErtfffMi,mufick call, and flrike more dead 
Then common fieepe ; of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 

Tfftf. Muficke, ho muficke,fuch as charmeth fleepe. 

y Mufokjiill, 

Rob. When thou wak*ft, with thine owne fooles eies 
peepe. (me 

Ob, Sound mufick; come my Queen, take hands with 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new in amity. 
And will to morrow midnight, folemnly 
Dance in Duke Tbefem houfe triumphantly. 
And bleffeit to all faire poflerity. 
There fhall the paires of faithfuU Louers be 
Wedded, with Thefeus^iW in iollity. 

Rob, Faire King attend, and marke, 
I doe heare the morning Larke. 

Ob. Then my Queene in filence (ad. 
Trip we after the nights fhade ; 
We the Globe can compafTe foone. 
Swifter then the wandiing Moone. 

Ufa, Come my Lord, and in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night , 
That I fleeping heere was found, 

Sleepers Lyeft'tll, 
O With 



158 



A Midfommernights Dreame. 



With thefe mortals on the ground. Exeunt^ 

JVtnde Homes, 
Enter Tbejeus^Egeus^HippoUta and all bit tralne, 

Tbef. Goe one o7you,finde out the Forrefter, 
For now our obferuation is perfbrinM ; 
And iince we haue the Taward of the day. 
My Loue (hall heare the muficke of my hounds. 
Vncouple in the Wefteme valley, let them goej 
Difpatch I fay, and finde the Forrefter. 
We will faire Queene,Yp to the Mountaines top. 
And marke the muiicall confufion 
Of hounds and eccho in coniun^on. 

Hip, I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Qi'feu they bayed the Beare 
With hounds of Sparta ; neuer did I heare 
Such gallant chiding. For befides the groues, 
The skies, the fountaines,euefy region neere, 
Seeme all one mutuall cry. 1 neuer heard 
So muHcall a difcord, fuch fweet thunder. 

Tbef. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kinde. 
So flewM, 10 fanded, and their heads are hung 
With eares that fweepe away the morning dew, 
Crooke kneed, and dew-lapt,like Tbeffalian Buls, 
Slow in purfuit, but match*d in mouth like bels, 
Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 
Was neuer hallowed to, nor cheer*d with home, 
In Creete^ ia Sparta^ nor in TbeJTaly \ 
ludge when you heare. Bnt foft, what nimphs are thefe.^ 

Egeus, My Lord, this is my daughter heere afleepe^ 
And this Lyfander^ this Demetrius is, 
This Helena^ olde Nedars Helena^ 
I wonder of this being heere together. 

The. No doubt they rofe yp early, to obferae 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent. 
Came heere in grace of our i'olemnity. 
But fpeake Egeus^ is not this the day 
That Hermi/i ihould giue anfwer of her choice ? 

Ereus. It is, my Lord. 

nef. Goe bid the huntf-men wake them with their 
homes. 

Homes and tbty %uaie. 
Shout vntbinf tbey all fart v^. 

TiheJ. Good morrow friends : Saint Valentine is paft, 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 

Lv/l Pardon my Lord. 

TbeJ, I pray you all (land yp. 
I know you two are Riuall enemies. 
How comes this gentle concord in the world , 
That hatred is is fo firre from iealoufie , 
To fleepe by hate, and feare no enmity. 

LyJ, My Lord, I ihall reply amazed ly, 
Halfe fleepe, halfe waking. But as yet, I fweare, 
I cannot truly fay how I came heere. 
But as I thinke (for truly would I fpeake] 
And now I doe bethinke me, fo it is ; 
I came with Hermia hither. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens^ where we might be 
Without the perill of the Athenian Law. 

Ege» Enough, enough, my Lord : you haue enough \ 
I beg the Law, the Law,ypon his head : 
They would haue ftolne away, they would Demetritu, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me : 
You of your wife, and me of my confent ; 
Of my confent, that fhe fhould be your wife. 

^em. My Lord, faire Helen told me of their flealth. 
Of this their purpofe hither, to this wood, 



And I in furie hither followed them $ 

Faire Helena^ in fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord, I wot not by what power, 

(But by fome power it is ) my loue 

To Hermia (melted as the fnow) 

Seems to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaode, 

Which in my childehood I did doat vpon : 

And all the faith, the yertue of my heart. 

The obie^ and the pleafure of mine eye. 

Is onely Helena, To her, my Lord, 

Was I betrothM, ere I fee Hermia , 

But like a fickeneflfe did I loath this food. 

But as in health, come to my natural! tafle. 

Now doe I wifh it, loue it, long for it , 

And will for euermore be true to it. 

TheJ. Faire Louers,you are fortunately met; 
Of this difcourfe we fliall heare more anon. 
Egem, I will ouer-beare your will j . 
For in the Temple, by and by with ys, 
Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit. 
And for the morning now is fomething worne. 
Our purposed hunting fhall be fet afide. 
Away, with ys to ^Athens ; three and three, 
WeeUl hold a feafl in great folemnitie. 
Come HtppoUta, Exit Duke and Lords. 

^em. Thefe things feeme fmall Sc yndiflinguifhaUe, 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds. 

Her, Me-thinks I fee thefe things with parted eye. 
When euery things feemes double. 

Hel, So me-thinkes : 
And I haue found Demetrim, like a iewell. 
Mine owne, and not mine owne. 

Dem, It feemes to mee , 
That yet we fleepe, we dreame. Do not you thinke, 
The Duke was heere, and bid ys follow him ? 

Her. Yea, and my Father. 

Hel. And Hippolita, 

LyJ. And he bid vs foUow to the Temple. 

Dem, Why then we are awake ; lets ^llow him, and 
by the way let vs recount our dreames. 

'Bottome waJkes. Exit Loners. 

Clo, When my cue comes, call me, and I will anfwer. 
My next is, mofl £ure Piramut, Hey ho. Peter Slmnct} 
Flute the bellowes-mender ? Snout the tinker? Stone- 
ling} Gods my life ! Stolne hence, and left me afleepe: I 
haue had a mofl rare vifion. I had a dreame, pafl the wit 
of man, to fay, what dreame it was. Man is but an AiTe, 
if he goe about to expound this dreame. Me-thougbt I 
was, there is no man can tell what. Me-thought I was, 
and me-thought I had. But man is but a patched foole, 
if he will offer to fay, what me-thought I had.The eye of 
man hath not heard, the eare of man hath not feen, roans 
hand is not able to tafte, his tongue to conceiue, nor bu 
heart to report, what my dreame was. I will get Ptter 
Sluince to write a ballet of this dreame, it fhall be called 
Bottomes Dreame^ becaufe it hath no bottoroe| and I will 
fing it in the latter end of a play, before the Duke. Per- 
aduenture,to make it the more gracious, I fhall fing it 
at her death. Exit. 

Enter S^uince^ Flute ^ Tbuhie, Snout, and Starue&ng. 

Sljtin. Haue you fent to ^Bottomes houfe ? Is he cocne 
home yet ? 

Staru. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt hee ii 
tranfported. 

TO/. If 
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he come not, then the play is mar*d. It goes 
d,doth it? 

t is not poffible : you haue not a man in all 
e to dlfcharge Plramm but he. 
O9 hee hath fimply the beft wit of any handy- 
in •Atbens, 

Tea, and the beft perfon too, and hee is a very 
for a fweet voyce. 

'ou muft fay, Paragon. A Paramour is ( God 
I thing of nought. 

Enter &tug the Icy iter. 
4afters,the Duke is comming from the Tem- 
ere is two or three Lords Sc Ladies more mar- 
ir fport had gone forward, we had all bin made 

fweet bully ^ttome : thus hath he loft iixe- 
ft during his life; he could not haue fcaped fix- 
y. And the Duke had not giuen him fixpence 
•laying Pirammylle be hang*d. He would haue 
. Sixpence a day in PiramuSf or nothing. 

Enter iottome, 
here are thefe Lads t Where are thefe hearts ? 
Bettomef 6 moft couragious day j O moft hap- 

[afters,! am to difcourfe wonders; but ask me 
For if I tell you , I am no true Athenian. I 
»u euery thing as it fell out. 
: ¥s heare, fweet Bottome. 

»t a word of me: all that I will tell you, is, that 

hath dined. Get your apparell together, good 

your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, 

ently at the Palace , euery man looke ore his 

he hkoxt and the long is, our play is preferred : 

! let Tbiiby haue cleane linnen: and let not him 

the Lion, paire his nailes, for they ihall hang 

e Lions clawes. And moft deare A^ors, eate 

, nor Garlicke ; for wee are to ?tter fweete 

I doe not doubt but to heare them fay, it is a 

edy. No more words : away, go away. 

Exeunt, 



ASlus Quintus. 



Hbe/euifHippolita, Egem and bis Lords, 

IS ftrange my Tbejeus^y thefe louers fpeake of. 
)re fbrange then true. 1 neuer may beleeue 
:ke fables, nor thefe Fairy toyes, 

mad men haue fuch feething braines, 
ig phantafies, that apprehend more 
t reafon euer comprehends, 
icke, the Louer,and the Poet, 
gination all compa^. 
lore diuels then vafte bell can hold ; 
; mad man. The Louer,all as franticke, 

beauty in a brow of Egitt. 

eye in a fine frenzy roThng,doth glance 

en to earth, from earth to heauen. 

igination bodies forth the forms of things 

: ; the Poets pen turnes them to fhapes, 

to aire nothing, a locall habitation, 

le. Such tricks hath ftrong imaginadon, 



That if it would but apprehend fome ioy. 
It comprehends fome bringer of that ioy. 
Or in the night, imagining fome feare. 
How eafie is a bufh fupposM a Beare f 

Hip. But all the ftorie of the night told ouer. 
And all their minds transfigur*d fo together, 
More witneiTeth than fancies images. 
And growes to fomething of great conftancie; 
But howfoeuer,ffa:ange,and admirable. 

Enttr louers , Lyfander^ Demetriut, Hermia, 
and Helena. 

The. Heere come the louen,full of ioy and mirth : 
Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and freih dayes 
Of loue accompany your hearts. 

Lyf. More then to vs, waite in your royall walkes, 
your boord, your bed. 

The. Come now, what maskes, what dances fhall 
we haue. 

To weare away thu long age of three houres, 
Between our after fupper, and bed-time ? 
Where is our vfuall manager of mirth ? 
What Reuels are in hand ? Is there no play. 
To eafe the anguifh of a torturing houre ? 
Call Egtut. 

Ege, Heere mighty, Tbefeus. 

*Tbe. Say, what abridgement haue you for this eue- 
ning? 

What maske? What muficke?How (hall we beguile 
The lazie time, if not with fome delight? 

Sge. There is a breefe how many fports are rife: 
Make choife of which your Highnefle will fee firft. 

Uf. The battell with the CenUurs to be fung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harpe. 

The. Wce'l none of that. That haue I told my Loue 
In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

UJ. The riot of the tipfie Bachanals, 
Tearing the Thracian finger, in their rage^ 

The. That b an old deuice, and it was plaid 
When I firom Thebes came laft a Conqueror. 

UJ. The thrice three Mufes, mourning for the death 
of learning, late deceaft in beggerie. 

The. That is fome Satire keene and critical!. 
Not forting with a nuptiall ceremonie. 

Lif. A tedious breefe Scene of yong Piramut, 
And his loue Thuiy-j very tragicail mirth. 

The. Merry and tragicail? Tedious, and briefe? That 
is, hot ice, and wondrous fbange fnow. How ihall wee 
finde the concord of this difcord ? 

6^e. A play there Is, my Lord, fome ten words long. 
Which is as breefe, as I haue knowne a play ; 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious. For in all the play, 
There is not one word apt, one Player fitted. 
And tragicail my noble Lord it is : for Piramut 
Therein doth kill himfelfe. Which when I faw 
Rehearft, I mufi confefiTe, made mine eyes water : 
But more merrie teares, the pafiion of loud laughter 
Neuer fhed. 

TheJ. What are they that do play it ? 

Ege. Hard handed men, that worke in Athens heere, 
Which neuer laboured in their mindes till now ; 
And now haue toyled their inbreathed memories 
With this fame play, againft your nuptiall. 

The. And we will heare it. 

O a Phil. 
^- 
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Pbi. No, my noble Lord, it is not for you. I haue heard 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
VnlefTe you can finde fport in their intents, 
Extreamely ftretcht,and cond with crueU paine, 
To doe you feruice. 

The/. I will heare that play. For neuer any thing 
Can fa« amifle, when fimplenefle and duty tender it. 
Goe bring them in, and take your places. Ladies. 

mp. I loue not to fee wretchedneiTe orecharged ; 
And duty in his feruice perifliing. 

Tbif, Why gentle {weet,you ihall fee no fuch thing. 

Hh. He uies, they can doe nothing in this kinde. 

Tbef, The kinder we, to giue them thanks for nothing 
Our fport ihall be, to take what they miftake ; 
And what poore duty cannot doe, noble refpe^ 
Takes it in might, not merit. 
Where 1 haue come, great Clearkes haue purpofed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I haue feene them fhiuer and looke pale y 
Make periods in the midil of (entences. 
Throttle their pra^z*d accent in their feares. 
And in conclufion, dumbly haue broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. Truft me fweete, 
Out of this filence yet, 1 pickt a welcome : 
And in the modefty of fearefull duty , 
I read as much, as from the latling tongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence. 
Loue therefore, and tongue-tide fimplicity, 
In lead, fpeake moft, to my capacity. 

£geia. So pleafe your Grace, the Prologue is addreft. 

DuAe, Let him approach. Flor. Trtim. 

Enter the Prolpgue. S^wnce. 

Pro, If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you fliould thinke, we come not to offend. 
But with good will. To fhew our fimple skill , 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Confider then, we come but in defpight. 
We do not come, at minding to content you, 
Our true intent is. All for your delight. 
We are not heere. That you fhould here repent you, 
The Adors are at hand ; and by their fliow , 
You ihall know all, that you are like to know. 

Tbef. This fellow doth not fbnd ypon points. 

LyJ, He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt : he 
knowes not the fH>p. A good morall my Lord. It is not 
enough to fpeake, but to fpeake true. 

ISp, Indeed hee hath plaid on his Prologue, like a 
childe on a Recorder, a found, but not in gouernment. 

Tbef. His fpeech was like a tangled chaine: nothing 
impaired, but all difordered. Who is next ? 

Tauyer tvhb a Trumpet before tbem. 

Enter Pyramm and TbAfyy H^all,Moone-Jbmefand Lyon, 

ProL Gentles, perchance you wonder at this fliow. 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plaine. 
This man is Piramtu^ if you would know ; 
This beauteous Lady, Thitij is certaine. 
This man, with lyme and rough-cail,doth prefent 
Wall, that vile wall, which did thefe louers funder : 
And through walls chink f poor foules) they are content 
To whifper. At the which, let no man wonder. 
This man, with Lanthorne,dog,and bufh of thorne, 
Prefenteth moone-ihine. For if you will know, 
By moone-fhine did thefe Louers thinke no fcorne 
To meet at Nhnu toombe, there, there to wooe : 



This grizy beaft (which Lyon hight by name) 
The trufty Tbitby, comming firft by night, 
Did fcarre away, or rather did affright s 
And as fhe fled, her mantle ihe did h\\ \ 
Which Lyon vUe with bloody mouth did ilaine. 
Anon comes Piramm^ fweet youth and tall. 
And findes his Tbubies Mantle flaine ; 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blamefiill blade. 
He brauely broacht his boiling bloudy breafl, 
And Tbidy, tarrying in Mulberry ihade. 
His dagger drew, and died. For all the reft. 
Let LyonfA^fone-Jbine fff^aiif »nd Louers twaine. 
At large difcoune, while here they doe remaine. 

Exit all but H^all. 

Tbef. I wonder if the Lion be to fpeake. 

Deme, No wonder, my Lord : one Lion may, wbeo 
many Affes doe. 

ExH Lyon^ TbidtU^and Maomfaine, 

Wall. In this fame Interlude, it doth befall. 
That I, one Snowt (by name) piefent a wall : 
And fuch a wall, as I would haue you tlunke. 
That had in it a crannied hole or chinke : 
Through which the Louers, Piramm and TbMt 
Did whifper often, very fecretly. 
This loame,this rough-caft,and this fhme doth ihew, 
That I am that fame Wall ; the truth is fo. 
And this the cranny is, right and finifter. 
Through which the fearefull Louers are to whifper. 

Tbef, Would you defire Lime and Haire to fpeake 
better ? 

Demt. It is the wittieft partition, that ener I heard 
difcourfe, my Lord. 

Tbef. Pyramm drawet neere the Wall, filence. 
Enter Pyramtu, 

Pir, O grim lookt night, o night with hue fo blacker 
O night, which euer art, when day is not : 

night, o night, alacke, alacke, alacke, 

1 feare my Tbisbies promife is forgot. 

And thou 6 wall, thou fweet and louely vrall. 

That fbnds betweene her Others ground and mine, 

Thou wall, o wall, 6 fweet and louely wall. 

Shew me thy chinke, to blinke through widi mine one. 

Thankes courteous wall. loue fhield thee welt for this. 

But what fee I? No Tbi^le doe I fee. 

O wicked wall, through whom I fee no bliife , 

Curft be thy ftones for thus deceiuing mec. 

Tbef The wall me-thinkes being fenfible, ilioaU 
curfe againe. 

Plr. No in truth fir, he fhould not. fDeceiuing ik^ 
Is Tbisbies cue ; ihe is to enter, and I am to fpy 
Her through the wall. You fhall fee it will fall. 

Enter Tbisbie, 
Pat as I told you ; yonder ihe comes. 

Tbif O wall, full often haft thou heard my mones. 
For parting my fure Piramus, and me. 
My cherry lips haue often kift thy ftones ; 
Thy ftones with Lime and Haire knit vp in thee. 

Pyra, I fee a voyce ; now vvill I to the chinke , 
To fpy and I can heare my Tbisbies face. Tbisbie f 

Tbif Mv Loue thou art, my Loue I thinke. 

Pir. Thinke what thou wilt, I am thy Loners grKe, 
And like Limander am I truihr (till. 

Tbif And like Helen till the Fates me kiU. 

Pir. Not Sbafalus to Proems^ was fo true. 

Tbif As Sbafalus to Procrus^l to you. 

Pir. 
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> kifle me through the hole of this yile wall, 
kifle the wals hole, not your lips at all. 
/lit thou at Ninnies tombe meete me ftraight 

ride life, tide death, I come without delay. 
Thus haue I ff^all, my part difcharged fo; 
g done, thus ff^aU away doth go. Exit Clow. 
ow is the morall downe betweene the two 
I. 

No remedie my Lord, when Wals are fo wil- 
are without vraming. 
'his is the fillieft (hifFe that ere I heard. 
he beft in this kind are but ihadowes, and the 
no MTorfe, if imagination amend them. 
t muft be your imagination then,&; not theirs. 
Twee imagine no worfe of them then they of 
s, they may pafle for excellent men. Here com 
beafts,in a man and a Lion. 

Enter Lyon and Mwme^fnne. 
ifou Ladies, you (whofe gentle harts do feare^ 
left monftrous moufe that creepes on floore) 
perchance, both quake and tremble heere, 
>n rough in wildeft rage doth roare. 
>w that I, one ^ug the loyner am 
11, nor el{e no Lions dam : 
lould as Lion come in ftrife 
»lace, *twere pittie of my life, 
erie gentle beaft, and of a good confcience. 
*he verie beft at a beaft, my Lord, y ere I (aw. 
lis Lion is a Verie Fox for his valor. 
-ue,and a Goofe for his difcretion. 
lot fo my Lord t for his valor cannot carrie 
ion, and the Fox carries the Goofe. 
a difcretion I am fure cannot carrie his valor : 
oofe carries not the Fox. It is well j leaue it to 
ion, and let vs hearken to the Moone. 
This Lanthorne doth the horned Moone pre- 

! ihould haue worne the homes on his head. 
ee is no crefcent, and his homes are inuifible, 
5 circumference. 
This lanthorne doth the homed Moone pre- 

felfe, the man i*th Moone doth feeme to be. 
lis is the greateft error of all the reft; the man 

put into the Lanthorne.How is it els the man 
e.» 

le dares not come there for the candle. 
>e, it is already in fnufle. 
am vyearie of this Moone ; would he would 

appeares by his fmal light of difcretion, that 
le wane : but yet in courtefie, in all reafon, vre 
the time, 
oceed Moone. 

All that I haue to fay, is to tell you, that the 
; is the Moone; I, the man in the Moone ; this 
lh,my thorae buih; and this dog, my dog. 
Vhy all thefe fhould be in the Lanthorne: for 
in the Moone. But filence, heere comes Tbkby, 

Enter TTnthy, 
'his is old Ninnies tombe ; where is my loue ? 
>h. 

The Lien roares^ Tbisby runs off. 
7t\\ roar*d Lion. 



Du. Well run Tbisby. 
Dut. Well (hone Moone. 
Truly the Moone fliines with a good grace. 
Du, Wei mouz*d Lion. 
Dem, And then came Piramsu. 
LyJ, And fo the Lion vanifht. 

■ Enter Piramsu. 

Pfr .Sweet Moone,! thank thee for thy funny beames, 
I thanke thee Moone, for ihining now (b bright: 
For by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames, 
I truft to tafte of trueft Tbubies Eght. 
But fby I O fpight ! but marke,poore Knight, 
What dreadful dole is heere ? 
Eyes do you fee I How can It be ' 
O dainty Ducke : O Deere \ 
Thy mantle good ; what fUind with blood \ 
Approch you Furies fell : 
O Fates/ come, come : Cut thred and thrum, 
Quaile, crufli, conclude, and quell. 

Du. This paffion,and the death of a deare friend, 
Would go neere to make a man looke fad. 

Dut. Beflirew my heart, but I pitde the man. 

Pir. O wherefore Nature, did*ft thou Lions frame ? 
Since Lion vilde hath heere deflour*d my deere : 
Which is : no, no, which was the faireft Dame 
That liu'd, that lou*d, that lik*d,that lookM with cheere. 
Come teares, confound : Out fword,and wound 
The pap of Piramus i 
I, that left pap, where heart doth hop ; 
Thus dye I, thus, thus, thus. 

Now am I dead, now am I fled, my foule is in the sky. 
Tongue lofe thy light, Moone take thy flight. 
Now dye, dye, dye, dye, dye. 

*Dem. No Die, but an ace for him ; for he is but one. 

UJ. LeiTe then an ace man. For he is dead, he is no- 
thing. 

Du. With the helpe of a Surgeon, he might yet reco- 
uer, and proue an AfTe. 

Dut. How chance Moone-fhine is gone before ? 
Tbisby comes backe, a^d findes her Louer. 

Enter TUtby. 

Duke. She wil finde him by fbrre-light. 
Heere fhe comes, and her pafHon ends the play. 

Dut, Me thinkes fliee ihould not yfe a long one for 
fuch a Piramus : I hope fhe ^11 be breefe. 

Dem. A Moth wil turne the ballance, which Piramus 
which Tbiby is the better. (^X^* 

Lyf. She hath fpyed him already, with thofe fweete 

Dem. And thus {he meanes, videlicit. 

Tins. Afleepe my Loue ? What, dead my Doue ? 
O Piramus arile : 

Speake,Speake. Quite dumbe? Dead, dead? A tombe 
Muft couer thy fwcet eyes. 
Thefe Lilly Lips, this cherry nofe, 
Thefe yellow Cowflip cheekes 
Are gone, are gone : Louers make mone : 
His eyes were greene as Leekes. 
O fifters three, come, come to mee, 
With hands as pale as Milke, 
Lay them in gore, fince you haue fhore 
With fheeres, his thred of filke. 
Tongue not a word : Come trufty fword : 
Come blade, my breft imbrue : 

O 3 And 
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And farwell friends, thus Tbuhie ends ; 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 

Duk. Moon-ihine 8c Lion are left to burie the dead. 

Dane. I, and Wall too. 

Bot, No, I aiTure you, the wall is downe, that parted 
their Fathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the Epilogue, or 
to heare a Bergomask dance, betweene two of our com- 
pany ? 

DitJk, No Epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs 
no excufe. Neuer excufe ; for when the plaiers are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if hee that 
writ it had plaid PiVtfimti, and hung himfelfe in lUihies 
garter, it would haue beene a fine Tragedy t and fo it is 
truely, and very notably difchargM. But come, your 
Burgomaske ; let your Epilogue alone. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelue. 
Louers to bed, *tis almoft Fairy time. 
1 feare we ihall out-fleepe the comming mome^ 
As much as we this night haue ouer- watch t. 
This palpable grolTe play hath well beguird 
The heauy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this folemnity. 
In nightly Reuelsj and new iollitie. Bxtunt, 

Enter Pucke. 
Puck Now the hungry Lyons rores, 
And the Wolfe beholds the Moone : 
Whileft the heauy ploughman fnores, 
All with weary taake fore-done. ' 
Now the wafted brands doe glow, 
Whirft the rcritch-owle,rcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lies in Mroe, 
In remembrance of a fhrowd. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graues, all gaping wide, 
Euery one lets forth his fpright , 
In the Church -way paths to glide. 
And we Fairies, that do runne, 
By the triple Hecatet teame , 
From the prefence of the Sunne, 
Following darkeneiTe like a dreame. 
Now are frollicke \ not a Moufe 
Shall diihirbe this hallowed houfe. 
I am fent with broome before , 
To fweep the dufl behinde the doore. 

Enter King and Slueene of FairieM^nvltb their traine. 
Oh, Through the houfe glue glimmering light. 



By the dea<^ and drowfie fier, 

Euerie Elfe and Fairie fpright^ 

Hop as light as bird from brier, 

And thu Ditty after me, iing and dance it trippinglie. 

Tita. Firft rehearie this fong by roate. 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with Fairie grace, 
Will. we fing and blefle this place. 

The Song. 

Now tmtiil the hreake of i^ , 

Through this houfe each Fairy firey. 

To the heft Bride-hed will xve^ 

mnch by vsfball hleffed be : 

And the ijfue there create^ 

Euerftktll be fortunate : 

Sojball all the couples three ^ 

Euer true in lomng be : 

And the blots of Natures hand^ 

Shall not in their ifueftand. 

Neuer mole^hareli^f nw fcarre^ 

Nor marke prodigious^ fuch as are 

^effijed in Natiuitiey 

Shall 'vtton their children be, 

fyith this field dew confecrate , 

Euery Fairy take his gate^ 

And eachjeuerall chamber bleffe , 

Ihrough this Pallace vnth Jweet peace^ 

Euerfiall infafety refty 

And the owner of it ileft. 

Trip awayy make noftay ; 

A^t me all by breake of day * 

Robin, If we fhadowes haue ofiendedy 
Thinke but this (and all is mended) 
That you haue but flumbred heere. 
While thefe vifions did appeare. 
And this weake and idle theame. 
No more yeelding but a dreamei 
Centles, doe not reprehend. 
If you pardon, we will mend. 
And as I am an honeft Pucke, 
lfyi(c haue vnearned lucke, 
Now to fcape the Serpents tongue^ 
We will make amends ere long : 
Elfe the Pucke a lyar call. 
So good night vnto you all. 
Glue me your hands, if we be friends. 
And Robin dull reftore amends. 
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Emttr AHtbaniOf SaUariw^oMd SaUmio, 

jintbenio, 
N footh I know not why I am fo fad, 
It vreariei me : vou fay it wearies you ; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it. 
What ttatSt *tis made of, whereof it it borne, 

> leame : and fuch a Want-wit iadnefle makes of 
mee, 

haue much ado to know my felie. 

Your minde is toising on the Ocean, 

where your Argofiet with portly faile 

igniort and rich Burgers on the flood, 

t were the Pageants of the fea, 

r-peere the pettie Traffiquers 

uitfie to them, do them reuerence 

|r flye by them with their woaen wings. 

"-. Beleeue me fir, had I fuch venture forth, 

tter part of my affe^ons, would 

li my hopes abroad. I fhould be ftill 

ig the girafle to know where fits the winde, 

{ in Maps for ports, and peers, and rodea: 

icry ckS!t€t that might make me feare 

une to my ventures, out of doubt 

make me iad. 

My winde cooling my broth, 

blow me to an Ague, when I thought 

tiarme a winde too great might doe at fea. 

d not fee the fandie houre-glaiTe runne, 

hoold thinke of ihaUows,and of flats, 

e my wealthy Atuirgw docks in (and, 

; her high top lower then her ribs 

Pe her buriall ; ihould I goe to Church 

« the holy edifice of ftone, 

>t bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks, 

touching but my gentle Veflels fide 

icatter all her fpices on the ftreame , 

; the roring waters with my filkes, 

[ a word, but euen now worth this , 

9W worth nothing. Shall I haue the thought 

ike on this, and ihall I lacke the thought 

och a thing bechaonc*d would make me fad/ 

1 not roe, I know AntbuiM 

» thfaike Tpon his merchandise. 

^. Beleeue me no, I thanke my fidrtune Sat it, , 

Btnres are not in one bottome trufted, 

me place \ not is my whole eftate 



Vpon the fortune of this prefent yeere : 
Therefore my merchandise m^kes me not fad. 

So/a, Why then you are in loue. 

j^tb. Fie, fie. 

JSo/a, Not in loue neither : then let ts fay you are (ad 
Becaufe you are not merry ; and *twere as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape,and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you are not (ad. Now by two-headed lanut , 
Nature hath fram*d ftrange fellowes in her time : 
Some that will euermore pecpe through their eyes. 
And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 
And other of fuch vineger afped , 
That they'll not (hew their teeth in way of (mile, 
Though Ntftor fweare the itA be laughable. 

£11/^ BaffaniOf Loremfi^znA GratUato, 

Sola, Heere comes fBaffimiOf 
Your moft noble Kjn(man, 
GratianOf and Lorenfo. Faryewell, 
We leaue you now unth better company. 

Sola. I would haue ftaid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

•Ant, Your worth is very deere in my regard. 
I take it your owne bufines calls on you. 
And you embrace th*occafion to depart. 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lonls. (when? 

^Bajf, Good figniors both, when (hall we laugh? fay, 
You grow exceeding ffarange : muft it be fo ? 

Sal, Wee*ll make our leyfures to attend on yonis. 

Exeunt Salarifio^and Solariio, 

Lor. My Lord ^B0^ffi0,fince you haue found Anbonn, 
We two wi^ leaue you, but at dmner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muft meete. 

Bajf. I will not Biile you. 

Qrat, You looke not well fignior Antbomo^ 
You haue too much refped vpon the world : 
They loofe it that doe buy it with much care, 
Beleeue me you are maruelloufly chang*d. 

jint. I hold the world but as the world GratUmOf 
A (bge, where euery man muft play a part, 
And mine a (ad one. 

Graft. Let me play the foole. 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinckles come, 
And let my Liner rather heate with wine , 
Then my heart coole with mortifying grones. 
Why (hould a man whofe bloud is warme within , 
Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Alablafter ? 
Sleepe when he wakes ? and creep into the laundies 

By 
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By being peeuiih } I tell thee what Aitbonioj 
I loue thee, and it is my loue that fpeaket : 
There are a fort of men, whofe vif^gei 
Do creame and mantle like a finding pond, 
And do a wilfull ftilneiTe entertaine, 
With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Of vdledome, grauity, profound conceit. 
As who ihould fay, I am fir an Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barktf. 

my AitboniOf I do know of thefe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife. 
For faying nothing ; when I am ?erie fure 

If they ihould fpeake, would almoft dam tho(e «ares 
Which heating them would call their brothers fooies : 
He tell thee more of this another time. 
But fiih not with this melanchoUy baite 
For this foole Gudgin, this opinion : 
Come good Lortrmoy faryewell a while. 
He end my exhortation after dinner. 
Lor, Well, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

1 muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men, 
For Gratiano neuer let's me fpeake. 

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares mo, 
Thou flialt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

•Ant, Far you well. He grow a talker for this geare. 

Grtf. Thankes i£uth,fbr filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dri*d, and a maid not vendible. Exit, 

Alt, It is that any thing now. 

^aj, Gratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing, 
more then any man in all Venice, his reafons are two 
graines of wheate hid in two buihels of chaflfe:you fiiall 
feeke all day ere you finde them, tc when you haue them 
they are not worth the fearch. 

Jln. Well : tel me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a fecret Pilgrimage 
That you to day promis*d to tel me of? 

'Baf. Tis not vnknowne to you Antbonw 
How much I haue difabled mine eftate. 
By (bmething fiiewing a more fwelling port 
Then my faint meanes would grant continuance t 
Nor do I now make mone to be abridg*d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag*d : to you Antbenio 
I owe the moft in money, and in loue. 
And from your loue I haue a warrande 
To Tnburthen all my plots and purpofes, 
Hpw to get deere of all the debts I owe. 

An, I pray you good ^Bajfanio let me know it, 
And if it ftand as you your felfe ftill do. 
Within the eye of honour, be a(rur*d 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meanea 
Lye all vnlock*d to your occafions. 

^ajf. In my fchoole dayes, when I had loft one fhafb 
I fliot his fellow of the felfefame flight 
The felfefame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturing both, 
I oft found both. I vrge this child-hoode proofe, 
Becaufe what fbllowes is pure innocence. 
I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 
That which I owe is loft : but if you pleafe 
To fhoote another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did fiioot the firft, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the ayme : Or to finde both, 
Or bring your latter hasard backe againe, 
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And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

%Am. You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To v^nde about my loue with circumfbince. 
And out of doubt you doe more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made wafte of all I haue: 
Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In ^Imont is a Lady richly left , 
And fhe is faire, and fairer then that word. 
Of wondrous vertues, fomedmet from her eyes 
I did receiue faire fpeechlefle meflages : 
Her name is Portia, nothing vnderYallewd 
To C^to** daughter, Bruttu Portia ^ 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 
For the fburc windes blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned futors , and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece , 
Which makes her feat of Belmont Cbckbot ibond, 
And many lafont come in queft of her. 

my AntboniOf had I but the meanet 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefages me fuch thrift. 
That I fhould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

Antb, Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea. 
Neither haue I money, nor commodity 
To raife a prefent fumme, therefore goe forth 
Try what my credit can in yenitt doe , 
That fliall be rackt euen to the vttermoft, 
To fumifh thee to ^Imont to faire Portia* 
Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I 
Where monev is, and I no queftion make 
To haue it of my truft,or for my fake. 

Enter Portia toitb ber waiting tueman Neriffk, 

Portia. By my troth Nerrijfa^ my little body is a wti- 
fie of this great world. 

Ner, You would be fweet Madam , if your miferics 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes are: 
and yet for ought I fee, they are as ficke that furfct with 
too much, as they that ftarue with nothing ; it is no foul 
happinefle thererare to bee feated in the meane, fupe^ 
fluide comes fooner by white haires, but competeade 
liues longer. 

Portia. Good fentences,and well pronouncM. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to doe were as eafie as to know what were 
good to doe, Chappels had beene Churches, and poors 
mens cottages Princes Pallaces: it is a good Dioine that 
foUowes his owne inftru^ons^ I can eafier teach twen- 
de what were good to be done, then be one of the twen- 
de to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de- 
ulfe lawes for the blood , but a hot temper leapcs ore t 
colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefle the youth, to sk^ 
ore the meflies of good counfaile the cripple ; but thii 
rcafon is not in faihion to choofe me a husband : O meC) 
the word choofe, I may neither choofe whom I would, 
nor refufe whom I dlilike, fo u the wil of a liuing daugh- 
ter curb*d by the will of a dead father : it » not hard Ner- 
rijfa^ that I cannot choofe one, nor refiife none. 

Ner, Your father was euer vertuoos, and holy mea 
at their death haue good infpiradons, therefore the lot- 
terie that hee hath deuifed in thefe three chefb of gold, 
filuer, and leade, whereof who choofes hu meaning, 

chooiet 
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1, wil no doubt neuer be choien by any right- 
who you ihall rightly loue : but what warmth 
your affection towards any of thefe Princely 
are already come ? 

>ray thee ouer-name them^and at thou nameft 
II defcribe them,and according to my defcrip- 
at my affe^on. 

■ft there u the Neopolitane Prince, 
hat's a colt indeede, for he doth nothing but 
s horie, and hee makes it a great appropria- 
owne good parts that he can ihoo him him- 
I much airaJd my Ladie his mother plaid £dfe 

rth. 

ban is there the Countie Palentine. 

s doth nothing but frowne (m who ihould 

u will not haue mcychoofe x he heares merrie 

niles not, I feare hee will proue the weeping 

:r when he growes old, being fo full of vn- 

adnefTe in his youth.) I had rather to be marri- 

ths head with a bone in hu mouth, then to ei- 

fe : God defend me from thefe two. 

ow (ay you by the French Lord, Mounfier 

Ki made him, and therefore let him palTe for a 
iith I know it is a finne to be a mocker, but he, 
th a horfe better then the Neopolitans, a bet- 
bite of frowning then ^e Count Palentine, he 
in in no man, if a Trauell fing, he ^ils fbaight 
)e will fence with his own ihadow. If I ihould 
I, I fhould marry twentie husbands : if hee 
»ife me, I would forgiue him, for if he loue me 
*e, I fhould neuer requite him. 
rhat fay you then to Faiuonhrtdge^ the yong 
Ingland} 

9u know I fay nothing to him, for hee ynder- 
me,nor 1 him .* he hath neither Latlnt^ Fremcby 
, and you will come into the Court & fweare 
e a poore pennie-worth in the Sug/ijb : hee is a 
ns pi^re, but alas who can conuerfe with a 
w? how odly he is fuited,! thinke he bought 
t in /to/if, his round hofe in FraMce,h\$ bonnet 
tr,and his behauiour euery where, 
^hat thinke you of the other Lord his neigh- 
bat he hath a neighbourly charitie in him, for 
ed a boxe of the eare of the Englijbmany and 
would pay him againe when hee was able : I 
: Frencbmim became his furetie,and feald vnder 
r. 

tow like you the yong GtrutMnty the Duke of 
ephew ? 

^ery vildely in the morning when hee is fober, 
rildely in the aftemoone when hee is drunke : 
J beft, he is a little worie then a man, and when 
b, he is little better then a beafl : and the worft 
ler fell, I hope I fhall make ihift to goe with- 

he ihould offer to choofe,and choofe the right 
u ihould refufe to performe your Fathers will, 
lid refufe to accept him. 
'herefore for feare of the worft, I pray thee fet 
lafle of Reiniih-wine on the contrary Casket, 
diuell be within, and that temptation writhout, 
! \rill choofe it. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa 
^ married to a fpunge. , 

Too. neede not feare Lady the hauing any of 



theie Lords, they haue acquainted me with their deter- 
minations, which is indeede to returne to their home, 
and to trouble you vdth no more fuite, vnlefTe you may 
be won by fome other fort then your Fathers impoiiti- 
on, depending on the Caskets. 

For, If I liue to be as olde as SihilUy I will dye as 
chaile as ^ianai ynleiTe I be obtained by the manner 
of my Fathen will : I am glad this parcell of wooers 
are fo reafonable, for there is not one among them but 
I doate on his Terie abfence : and I wifh them a fidre de- 
parture. 

Ner, Doe you not remember Ladie in your Fa- 
thers time, a f^enecian^ a Scholler and a Souldior that 
came hither in companie of the MarqaeiTe of e^ffaoir- 
ftrrat} 

For. Yes, yes, it was fBaJpuuo^ as I thinke, Co was hee 
caird. 

Ner, True Madam, hee of all the men that euer my 
fboliih eyes look*d vpon, was the beft deferuing a faire 
Lady. 

For, I remember him well, and I remember him wor- 
thy of thy praife* 

Efitir a Seruingman, 

Ser, The foure Strangers feeke you Madam to take 
their leaue : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifl, 
the Prince of AforocOf who brinp word the Prince his 
Maifter will be here to night. 

For, U I could bid the fift welcome with Co good 
heart as I can bid the other foure farewell, I ihould be 
glad of his approach : if he haue the condidon of a Saint, 
and the complexion of a diuell, I had rather hee ihould 
ihriue me then wiue me. Come Nerriffay^m go before; 
whiles wee ihut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. Exeunt. 

Enter Bajfanlo with Sbyhcke the lew. 

Sly, Three thoufand ducates,well« 

^nffi 1 fir, for three months. 

Sly. For three months, well. 

BaJ/^. For the which, as I told you, 
Anthwio ihall be bound. 

Sby, Antb^nh ihall become bound, well. 

'Bajf, May you fted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 
Shall I know your anfwere. 

Sty, Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Alt bonk bound. 

'Bajf, Your anfwere to that. 

Sby, Antbonio is a good man. 

Bajf, Haue you heard any imputation to the con- 
trary. 

Sby, Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying he is a 
good man, is to haue you ynderfland me that he is fuffi- 
ent, yet his meanes are in fuppoiition i he hath an Argo- 
fie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I ynder- 
ftand moreouer vpon the Ryalta, he hath a third at Mexi- 
co, a fourth for England, and other ventures hee hath 
fquandred abroad, but ihips are but boords, Saylers but 
men, there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues, 
and land theeues, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the 
perrill of waters, windes,and rocks x the man is notwith- 
ftanding fufficient, three thoufand ducats, I thinke I may 
take his bond. 

^BaJ, Be afTured you may. 

Jem, I 
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lew. I will be aflored I may t and that I may be aflu- 
redy I will bethinke mec, may I fpcake with Afitbo- 
mof 

Bajf. If it pleafe you to dine with ts. 

Iew» Yet, to fmell porke, to eate of the habitation 
which your Prophet the Nazarite coniored the diuell 
into : I will buy with you, fell with you, talke with 
you, walkc with you, and fo following : but I will 
not eate with you,drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newet on the Ryalta, who it he comet here f 

Emter Aittbm: 

^Bajf: Thit it fignior Antbomh. 

hw. How like a fawning publican he looket. 
I hate him for he it a Chriftian s 
But more, for that in low fimplidtie 
He lendt out money gratit, and bringt downe 
The rate of Tfance here with Tt in ytnict. 
If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 
I will feede hi the ancient grudge I beare him. 
He hatet our facred Nation, and he railet 
£ucn there where Merchanti moft doe congregate 
On me, my bargainet,and my well-worne thrift. 
Which he calt interreft : Curfed be my Trybe 
If I forgiue him. 

BaJf. SbylockfAot you heare. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent ftore, 
And by the neere gefle of my memorie 
I cannot inftantly raife vp the grofTe 
Of full three thoufand ducatt : what of that? 
Tuhall a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will fumifli mejbut foftybow many roontht 
Doe you defire f Reft you faire good fignior, 
Your worihip wat the laft man in our moothet. 

Aitt, Skylochy albeit I neither lend nor borrow 
By taking, nor 1^ giuing of exceffe, 
Yet to fupply the ripe wantt of my friendy 
He breake a cuftome : it he yet pofiTeft 
How much he would? 

Shy, I, I, three thoufand ducatt. 

Ant, And for three montht. 

Sby» I had forgot, three montht, you told me fo. 
Weirthen,your bond : and let me foe, but heare yoo. 
Me thoughtt you faid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant» I doe neuer vfe it. 

Shy, When lacob graz'd hit Vnde Lahant (heepcy 
Thit lacoh from our holy Ahram wat 
(At hu wifo mother wrought in hit behalfe) 
The third pofTefTer ; I, he wat the third. 

Ant, And what of him, did he take interrefl ? 

Shy, No, not take intereft, not at you would fay 
Dire^ly intereft, marke what lanb did, 
When Laban and himfolfo were compremyz*d 
That all the eanelingt which were ftieakt and pied 
Should fall u lanbi hier, the Ewet being rancke. 
In end of Autumne turned to the Rammet, 
And when the worke of generation wat 
Betweene thefe woolly breeden in the ad. 
The tkilfoU fhepheard piPd me certaine wandt, 
And in the dooing of the deede of kinde, 
He ftucke them vp before the folfome £wea. 
Who then conceatting,did in eaning time 
Fall party-colour*d lambt,and thofe were lacohs. 
Thit wat«a way to thriue,and he wu bleft t 



And thrift it bl effing if men fkeale it not. 

Ant, Thit wat a venture fir that ^ceb foroM for, 
A thing not in hit power to bring to pafTe, 
But fwayM and hQaon*d by the hand of heaaen. 
Wat thit inforted to make interreft good ? 
Or it your gold and filuer Ewet and Ramt ^ 

Sty, 1 cannot tell, I make it breede as €dt. 
But note me fignior. 

Ant. Marke you thit Bafinh^ 
The dittdl can cite Scripture for hit porpofo. 
An euill foule producing holy witnefiTe, 
It like a Tillaine with a fmiling cheeke, 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

what a goodly outfide falfohood hath. 

Sty, Three thoufand ducat^ *tit a good round fom. 
Three montht from tweloe,then let me foe the rate. 

Ant. Well Slylocke,ihal\ we be beholding to you ^ 

Sty. Signior Antbonhyxnznj a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my moniet and my vfancet : 
Still haue I borne it with a patient fhrug, 
(For foflrance it the badge of all our Tribe.) 
You call me misbeleeuer, cut-throate dog. 
And fpet vpon my lewifh gaberdine. 
And all for vfe of that which it mine owne. 
Well then, it now appearet you neede my helpe : 
Goe to then, you come tp me, and you fay, 
Siylocke^we would haue moneyet,you fay fo t 
You that did voide your rume ypon my beard. 
And fbote me at you fpume a (banger corre 
Ouer your thre(hold,moneyet it your fuite. 
What (hould I fay to you ? Should I not (ay. 
Hath a dog money ? It it poflible 
A curre (hould lend three thoufand ducatt ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mant key 
With bated breath, and whifpring humblenefle. 
Say thit ; Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wednefday laft ; 
You fpum*d me fuch a day; another time 
You cald me dog t and for thefe curtefiet 
He lend you thut much moniet. 

Ant, I am at like to call thee fo againe. 
To fpet on thee againe, to fptfme thee too. 
If thou wilt lend thb money, lend it not 
At to thy fnendt,for when did friendfhip take 
A breede of barraine mettall of hit friend ? 
But lend it rather to thine enemie. 
Who if he breake, thou maift with better foce 
"EjOiCk the penal tiet. 

Sty. Why looke you how you ftorme, 

1 would be fricndt with you, and haue your lone, 
Forget the (hamet that you haue (bind me withy 
Supplie your prefent wantt, and take no doite 

Of vfance for my moneyet,and youle not heart me, 
Thit it kinde I offer. 

^Baf. Thit were khidnefle. 

Sty. Thit kindneffe will I (howe, 
Goe with me to a Notarie,feale me there 
Your fingle bond, and in a merrie fport 
If you repaie me not en fuch a day, 
In fuch a place, fuch fum or (omt at are 
Expreft in the condition, let the forfeite 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your fairt fle(b,to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your bodie it pleafoth me. 

Ant. Content infuth,Ile foale to fuch a bond, 
And (iiy there it much kindnefle in the lew. 
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You (hall not feale to fuch a bond for me, 
r dwell in my neceffitie. 
^hy feare not man, I will not fbrfaite it, 
Jiefe two months, that*t a month before 
id expires, I doc exped retume 
; three dmes the valew of this bond. 
) fitther yf^roai^what thefe Chriftians are, 
wne hard dealings teaches them fofpedi 
lights of others : Praie you tell me this, 
«ild breake his daie, what fliould I gaine 
xadion of the forfeiture ? 
of mans fleih taken from a man, 
eft] mable, profitable neither 
of Muttons, Beeies, or Goates,! fay 
bis /auour, I extend this friendihip, 
11 take it, fo: if not adiew, 
my Ipue I praie you wrong me not. 
Yes Sbyloch^l will feale vnto this bond. 
Then meete me forthvnth at the Notaries, 
n diredion for this merrie bond, 
ill goe and purfe the ducats ftraite. 
ty houfe left in the fearefuU gard 
ithrifde knaue : and prefentlie 
ith you. Exit, 

Hie thee gentle lew. This Hebrew will tume 
I, he growes kinde. 

I like not faire teamet, and a ▼ilbines minde. 
Come on, in this there can be no difmaie, 
»pes come home a month before the daie. 

Extiint, 
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torochui a tawnie Moore all in tobitg^ and tbrtt or 
wire follower t accortlingljf, with Portia^ 
Nerri^ay and their traine, 
Flo, Cornets, 

Miflike me not for my complexion, 
dowed liuerie of the burniiht funne, 
m I am a neighbour, and neere bred, 
e the fairefl creature North -ward borne, 
Phoehm fire fcarce thawes the yfides, 
▼s make incifion for your loue, 
e wbofe blood is reddeft,his or mine, 
ee Ladie this afpedl of mine 
ird the Talianty^by my loue I fweare^ 
b regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
u*d it to : I would not change this hue, 
o fteale your thoughts my gentle Queene. 
In tearmes of choife I am not folieled 
dire^on of a maidens eies : 
the lottrie of my deflenie 
the right of voluntarie choofing : 
ly Father had not fcanted me, 
ig*d me by his wit to yeelde my felfe 
!, who wins me by that meanes I told you, 
Ife (renowned Prince) than ftood as &re 
commer I haue look*d on yet 
aflfe^on. 

Euen for that I thanke you, 
•re I Dray you leade me to the Caskets 
my fortune : By this Symitare 



That flew the Sophie, and a Perfian Prince 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 
I would ore-ftare the fterneft eies that looke t 
Out-braue the heart moft daring on the earth : 
Plucke the yong fucking Cubs ^m the (he Beare, 
Yea,mocke the Lion when he rores for pray 
To win the Ladie. But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lycbat plaie at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Aleidit beaten by his rage, 
And fo may I,blinde fortune leading me 
Miflfe that which one Tnworthier may attaine, 
And die with grieuing. 

Port. You muft take your chance. 
And either not attempt to choofe at all. 
Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong 
Neuer to fpeake to Ladie afUrvrard 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduis*d. 

Mor, Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chance. 

Por, Firft forward to the temple, af^er dinner 
Your hasard ihall be made. 

Aior. Good fortune then. Comets, 

To make me bleft or curfed*fl among men. Exeunt. 

Enter the Clowne alone. 

ClO' Certainely, my confcience will feme me to run 
from this lew mv Maifter : the fiend is at mine elbow, 
and tempts me,laying to tnt^Iohbe^Launcelet lohhe^ good 
Launeelety or good lohhe^ or good Launeelet lohbe^ vfe 
your legs, take the ftart, run awaie : my confcience (aies 
no i take heede honeft Launeelet y take heed honeft lohbe^ 
or as afbre-faid honeft Launeelet lohhe, doe not runne, 
fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me pstckCf Jia (aies the fiend, away faies 
the fiend, for the heauens roufe vp a braoe minde faies 
the fiend, and run } well, my confcience hanging about 
the necke of my heart, (aies verie wifely to me .* my ho- 
neft friend Launeelet, being an honeft mans fonne, or ra- 
ther an honeft wonaans fonne, for iodeede my Father did 
fomething fmack,(bmething grow too; he had a kinde of 
tafte; wel,my confcience faies Lancelot bouge not,bouge 
faies the fiend, bouge not faies my confcience, confcience 
fay I you counfaile well, fiend fay I you counfaile well, 
to be ruPd by my confcience I fhould ftay with the lew 
my Maifter,(who God ble(re the marke)is a kinde of di- 
uell J and to run away from the Jew I (hould be ruled by 
the fiend, who fauing your reuerence is the dioell him- 
felfe : certainely the lew ia the ▼erie diuell incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is a kinde of hard 
confcience, to offer to counfaile me to ftay with the lewy 
the fiend giues the more fnendly counfaile : I will runne 
fiend, my heeles are at your commandement, i will 
runne. 

Enter old Gohbo with a Bafket, 

Gob. Maifter yong-man, you I praie yoo, which is the 
waie to Maifter lewes ? 

Lan. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who 
being more then (and-blinde,high grauel blinde, knows 
me not, I will trie confiifions with him. 

Gob, Maifter yong Gentleman, I praie you which is 
the waie to Maifter lewes. 

Laua, Tume Tpon your right hand at the next tur- 
ning 
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nirig, but at the next turning of all on your left ; marrie 
at the Terie next turning, tume of no hand, but turn down 
indiredllie to the lewet houfe. 

Gob, Be Gods fontiet *twill be a hard waie to hit, can 
you tell me whether one LaunetUt that dwels with him, 
dwell with him or no. 

LMtn, Talke you of yong Mafter LauMceiet^ marke 
me now, now will I raife the waten ; talke you of yong 
Maifter Launceletf 

Gob. No Majfter fir, but a poore mans ibnne, his Fa- 
ther though I fay*t is an honeft exceeding poore man, 
and God be thanked well to line. 

Lan, Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talke of 
yong Maifter LaunceUt, 

Gob. Your worihips friend and LaunctUt, 

LtfMii.But I praie you ergo old Tmnytrgo I befeech yon, 
talke you of yong Maifter LaunctUt, 

Qob, Of LauMceletfZnt pleafe your maifterlhip. 

Lan.Srgo Maifter LanceUt,ulke not of maifter Lance- 
let Father, for the yong gentleman according to fates and 
deftinies,and fuch odde fayings,the fifters three, & fuch 
branches of learning, is indeede deceafed, or as you 
would fay in plaine tearmes, gone to heauen. 

Qob. Marrie God forbid, the boy was the Terie ftaffe 
of my age, my verie prop. 

Lou. Do 1 look like a cudgell or a houell-poft, a fbffe 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. 

Gob. Alacke the day, I know you not yong Gentle- 
roan, but 1 praie you tell me, is my boy God reft his foule 
aliue or dead. 

Lan. Doe you not know me Father. 

Gob. Alacke fir I am fand blinde, I know you not. 

Lan. Nay, indeede if you had vour eies you might 
h\\t of the knowing me: it is a wife Father that knowes 
his owne childe. Well, old man, I will tell you newes of 
your fbn,giue me your blefling, truth will come to light, 
murder cannot be hid long, a mans fonne may, but in the 
end truth will out. 

Gob, Praie you fir fbnd Tp, I am fure you are not 
Lancelet my boy. 

Lan, Praie you let*s haue no more fooling about 
it, but giue mee your blefiing : I am Lancelet your 
boy that was, your fonne that is, your childe that 
(hall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lan, I know not what I (hall thinke of that : but I am 
Lancelet the lewet man, and I am fure Margerie your wife 
is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is Margerie indeede. He be fwome if 
thou be Lancelet^ thou art mine owne fle(h and blood : 
Lord worfhipt might he be, what a beard haft thou got; 
thou haft got more haire on thy chin, then Dobbin my 
pbilhorfe h as on his taile. 

Lan, It (hould feeme then that Dobbins taile 
growes backeward. I am fure he had more haire of his 
taile then I haue of my face when I loft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang*d : how dooft thou 
and thy Mafter agree, I haue brought him a prefentjhow 
gree you now T 

Lan. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as I haue fet 
rp my reft to run awaie, fo I will not reft till I haue run 
fome ground ; my Maifter*s a verie /rw, giue him a pre- 
fent, giue him a halter, I am fami(ht in his feruice. You 
may tell euerie finger I haue with my ribs : Father 1 am 
glad you are come, giue me your prefent to one Maifter 
Baffanh^ who indeede giues rare new Liuories, if I feme 



not him, I will run as far as God has anie ground. O nrt 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for I am i 
lew if I feme the lew anie longer. 

Enter fBaffanio witb a follower or two. 

Bajf. You may doe fo, but let it be fo hafted tbt 
fupper be readie at the fartheft by fiue of the docke: 
fee thefe Letters deliuered, put the Liueries to mak- 
ing, and defire Gratiano to come anone to my lodg- 
ing. 

Lan, To him Father. 

Gob, God blefife your worfhip. 

^Baff. Gramercie, would*ft thou ought with me. 

Gob. Here*s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lan, Not a poore boy fir, but the rich lewet man tbat 
would fir as my Father ftiall fpecifie. 

Gob. He hath a great infe^on fir, as one would (ay 
to feme. 

Lan. Indeede the (hort and the long is, I ferae the 
/fw,and haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

Gob. His Maifter and he(faoing your worihips reoe- 
rence) are fcarce catercofins. 

Lan, To be briefe, the verie truth is, that the Im 
hauing done me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father be- 
ing I hope an old man (hall frutifie Tnto you. 

Gob. I haue here a di(h of Doues that I would befbw 
▼pon your worihip,and my fuite is. 

Lan. In verie briefe, the fuite is impertinent to mj 
ielfe,as your worihip (hall know by this honeft old nun, 
and though I fay i^ though old man, yet poore nun my 
Father. * 

^Bajf. One fpeake lor both, what would you ? 

Lan. Seme you fir. 

Gob. That is the verie defedl of the matter fir. 

Baff", I know thee well, thou haft obtain*d thy fuite, 
Shylocke thy Maifter fpoke with me this dale, 
And hath prefer*d thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich lewes feraice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

do. The old prouerbe is verie well parted betweene 
my Maifter Shylocke and you fir, you haue the grace of 
God fir, and he hath enough. 

BaJf. Thou fpeak*ft it well ; go Father with diy Son, 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Liuerie 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

Clo. Father in, I cannot get a femice,no, I haue nere 
a tongue in my head, well : if anie man in Italk haue a 
fairer table which doth offer to fweare vpon a booke, I 
(hall haue good fortune; goe too, here*s a fimple line 
of life, here*s a fmall trifle of wiues, alas, fifteene wines 
is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maides is a fim- 
ple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drow- 
ning thrice, and to be in perill of my life with the edge 
of a featherbed, here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune 
be a woman, (he*s a good wench for this gere : Father 
come. He take my leaue of the lew in the twrinkling. 

Exit C&wv. 

BaJf, I praie thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 
Thele things being bought and orderly beftowed 
Retume in hafte,fi>r I doe feaft to night 
My beft efteemd acquainunce,hie thee goe. 

Leon.hAj beft endeuon fhall be done herein. £jrff. I'* 
Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Where's your Maifter. 

Leon. Yonder 
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Yonder fir he walket. 

Signior ^Bajfanh. 

Gratiano, 

I baoe a fute to you. 

You haue oi>tain*d it. 

You. muft not denie me, I muft goe with yon to 
iU 

! Why then you muft : but heare thee Gratiano^ 
rt to wildcyto rude, and bold of voyce, 
lat become thee happily enough, 

fuch eyes as ours appeare not Aults; 

ere they are not knowne,why there they ikow 

ing too liberall,pray thee take paine 

f with fbme cold drops of modeftie 

ipping fpirit,leaft through thy wilde behauiour 

fconfterd in the place I goe %y 

}(e my hopes. 

Signor Baffanh, heare me,. 

not put on a fober habite, 
rith refpedjand fweare but now and than, 
prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 
nre, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
ith my bat, and figh and fay Amen : 
the obferuance of ciuillitie 
le well ftudied in a fad oftent 
fe his Grandam, neuer truft me more. 
Well, we flull fee your bearing. 

Nay but 1 barre to night, you (hall not gage me 
t we doe to night. 
No that were pittie, 

intreate you rather to put on 
>ldeft fuite of mirth, for we haue firiend» 
irpofe merriment : but far you well, 
bme bufineflfe. 

And I muft to Lorenfi and the reft, 

will Tifite you at fupper time. Exeunt, 

Enter lejica and the Qlowne, 

am (brry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 
life is hellfand thou a merrie diuell 
sb it of fome tafte of tedioufnelTe ; 
thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 
mceletf foone at fupper flialt thou fee 
,who is thy new Maifters gueft, 
m this Letter, doe it fecretly, 
firwell : I would not haue my Father 
talke with thee. 

Adue, teares exhibit my t!ongue,moft heauti/ull 
moft fweete lew, if a Chriftian doe not play the 
nd get thee, lam much deceiuedj but adue, thefe 
dr<^ doe fomewhat drowne my manly fpirit : 

exit. 
*arewell good Lancelet. 
what hainous finne b it in me 
ihamed to be my Fathers childe, 
ugh I am a daughter to his blood, 
•t to hu manners ; O Lorrirso, 
keepe promife I ftull end this ftrife, 
a Chriftian,and thy louing wife. Exit, 

ter GratianoyLoren%Oy Slarinoyand Salanio. 
Nay, we will flinke away in fupper time, 

▼s at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

We haue not made good preparation. 

Wt haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers. 



Sol, *Tis vile vnlefTe it may be quaintly ordered. 
And better in my minde not vndertooke. 

Lor, *Tis now bujt foure of clock, we haue two houres 
To fiirnifh vs ; friend Lancelet what's the newes. 
Enter Laucelet with a Letter, 

Lan, And it fhall pleafe you to break^ vp this, ihall it 
feeme to fignifie. 

Lor, I know the hand,in faith *tis a faire haad 
And whiter then the paper it writ on^ 
I the fairie hand that writ. 

Gra. Loue newes in Aith. 

Lan, By your leaue fir. 

Lor» Whither goeft thouf 

Lan» Marry fir to bid my old Mafter the levt to fup 
to night with my new Mafter the Chriftbn. 

Lor, Hold here, take this, tell gentle lejjica 
I will not fiiile her,fpeake it priuately : 
Go Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to 

night, 
I am prouided of a Torch-bearer. Exit, Chwne, 

Sal, I marry, ile be gone about it ftrait. 

Sol, And fo will I. 

Lor, Meete me and Gratiano at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. 

Sal, *Tis good we do fo. Exit. 

Gra, Was not that Letter from fiiire lejjica} 

Lor. 1 muft needes tell thee all,ihe hath dire^ed 
How I fhall take her from her Fathen h oufcj^ 
What gold and iewels (he is furnifht with. 
What Pages fuite fhe hath in readinefTe: 
If ere the lew her Father come to heauen. 
It will be for his gentle daughters fake ^ 
And neuer dare misfortune crofTe her foote, 
VnlefTe fhe doe it vnder this excufe. 
That fhe is ifTue to a faithleffe lew : 
Come goe with me,pervfe this as thou goeft, 
Faire leffica fhall be my Torch-bearer. 'Exit. 

Enter Jew^and bis man tbaiwas the Clowne, 

lew. Well, thou fhall fee, thy eyes fhall be thy iudge, 
The difference of old Sbylocke and Baffanio ; 
What lej/icay thou fhalt not gurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what lejjica ? 
And f1eepe,and fnore,and rend appanell out. 
Why leMca I fay. 

Clo, Why leMca. 

Sty, Who bids thee call ? I do not bid th^e calU 

Clo. Your worfhip was wont to tell mp 
I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter leJJUa, 

JeJ. Call you ? what is your will ? 

Sby, I am bid forth to fupper leJJica^ 
There are my Keyes : but wherefore fhould I gpf 
I am not bid for loue, they ftatttr me. 
But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. JeJJica my girle, 
Looke to my houfe, I am right loath to goe. 
There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft, 
For I did dreame of money bags to night. 

Go. I befeech you fir goe, my yong Mafter 
Doth expedl your reproach. 

Siy, So doe I his. 

do. And they haue confpired together, I will not fay 
you fhall fee a Maske, but if^you doe, then it was not for 
nothing that my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday 

P laft. 
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laft,at fix i clocke ith morning, falling out that yeere on 
aihwenrday was'fbure yeere in th*afternoone. 

^y^. What ztt their maskes?heare yoa me Jeffica^ 
Lock Tp my door^,and when you heare the drum 
And the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt Fife^ 
Cliteber not you vp to the I:arement8 then, 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete 
To gaze on Chriftiah fooles with varniflit faces : 
But ftop my houfes eares, I meane my cafemenb, 
Let not the found of fliallow fopperie enter 
My fober houfe. By lacobx ftaf^ I fweare, 
I haue no minde of feafting forth to night : 
But I will goe : goe you before me firm, 
Say I will come. 

C/0. I will goe before fir. 
Mifhis looke out at window for all this; 
There will come a Chriftian by, 
Will be worth a lewes eye. 

Siy. What faies that foole of Hagan ofF-fpring? 
ha. 

Itf, His words were farewell miftris, nothing elfe. 

^, The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder ; 
Snaile-flow in profit, but he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde-cat : drones hiue not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would haue him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfe. Well lejjiica goe in, 
Perhaps I will returne immediately ; 
Doe as I bid you, fhut dores af^er you, fiift bind^, faft 

finde, 
A prouerbe neoer ftale in thrifue minde. Exit, 

Itf. Farewell, and if my fortune be not crof^ 
I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

Enter the Masker s,Gratiano and SaHno, 

Gra, This is the penthoufe vnder which Larenab 
D^fired vs to make a (bnd. 

Sal, His houre is almoft pa(^. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre. 
For louers euer run befisre the clocke. 

Sal. O ten times fiifter Ventu Pidgions flye 
To fteale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnfbrfaited. 

Gra, That euer holds, who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downef 
Where is the horfe that doth vntread againe 
His tedious meafures with the vnbated fire. 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are, 
Are with more fpirit chafed then enioy*d. 
How like a yonger or a prodigall 
The skarfed barke puts from her nadue bay, 
Hudg*d and embraced by the fbumpet winde : 
How like a prodigall doth (he returne 
With ouer-Mather*d ribs iind ragged (ailes, 
Leane, rent, and beggerM by the fh-umpet vdnde? 

Enter Lorenzo, 

SaUno, Heere comes Lorenzo^ more of this here- 
after. 
Lor, Sweete friends, your padence for my long a- 
bode, 
Not I, but my affaires haue made you wait: 
When yoii fhall pleafe to play the theeues for wiues 
lie watch as long for you then: approach 






Here dwels my father lew. Hoa, who*s within i 

lejfica ahoue, 

lejf. Who are you?tell me for more certainty^ 
Albeit tie fweare that t do know your tonguei 

Xor. I^r«ira{o,and thy Loue. 

{^. Lorenzo certaine,and my loue indeed. 
For who loue I fo much? and now who knowd 
But you LoremsOf whether I am yours f 

Lor. Heaueii and thy thoughts are Witneii that thou 
art. 

lef. Heere, catch this casket, it is worth the painfeSy 
I am glad *tis night, you do not looke on nie, 
For I am much a(ham*d of my exchange : 
But loue is blinde, aift louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit. 
For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would bldfli 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend)fi>r you muft be my torch-bearer. 

lef. What, ma^ I hold a Candle to my fhamei ? 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why, *tis an office of difcouery Loue, 
And I fhould be obfcur*d. 

Lor. So you are fweet, 
Euen in the louely gamifh of a boy:but come at ottce^ 
For the dofe night doth play the run-4way. 
And we are ftaid for at fBaJ'anio*t feaft. 

lef. I will make faft the doores and guild my (Hfi^ 
With fome more ducats,and be with you ftraight. 

Gra. Now by my hood, a genthe,and no lew. 

Lor. Befhrew me but 1 loue her heardly. 
For file is wiici if I can iudge of her, 
And faire ihe is, if that mine eyes be true, 
And true fiie is, as file hath prou*d her felfir: 
And therefore like her f^lfe, wife, fiiire, and true, 
Shall file be placed in my confbint foule. 



Enter JeJ/ica. 
What, art thou come } on gentlemen, Away, 
Our masking myites by this time for vs ftay. 

Enter jintboni^ 



Etk. 



Ant. Who's there ? 

Gra. Signior Antbonio f 

•Ant. Fie, fie, GrafMft^ where ar^ all the teft? 
*Tis nine a clocke, our fi-iends all fhy fbr yoo, 
No maske to night, the winde i s come abou^ 
Saffanio prefentiy Will goe aboord, 
I haue fent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra. t am glad on*t, I defire no more delight 
Then to be vnder faile,and gone to night. £jmsM. 

Enter Portia ttfitb Mofrocbo^and both tbeir erman. 

Par. Goe, draw afide the coTtaineB, and difconer 
The feuerall Caskets to this noble Prince : 
Now make your choyfe. 

Mor. The firft of gold, who this infcripHon beire^ 

Who choofeth me,fiiall gaine what men defire. 

The fecond filuer, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth me, fhall get as much as he deferuet. 

This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth ^e,muft giue and hazard all he hatb. 

How diall I know if I doe choofe th^ right? 

Por. The 
_ 
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lull I know if I doe choofe ijie right. 
. The one of them coif tainei my pi^re Prince, 
choofe th^tythen I am your» withall. 
r. Some God dired my iu|igement,let me fee, 
furuay the infcri prions, bacJce againe i 
faies this leaden casket ? 
choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
Sioe,for what? for lead, haaard for lead? 
:asket threatens men that hasard all 
: in hope oi fdAvt aduantages : 
ien minde ftoopes not to fliowcs of drofle, 
en nor gioe nor hazard ought for lead, 
faies the Siluer with her virgin hue f 
choofeth me, ihall get as much u he deieruM.. 
Kh as he defenies ; p^fe there MarocbOf 
rcigh thy value with an euen hand, 
u beeft rated by thy eftimadon 
dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
lot extend fo &rre as to the Ladie : 
ret to be afeard of my deferuing, 
but a weake difabling of my felfe. 
Kh as I deferue, why that's the Lady, 
in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
ces,and in qualiries of breeding: 
lore then thefe,in loue I doe deferue. 
if I fhrai*d no £ird3er,but chofe here ? 
ee once more this faying grau*d in gold, 
choofeth me ihall gaine what many men defire: 
chat*s the Lady, all the world defires her : 
the foure corners of the earth they come 
(Te this ihrine,this mortall breathing 3aint« 
lircanion deierts, and the vafte wildes 
ie Arabia are as through/ares now 
rinces to come view faire Portia. 
raterie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
n the £ice of heauen, is no barre 
p the forraine fpirit8,but they co^e 
'. a brooke to fee faire Portia, 
f thefe three contaioos her heauenly pi^re. 
:e that Lead containes herftwere damnation 
mke fo bafe a thought, it were too grofe 
her fearecloath in the obfcure graue : 
11 I thinke in Siluer ihe*s ImmurM 
ten times vndervalued to tride gold ; 
all thought, neuer fo rich a lem 
St in worfe then gold / They haue in England 
le that beares the figure of an AngeU 
t in gold, but that*s infculpt vpon : 
;re an AngeU in a golden bed 
1 within. Deliuer me the key : 
loe I choofe, and thriue J as I may. 
. There take it Prince, and if my forme lye t^^ere 
I am youxs. 

'. O hell ! what haue we here, a carrion death* 
B whofe emptie eye there is a written icrpule ; 
de the writing. 

jill that gliJUri ft not nld^ 
Often bam you beard that told ; 
Afany a man bit life batbjold 
^ui my out fide to behold \ 
Gmlded timber doe worma infold: 
Bad you beene as %ui/e as bold, 
Tong in limbs ^ in iudgement old^ 
Tour anfwere bad not beene infiTol4f 
Fareyowwell^your fuite it cold^ 



Mar, Cold indeede,and labour ^oft. 
Then £irewell heate, and welcome froft : * 

Portia adew, I haue too grieuM a heart 
To take a tedious leaue : thus loofers part. Exit, 

Por. A gentle riddance : draw the cuftaines,go : 
Let all of his complexion choofe me fo. E:f$unt, 

Enter Salarino and Solanio, 
Flo , Cornets . 

Sal, Why man 1 faw ^ajfanio vnder f^yle* 
With him is Gratiano gone along ; 
And in their ihip I am fure Lorenzo is not. 

Sol. The villaine Jew with outcries raifd the Duke. 
Who went with him to fearch Bajfanios ihip. 

Sal, He comes too late, the ihip was vnderi^e j 
But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
That in a Gondllo were feene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jeffica. 
Befides, w&/i6oirio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajfanio in his ihip. 

Sol, I neuer heard a pailion fo confufd, 
So ftrange,outragious,and fo v^iable, 
As the dogge lew did vtter in the ftreetsj 
My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter, 
Fled with a Chriflian,0 my Chriflian ducats! 
Iuflice,the law, my ducats,and my daughter; 
A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats, 
Of double ducats, ftolne hota me by my daughter. 
And iewels,two ftones,two rich and precious ilones, 
Stolne by my daughter ; iuftice, finde the girle. 
She hath the ftones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the'boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his ih>nes,his daughter,and his ducats. 

Sol. Let good Antbonio looke he keepe his day 
Or he ihall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 
I reafon*d with a Frenchman veilerday. 
Who told me, in the narrow ieas tfiat pajt 
The French and Engliih, there mifcaried 
A vefTell of our countrey richly fraught : 
I thought vpon Antbonio when he told me. 
And wifht in filence that it were not his. 

Sol, Yo were beil to tell Antbonio what you heare. 
Yet doe not fuddainely, for it may grieue him. 

Sal, A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth, 
I faw ^Baffanio and Antbonio part, 
^Bajfanio told him he would make fome fpeede 
Or his returne : he anfwered,doe not fo. 
Slubber not bufinefFe for my fake 'Baffanio^ 
But fby the very riping of the time, 
And for the lewes bond wiiich he hath of H^e^ 
Let it not enter in your minde of loue 1 
Be merry, and imploy your chiefeft thoughts 
To courtihip, and fuch faire oflents of loue 
As ihall conueniently become you there ; 
And euen there his eye being big with tearet. 
Turning his face, he put Jiis hand be^inde him^ 
And vrith afTe^ion wondrous fenclble 
He wrung Baffamos hand, and (o they parted. 

Sol, I thinke he onely loues the world for him, 
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
And quicken his embraced heauineiTe 
With fome delight or other. 

Sd. Doe we 10. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerriffa and a Seruiture. 
iV«r: Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 

P 2 The 
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The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
Aod comet to his eledion prefently. 

Enter jirragon^bis traincy and Portia. 
Flor . Cornets. 

Par, Beh old, there ftand the caskets noble Prince, 
If yoa choofe that wherein 1 am concainM, 
Straight ihall our nuptiall rights be folemnizM : 
But if thou faile, without more fpeech my Lord, 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I am enioynd by oath to obferue three things; 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
Which casket *twas I chofe ; next,if I farle 
Of the right casket, neuer in my life 
To wooe a maide in way of marriage : 
Laftly, if I doe ^ile in fortune of my choyfe, 
immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 

Por. To thefe iniun6Hons euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefTe felfe. 

Ar. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold, filuer, and bafe lead. 
Who choofeth me mufl giue and hazard all he hath. 
You ihall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 
What faies the golden cheft,ha, let me fee : 
Who choofeth me, ihall gaine what many men defire: 
What many men defire,that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow, 
Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach. 
Which pries not to th*interior,but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward ,wall, 
£uen in the force and rode of cafualtie. 
I will not choofe what many men defire, 
Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits. 
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfe. 
Tell me once more, w^at title thou dooft beare ; 
Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues : 
And well faid too ; for who fhall goe about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the flampe of merrft,lct none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignitie : 

that efbtes, degrees, and offices. 

Were not deriu'd corruptly, and that deare honour 
Were purchaft by the merrit of the wearer j 
How many then ihould couer that (land bare 7 
How many be commanded that command f 
How much low pleafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true fbede of honor f And how much honor 
Pickt from the chaffe and mine of the times, 
To be new vamriht : Well, but to my choife. 
Who choofeth me ihall get as much as he deferues. 

1 will aifumc defert ; giue me a key for this. 
And inilantly vrilocke my fortunes here. 

Por, Too long a paufe for that which you finde there. 

Ar. What*s here, the portrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefenting'me a fcedule, I will reade it : 
How much vnlike art thou to Portia ? 
How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings^ 
Who choofeth me, ihall haue as much as he deferues. 
Did I deferue no more then a fboles head. 
Is that my prize, are my deferts no better f 

Por. To offend and iudge are diflindl offices, 
And of oppofed natures. 

Ar. What is here? 

Tbefierjeauen timet tried tbity 



Seauen times tried that iudement is^ 
That did neuer ebooje amu^ 
Some there he tbatfiadowet kijjiy 
Such haue hut afi>adowei hlijfe : 
There hefooles aiiue Iwt 
&luer*d 0^ remand fo was thu : 
Take nobat v)ife you tviU to hedy 
I will euer he your head ; 
So he gone f you are /fed, 

Ar, Still more foole I ihall appeare 
By the time I linger here, 
With one fooles head I came to ¥roe. 
But I goe away with two. 
Sweet adue, lie keepe my oath, 
Patiently to beare my wroath. 

Por. Thus hath the candle iingM the moath : 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe. 
They haue the wifdome by their wit to loofe. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie. 
Hanging and wiuing goes by deflinie. 

Por. Come draw the curtaine Nerri/a, 

Enter ^j^fejfenger, 

MeJ. Where is my Lady ? 

Por. Here, what would my Lord ? 

MeJ. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th^approaching oi his Lord, 
From whom he bringeth fenfible regreeti ; 
To wit (befides commends and curteous breath) 
Gifts oi rich value ; yet I hau« not feene 
So likely an Embaflador of loue. 
A day in Aprill neuer came fo fweete 
To ihow how coftly Sommer was at hand. 
As this fbre-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Por. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 
Thou fpend*ft fuch high-day wit in praifing him : 
Come, come NerryffayioT I long to fee 
Quicke Cupidt Po?^ that comes fo mannerly. 

Ner. ^ajfamo Lord, loue if thy will it be. Exeiat. 



ABus Tertius. 



Enter Solanio and Salarino. 

Sol, Now, what newcs on the Ryalto ? 

Sal. Why yet it liues there vncheckt, that Anthnit 
hath a ihip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow beas;tbe 
Goodwins I thinke they call the place, a very dangcroui 
flat, and fatall, where the carcaiTes of many a tall &ip,lye 
buried, as they fay, if my goffips report be an honeil wo- 
man of her wrord. 

Sol. I would ihe were as lying a goffip in that,as euer 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeue (he wept 
for the death of a third husband : but it u true, withoat 
any (lips of prolixity, or croifing the plaine high-way of 
talke,that the good Antbonioythe honeil Antbonio\o that 
I had a title good enough to keepe his name company \ 

Sal. Come, the fiill fbp. 

Sol, Ha, what fayed thou, why the end is, he hath loft 
a ihip. 

Sal. I 
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ould it might proue the end of hu lodes. 

me fay Amen betimes, leaft the diuell crolTe 
^OT here he comes in the iikenes oi a /rw.How 
ktf what newes among the Merchants ? 

Enter Sbylocke. 
u knew none lo well, none fo well as you, of 
;rs flight. - 

it*i certaine, I for my part knew the Tailor 
the wings fhe flew withall. 
i Skylocke for his own part knew the bird was 

then it is the complexion of them al to leaue 

: is damn*d for it. 

it*s certaine, if the diuell may be her ludge. 

r owne flefh and blood to rebell. 

: vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yeeres. 

ly my daughter b my flefh and bloud. 

ere is more difl!crence betweene thy flefh and 

betweene let and Iuorie,more betweene your 

I there is betweene red wine and rennifh : but 

e you heare whether jintbonio haue had anie 

or no ? 

ere I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a 

vho dare fcarce fhew his head on the Ryalto, 

hat was vfd to come fo fmug ypon the Mart : 

ok to his bond, he was wont to call me Vfurer, 

3ke to his bond, he was wont to lend money 

Ban curtfie,let him looke to his bond. 

hy 1 am fure if he fbrfaite, thou wilt not take 

rhat^s that good for ? 

baite fifh \iHithall, if it will feede nothing 

feede my reuenge } he hath difgrac^d me, and 
e halfe a million, laught at my lofTes, mockt at 
, fcorned my Nadon, thwarted my bargaines, 

friends, heated mine enemies, and what*s the 
am a lewe : Hath not a lew eyes ? hath not a 
I, organs, dementions, fences, afFe^onSypafTi- 
th the fame foode, hurt with the fame wea- 
<& to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame 
trarmed and cooled by the fame Winter and 
as a Chriftian is ; if you pricke ts doe we not 
jTou tickle vSjdoe we not laugh? if you poifon 

not die? and if you wrong vs ihall we not re- 
e are like you in the refl, we will refemble you 
a lew wrong a Qbrifiian^ what is his humility, 
f a Cbrifiian wrong a lew^ what fhould his fuf- 

by Chriflian example, why reuenge? The vil— 
each me I will execute, and it fhall goe hard 
better the inflrudtion. 

Enter a man from Anthonio. 
ien,my maifkr ^Antbomo is at his houfe, and 
peake with you both. * 

e haue beene vp and downe to feeke him. 

£ff/#rTuball. 
re comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot 
▼nlefTe the diuell himfelfe tume lew* 

Bxeumt Gentlemen, 
w now Tubally what nevres from GenowaiiizSt 

my daughter ? 

aften came where I did heare of fler, but can- 
ler. 

by there, there, there, there, a diamond gone 
ro thoufand ducats in Franckford, the curfe ne- 
on our Nation till now, I neuer felt it till now, 
md ducats in that, and other precious, preci- 



ous iewels : I would my daughter were dead at my foot, 
and the iewels in her eare t would fhe were hearft at my 
foote, and the duckets in her coffin : no newes of them, 
why fo?and I know not how much is fpent in the fearch: 
why thou lofTe vpon lofTe , the theefe gone with fo 
much, and fo much to finde the theefe, and no fatisA- 
^on,no reuenge, nor no ill luck ftirring but what lights 
a my fhoulden, no fighes but a my breathing, no teares 
but a my ihedding. 

Tub, Yes, other men haue ill lucke too,Antb9mu as I 
heard in Genowa ? 

%- What, what, what,ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tub. Hath an Argoiie cafl avmy comming from Tri- 
polis. 

Sh' I thanke God, I thanke God, is it true, is it true ? 

Tub, I fpoke with fome of the Saylers that efcaped 
the wncke. 

Sty, I thanke thee good TubaJIf good newes, food 
newes : ha, ha, here in Genowa. 

Tub. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, one 
night fourefcore ducats. 

Siy. Thou flick*fl a dagger in me, I fhall neuer fee my 
gold againe, fourefcore ducats at a fitting, fourefcore du- 
cats. 

Tub. There came diuers of Antbonlot creditors in my 
company to Venice, that fweare hee cannot choofe but 
breake. 

Sby^ I am very glad of it, ile plague him, ile torture 
him, I am glad of it^ 

Tub, One of them fhewed me a ring that hee had of 
your daughter for a Monkie. 

Shy, Out vpon her, thou torturefl me Tuball^ it was 
my Turkies, I had it of Leab when I was a Ratcheler : I 
would not haue giuen it for a wildernefTe of Monkies. 

Tub. But jintbotm is certainely vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that*s true, that*s very true, goe Tnball, fee 
me an Officer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will 
haue the heart of him if he forfeit, for were he out of Ve- 
nice, I can make what merchandize I will : goe Tuball^ 
and meete me at our Sinagogue, goe good TubaJJ, at our 
Sinagogue Tuball, Exeunt, 

Enter ^ajfanio^ Porfiay Gratianoy and all tbeir traine. 

For. I pray you tarrie, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
I loofe your companie $ therefore forbeare a while, 
There*s fomething tels me (but it is not loue) 
I would not loofe you, and you know your felfe. 
Hate counfailes not in fuch a qoallitie; 
But leafl you fhould not vnderftand me well. 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought^ 
I would detaine you here fome month or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofe right, but then 1 am forfwrome. 
So will I neuer be, fo may you mifTe me. 
But if you doe,youle make me wifh a finne. 
That I had beene forfworne : Beihrow your eyes. 
They haue ore-lookt me and deuided me. 
One halfe of me is youn, the other halfe yours, 
Mine owne I would fay : but of mine then yours, 
And Co all youn ; O thefe naughtie times 
Puts bars betweene the owners and their rights. 
And fo though yours, not youn (proue it fo^ 
Let Fortune goe to hell for it, not I. 
I fpeake too long, but ^tis to peize the time, 
To ich it, and to draw it out in length, 
To fby you from eledion. 

P 3 ^Baff, Let 
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^ajf. Let me cboofe, 
For at 1 am, I liue Tpon the racke* 

Par, VpoQ the racke ^ajpuiiofthen con^efle 
What treafoA there ii mingled with your lone, 

Bajf, None but that Yglie treaTon of miftnift. 
Which makea me feare the enioying of my loue t 
There jdmy ai well be amitie and life, 
*Tweene Inow and fire, at treafon and my loue; 

Per. I, but I feare you fpeake Tpon the racke^ 
Where men enforced doth fpeake anv thing. 

Bajf. Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth, 
. Par, Well then, confeile and Hue. 

Baf ConfeiTe and loue 
Had beene the verie fum of my confeflion t 

happie torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwert for deliuerance t 
But let me to my fortune and the catkett. 

J^r. Away then, I am lockt in one of them, 
If you doe loue me, you will finde me out* 
Ntrryffa and the re^ ftand all aloofe. 
Let muficke found while he doth maJce hit choife, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swao-like end* 
Fading in mufique. That the comparifMi 
May ftand more proper, my eye ihall be the ftreame 
And watrie death -bed for him : he may win^ 
And what it mufique than ? Than mufique it 
Euen at the flouridi, when true fubie^ bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it it. 
At are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 
That creepe into the dreaming hride-groomes eart, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goe$ 
With no leiTe prefence, but Mrith much more loue 
Then yong jilddesj when he did redeeove 
The Tirgine tribute, paied by howling Troy 
To the Sea-monfter ; I ftand for (acriilce. 
The reft aloofe are the Dardanian wines : 
With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The iOue of th'exploit : Goe Hercules, 
Liue thou, I liue with much more difmay 

1 yiem the fight, then thou that mak*ft the £ny. 

Here Muficke, 

A Somg the volAlfi Bailanio €mmmKt$ #« ^ 
Caskets to bimfelfi. 



JUfiu^ep/k* 



'Tell me tobere itfaneie hreJf 
Or in the besrt,^ in the besdi 
How hegotfbow nourijbed. 
It M engtndred m the eyes^ 
H^ttb gtming fedyond Fantk iks^ 
In the cradu where it Jiet : 
Idt xft all ring Faneiet knell, 
lie begin it. 
Dingj^dongy bell, 

AIL &9g^ dt9g. Ml, 



fBaffi So may the outward (howet be leaft ChemielMSf 
The wrorld it ftill deceiu'd with ornament. 
In Law, what Plea fo tanted and corrupt, 
But being feafon*d with a graciout voice, 
Obfcures the (how of euill ? In Religion, 
What damned error, but fome fober brow 
Will blefl*e it, and approue it with a text. 
Hiding the grofenefle with faire ornament: 
There is no voice fo fimple,but afTumet 
Some marke of vertue on hit outward parti ; 



How manie cowardt, whoff heartt are ^1 as fMi 

Al iUyera of fand, weare yet vpon their chinf 

The beardt of Hercules and frowning Mars^ 

Who inward fearcht,haue lyuen white at n^ilke. 

And thefe afTume but valort excrement, 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beautiey 

And you fhall fee *dt purchaft by the weight. 

Which therein worket a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighteft that we^re moft of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnakie golden ^kt 

Which mjiket fuch wanton gam bolt witl) t^ vnn^^ 

Vpon fuppofed fiiireneffe, often knowne 

To be the dowrie of a fecond head. 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher, 

Thut ornament it but the gulfed ihore 

To a moft dangerous iea s the beauciout (carft 

Vailing an Indian beautie ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning timet put oo 

To intrap the wifeft. Therefore then thou gaudie geld, 

Hard ^d for Midair I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 

*Tweene man and man : but thou, tix>u meager lead 

Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy paleneffe mouet me more then eloquence. 

And here choofe I, ioy be the confequence. 

Por, How all the other pa^iont fleet to ayre. 
At doubtful] thoughti,and rafh imbrac'd defpaire ; 
And fhuddring feare, and greene-eyed iealoulSie. 

loue be moderate, allay thy extafie. 

In meafure raine thy ioy, fcant thit excelTe, 

1 feele too much thy blefling,DMke it iefle. 
For feare I furfeit. 

Baf. What finde I here ^ 
Faire Portiae counterfeit. What demie God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? moue thefe eiet •' 
Or whether riding on the bait of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are feuer*d lipt 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friendt : here in her haim 
The Painter plaiet the Spider,and hath wouen 
A golden meih t*intrap the hearts of men 
Faiter then gnats in cohwebt: but her eiet. 
How could he fee to doe them ? hauihg made one;, 
Me thinket it fliould haue power to fteale both hit 
And leaue it Iclfe vnfurniiht : Yet looke how farre 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong thu ihadow 
In vnderprifing it, lo farre this ihadow 
Doth limpe behinde the fubllance. Here*t the fcroule, 
The condnent,and fummarie of my fortune. 

You that choofe not by the view 
Cbmnee as fair e^ and choofe at true : 
Since this fortune faU to you ^ 
^ contentfOnd feeke no new. 
If you be noell pleafd with ibitf 
And hold your fortune for your blifi^ 
Turneyou where your Lady.it ^ 
And claime her wttb a louing ki/Ji, 

^Baff. A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your le^ue, 
I «Qme by note to giue, and to receiue. 
Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinkt he hath done well in peoj)lea ei« t 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall ihout, 
Giddie in fpirit, ftill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe pealet of praife be his or no. 



So 
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ure Ladv ftand I euen Co^ 
11 whether what I fee be true^ 
&nxi*d, iignMy ratified by yoo. 
m fee my Lord BaffUmo where I ffalnd| 
im ; thoogh for my (elfe alone 
»t be ambitious in my wifli, 
y felfe much better, yet for yoo, 
trebled twenty times my felfe, 
i times more faire,ten thou(and times 
that onely to ftand high in your account, 
▼ertues, beauties, liuings, firiends, 
oont : but the fiiU fumme of me 
lothing : which to terme in grolTe , 
Toned girle, vnfchoord, vnpra^t*d^ 
his, ihe is not yet fo old 
ty learne : happier then this, 
: bred fo dull but ihe can learne j 
Fall, is that her gentle fpirit 
: felfe to yours to be dircded , 
er Lord, her Gouernour, her King* 
Hid what is mine, to you and youn 
luerted. But now I was the Lord 
-e manfion,mafter of my feruants, 
: my felte : and euen now, but now^ 
,thefe feruants, and this fame my fdft 
my Lord, I giue them with this ring, 
en you part A'om,loofe,or glue away, 
ige the ruine of your loue, 
f yanuge to eiclaime on you. 
addam,you haue bereft me of all wordi> 
bloud fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
is fuch confufion in my powers, 
me (Mration fairely fpoke 
ed Prince, there doth appeare 
: buzzing pleafed multitude, 
ry fomething being blent together*, 
I wilde of nothing, £iue of ioy 
d not expreft t but when this ring 
this finger, then parts life from hence, 
bold to fay ^affkm9\ dead. 
f Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
ftood by and feene our wiflies profper, 
d ioy,good ioy my Lord and Lady. 
jT Lord Baffani»^9in^ my gentle idrdy^ 
all the Soy that you can wiih : 
ure yott can wi(h none from me ; 
your Honours meane to folemnize 
ne of your ^th : I doe befeeeh you 
at time I may be married too. 
1th all my hea¥t, fo thou canft get a wife, 
hanke your Lordfhip, yoa gaue got me one. 
y Lord can looke as fwift as youn t 
ie miflres, I beheld the maid : 
1 ]ou*d for intermiffion, 
ertainet to me my Lord then you ; 
ne ftood Tpon the caskets there, 
mine too, as the matter falto ; 
\ heere vntill I fwet againe, 
ing till my very rough was dry 
» of Xoixty at laft, if promife lafl, 
mife of this faire one heere 
er loue : prouided that your fortune 
ber miftrefle. 
this true NerriJTa ? 

idam it is fo, fo you ftand pleasM withalL 
id doe you Qratitm meane good futh f 



Gra, Yes faith my Lord. 

^ajf. Our feaft fluU be much honored in your mar- 
riage. 

Gra. Weele play with them the firft boy for a thoft- 
fand ducats. 

Ner, What and fbke downe ? 

Gra. No, we fhal nere win at that fport, and fbke 
downe. 

But who comes heere ? lAfomo and his InfideU ? 
What and my old Venetian friend StJerhf 

Enter Lortnmoy I^fica^ and SaleruK 

^BaJ. Loremto and Saltrto^ welcome hethef. 
If that the youth of my new intereft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
I bid my veric friends and Countrimen 
Sweet Portia welcome. 

Par. So do I my Lord, they are intirdy welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honor ; for my part my Lord, 
My purpofe was not to haue feene you heere. 
But meeting with Salerh by the way. 
He did intreate mee paft all fa3ring nay 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 
And I haue reafoa for it, Signior .j^tSMh 
Commends him to you* 

Baff. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend dodi. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, ynlefl*e it be in miade. 
Nor wel, vnlefTe in minde : hit Letter there 
Wil fhew you his efbte. 

Opens the Letter, 

Gra. NerrlJUa^ cneere yond ftranger,bid her welcom. 
Your hand SaUrl^j what*s die newes from Venice ? 
How doth that royal Merchant good •Antb9nio\ 
I know he wil be glad of our fucccife. 
We are the lafom^ we haue won the fleece. 

Sal. I wrouki you bad vvon the fleece that hec hath 
loft. 

Por. There are fome fhrewd contents in yond fame 
Paper, 

That fteales the colour from ^Baffian^t cheeke, 
Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
Could tume fo much the confUtution 
Of any conftant man. What,worfe and worfe? 
With leaue Bajfanio I am hal^ your felfe. 
And I muft freely haue the bal& of any thing 
That this fame paper brings yo^ 

^aff. O fwcet Portia^ 
Heere are a few of the Tnpleafanfft words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle Ladie 
When I did firft impart my loue to you, 
I fireely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my taines: I wal a Gentleman, 
And then I told you true : and yet deere Ladie» 
Rating my felfe at nothing, yon fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My fbte was nothisig, 1 fhould then haue told you 
That I Tvas worfe then nothing : for indeede 
I haue ingag*d my felfe to a deere friend, 
Ingag*d my friend to his meere enemie 
To feede my meanes. Heere is a Letter Ladie, 
The paper as the bodie of my friend. 
And euerie word in it a gaping wound 
lifuing life blood* But is it true Salerk^ 

Hath 
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Hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit. 
From Tripolit, from Mexico and England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 
And not one Teflfell fcape the dreadful! touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks } 

Sal, Not one my Lord. 
Befides, it ihould appeare, that if he had 
The prefent money to discharge the lew. 
He would not take it : neuer did I know 
A creature that did beare the fliape of man 
So keene and greedy to confound a man. 
He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 
And doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him iuftice. Twenty Merchants, 
The Duke himfelfe,and the Magnificoes 
Of greatefl port haue all perfwaded with him. 
But none can driue him from the enuious plea 
Of forfeiture, of iuftice, and his bond. 

leffi. When I was with him, I haue heard him fweare 
To Tuball and to Ghutf, hu Countri-men , 
That he would rather haue AntboHio\ flefh. 
Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
, That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 
If law, authoritie, and power denie not. 
It vinll goe hard with poore jiHtbonio* 

Por. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 

^Bajf. The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man. 
The beft condition*d, and vnwearied fpirit 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appeares 
Then any that drawes breath in Italic. 

Per. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

^Bajf. For me three thoufand ducats. 

Per, What, no more ? 
Pay him fixe thoufand, and deftce the bond : 
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that , 
Before a friend of this defcription 
Shall lofe a haire through Bajane'i ^ult. 
Firft goe with me to Church, and call me wife. 
And then away to Venice to your friend : 
For neuer (hall you lie by Portias fide 
With an vnquiet foule. You (hall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 
When it is payd, bring your true fnend along. 
My maid Nerriffay and my felfi: meane time 
Will liue as maids and widdowes ; come away, 
For you (hall hence vpon your wedding day : 
Bid your friends welcome, fhow a merry cheere. 
Since you are deere bought, I will loue you deere. 
But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Bafifanio, mjf fiipi bam all mijearried^ my C^t£- 
tert grow cruelly my efiate u very loWf my bond to the lew i 
forfeit f andfince in paying it^it at impej/ofle IJhould liue^ all 
debts are cleerd betweene you and lyif I miEotJee you at my 
deatb: nottoitbftandingy vje your pleafure ^if your loue doe not 
perfwadeyou to conUy let not my letter » 

Por, O loue! difpach all bufines and be gone. 
Bajf, Since I haue your good leaue to goe away, 
I will make haft ; but till I come againe , 
No bed fhall ere be guilty of my ftay. 
Nor reft be tnterpofer twixt vs twaine. Exeunt, 

Enter tbe lew^ and Solanio^ and tAntbenioy 
and tbe laylor, 
Jews, lajlor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy, 



This is the foole that lends out money ^^fw. 
laylor, looke to him. 

Att. Heare me yet good Sbylok. 

lew. lie haue my bond,rpeake not againft my bond, 
I haue fworne an oath that I will haue my bond : 
Thou cairdft me dog before thou hadft a caufe. 
But fince I am a dog, beware my phangs. 
The Duke fhall grant me iuftice, I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor, that thou art fb fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft:. 

Ant, I pray thee heare me fpeake. 

lew. He haue my bond, I will not heare thee fpeake, 
lie haue my bond, and therefbre fpeake no more. 
He not be made a foft and dull ey*d fbole. 
To fhake the head, relent, and figh,and yeeld 
To Chriftian intercefTors : follow not. 
He haue no fpeaking,I will haue my bond. Exit lew, 

Sol, It is the moft impenetrable cor re 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant, Let him alone , 
He follow him no more with bootlefTe prayers i 
He feekes my life, his reafon well I know ; 
I oh deliuer*d from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times made mone to me. 
Therefore he bates me. 

Sol, I am fure the Duke will neuer grant 
this forfeiture to hold. 

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of law x 
For the commoditie that ftrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied. 
Will much impeach the iuftice of the State, 
Since that the trade and profit of the citty 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
Thefe greefes and lofifes haue fo bated mee. 
That I (hall hardly Ipare a pound of ficfh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 
Well laylor, on, pray God Bajpmio come 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. 



Enter Portia^ Nerrijfa^ Loremto^ lejjica^ Mid a 
Portias, 



Lor, Madam, although I fpeake it in your preience , 
You haue a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity, which appeares moft fhtingly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord. 
But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend releefe. 
How deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the worke 
Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por, I neuer did repent for doing good. 
Nor fhall not now : for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wafte the dmetogether, 
Whofe foules doe beare an egal yoke of loue. 
There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments, of manners,and of fpirit ; 
Which makes me thinke that this Antbenio 
Being the bofome louer of my Lord, 
Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo. 
How little is the coft I haue beftowed 
In purchafing the femblance of my foule ; 
From out the ftate of hellifh cruelty , 
This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe, 
Therefore no more of it : heere other things 
Lorenjo I commit into your hands. 

The 
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indry and mannage of my houfcy 

Lords returne \ for mine owne part 
vard heauen breathM a fecret vow, 

prayer and contemplation, 
snded by NerriJfaYitttty 
r hufband and my Lords returne : 
I monaftery too miles off, 
; we will abide. I doe defire you 
nie this impofition, 
h my loae and fome neceflity 
I Tpon you. 

Madame, with all my heart, 
y you in all £iire commands. 
[y people doe already know my minde, 
acknowledge you and Jijpca 
f Lord Bajanie and my felfe. 
I well till we fliall meete againe. 
lire thoughts & happy houres attend on you, 
wiih your Ladiihip all hearts content, 
hanke you for your wiih, and am yrtW pleas*d 
: backe on you: faryouwell lejjica. Exeunt. 

tafer,u I haue euer found thee honed true, 

finde thee ftill : take this fame letter, 
hou all the indeauor of a man , 

Mantua, fee thou render this 
ofins hand, Do€toT Belarhy 

; what notes and garments he doth ghie thee , 

n I pray thee with imagined (peed 

Traned, to the common Feme 

ides to Venice ) wafte no time in words 9 

lee gone, I (hall be there before thee. 

Madam,! goe with all conuenient fpeed. 

»me on Neriffhyl haue worke in hand 

yet know not of; wee*ll fee our husbands 

ry thinke of vs ? 

t. Shall they fee vs f 

They ihall Ntrrijfa : bat in fuch a habit, 

ihall thinke we are accompliihed 
: we lacke ; De hold thee any wager 

are both accoutered like yong men , 
the prettier fellow of the two, 
e my dagger with the brauer grace. 
It betweene the change of man and boy, 
ede voyce, and turne two minting fkps 
nly ftnde ; and fpeake of frayes 
e bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
Mirable Ladies (ought my loue, 
denying, they fell ficke and died. 
>t doe withaU : then He repent, 
for all that, that I had not kilM them ; 
.tie of thefepunie lies He tell , 

1 fliall fweare I haue difcontinued fchoole 
welue moneth : I haue within my minde 
id raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 
Mfill pradife. 

Why,fliall wee tame to men ? 
Fie, what a queflions that ? 
Bit nere a lewd interpreter : 
» He tell thee all my whole deoice 
m in my coach, which fbyes for vs 
rke gate ; and therefore hafle away, 
ufl meafure twentie miles to day. Sxettnt, 

Enter Clowne and Jeffta. 

Yes truly \ for looke you, the finnes of the Fa- 



ther are to be laid vpon the children, therefore I promife 
you, 1 feare you, I was alwaies plaine with you, and fo 
now I fpeake my agitation of the matter : therfore be of 
good cheere, for truly I thinke you are damn*d, there is 
but one hope in it that can doe you anie good, and that is 
but a kinde oi baftard hope neither. 

leJRca. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clow. Marrie you may partlie hope that your father 
got you not, that you are not the lewes daughter. 

lef. That were a kinde of baftard hope indeed, (b the 
fins of my mother fhould be vifited vpon me. 

Clow, Truly then I feare you are damned both by Ei- 
ther and mother : thus when I fliun Sctlla your father, I 
fall into Cbaribdit your mother; well, you are gone both 
waies. 

lej. I fhall be rau*d by my husband, he hath made me 
a ChrifUan. 

Clew. Truly the more to blame he, we were ChrifU- 
ans enow before, e'ne as many as could wel Hue one by a- 
nother : this making of Chrlitians will raife the price of 
Hogs, if wee grow all to be porke-eaters, wee fhall not 
fhortlie haue a lafher on the coales for money. 

Enter Lorenzo, 

lef. He tell my husband Lancelet what you (ay, heere 
he comes. 

Loren, I (hall grow iealous of you fhortly Lancelet ^ 
if you thus get my wife into comen? 

lef. Nay, you need not feare vs LoremsOf Launcelet 
and I are out, he tells me flatly there is no mercy for mee 
in heauen, becaufe I am a lewes daughter : and hee faies 
vou are no good member of the common wealth , for 
m conuerting lewes to Chriftians, you raife the price 
of Porke. 

Loren. I fhall anfwere that better to the Common- 
wealth, than you can the getting vp of the Negroes bel- 
lie ! the Moore is with childe by you Launcelet ? 

Chw. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then 
reafon : but if fhe be lefTe then an honeft woman, fhee is 
indeed more then I tooke her for. 

Leren. How euetie foole can play vpon the word, I 
thinke the befl grace of witte will fhortly turne into (i- 
lence, and difcourfe grow commendable in none onely 
but Parrats : goe in firra, bid them prepare for dinner ? 

Clow. That is done fir, they haue all flomacks? 

Loren, Goodly Lord, what a witte-fnapper are you, 
then bid them prepare dinner. 

Clow. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren. Will you couer than fir ? 

Clew. Notfo fir neither, I know my dutie. 

Lwen. Yet more quarreling with occafion,wilt thou 
fhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inflant ; I pray 
thee vnderfland a plaine man in his plaine meaning: goe 
to thy fellowes , bid them couer the uble , ferue in the 
meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Clow. For the table fir , it (hall be feruM in , for the 
meat fir , it fhall bee couered , for your comming in to 
dinner fir, why let it be as humors and conceits fhall go- 
ueme. Exit Qlownt. 

Lor. O deare difcretion, how his words are futed, 
The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Annie of good words, and I doe know 
A many fooles that fbmd in better place, 
Gamifht like him, that for a trickfie word 
Defie the matter:how cheer*fl thou lej^a^ 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How 
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How doft thou like the Lord ^ajpano^s wife ? 

lejji, Paft all exprefTingyit is very meete 
The Lord Baffanio liue an vpright life 
For hauing (uch a blefling in his Lady, 
He findes the ioyes of heauen heere on earth, 
^nd if on earth he doe not meane it, it 
Is reafon he ihonld neuer come to heauen ? 
Why,if two gods ihould play fome heauenly match, 
And on the wrager lay two earthlv wonVen, 
And Fort'ia one : there muft be fomething elfe 
Paund wiX\i the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Loren. £uen fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 

lef. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Lor. I will anone,firft let vs goe to dinner f 

Jef. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftomackc? 

Lor, No pray thee, let it feme for table talke, 
Then how fom ere thou fpeakft *mong other tilings, 
I (hall digeft it ? 

leffi. Well, He fet you forth. Exeunt. 



qABus Quartus. 



Enter the fDuke, the cMagnificoes^ Antbonio, Bajanh, and 
Gratlano. 

Duke. What, is Attbomo heere ? 

jint. Ready, fo pleafe your grace ? 

^uke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anfwerv 
A ftonie aduerfary, an inhumane wretch, 
Vncapable of pitty,voyd, and empty 
From any dram of mercie. 

j^t. I haue heard 
Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe : but Ance he ftands obdurate, 
And that no lawful meanes can carrie me 
Out of his enuies reach, 1 do oppofe 
My patience to his fury, and am arm*d 
To luffier with a quietnefTe of fpirit. 
The very tirann y and rage of his. 

Du. Go one and cal the lew into the Court. 

Sal, He b ready at the doore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Siylocke. 
Dtf.Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Sbylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to 
That thou but leadeft this fafhion of thy mallice 
To the laft houre of adl,and then *tis thought 
ThouMr (hew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange , 
Than is thy flrange apparant cruelty j 
And where thou now exad*ft the penalty. 
Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh, 
Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture. 
But touch*d with humane gentlenefTe and loue : 
Forgiue a moytie of the principall , 
Glancing an eye of pitty on his lofles 
That haue of late fo hudled on his backe, 
Enow to preflTe a royall Merchant downe \ 
And plucke commiferation of his ftate 
From braflie bofomes, and rough hearts of Hints , 
From ftubborne Turkes and Tarters neuer traind 



To offices of tender curtefie. 

We all exped a gentle anfwer lew ? 

Itw. I haue pofTeft your grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwome 
To haue the due and forfeit of my bond. 
If you denie it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter, and your Cities fireedome. 
You*l aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
A weight of carrion flefh, then to receiue 
Three thoufand Ducats ? He not anfwer that : 
But fay it is my humor ; Is it anfwercd ? 
What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 
And I be pleas*d to glue ten thoufand Ducates 
To haue it bain*d t What, are you anfwerM yet? 
Some men there are loue not a gaping Pigge : 
Some that are mad, if they behold a Cat : ■ 
And others, when the bag-pipe lings i'th nofe. 
Cannot containe their Vrine for affe^on. 
Mafters of paflion fwayes it to the moode 
Of what it likes or loaths, now for your anfwer : 
As there is no firme reafon to be rendred 
Why he cannot abide a gaping Pigge ? 
Why he a harmlelFe necefTarie Cat ? 
Why he a woollen bag-pipe : but of force 
Muft yeeld to fuch ineuitable fhame, 
As to of!end himfelfe being offended : 
So can I giue no reafon, nor I will not. 
More then a lodg'd hate, and a certaine loathing 
1 beare Antbonio, that I follow thus 
A loofing fuite againft him? Are you anfwered ? 

^Bajf. This is no anfwer thou vn feeling man. 
To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

lew. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwer. 

^Baff". Do all men kil the things they do not loue? 

Jew. Hates any man the thing he would not kiU? 

^ajf. Euerie offence b not a hate at firft. 

lew. What wouldft thou haue a Serpent (ting thee 
twice ? 

Ant. I pray you thinke you queftion with the lew : 
You may as well go ftand vpon the beach. 
And bid the maine flood baite his vfuall height. 
Or euen as well vfe aueftion with the Wolfe, 
The Ewe bleate for the Lambe : 
You may as well forbid the Mountaine Pines 
To wagge their high tops, and to make no noife 
When they are fretted with the gufts of heauen : 
You may as well do any thing moft hard, 
As feeke to foften that, then which what harder ? 
His lewifh heart. Therefore I do befeech you 
Make no more offers, vfe no farther meanes. 
But with all briefe and plaine conueniencie 
Let me haue iudgement, and the lew his will. 

Baf, For thy three thoufand Ducates heereb fix. 

lew. If euerie Ducat in fixe thoufand Ducates 
Were in fixe parts, and euery part a Ducate, 
I would not draw them, I would haue my bond ? 

Du.How ihalt thou hope for mercie, rendring nonef 

lew.Whzt iudgement fhall I dread doing no wrong? 
You haue among you many a purchaft flaue. 
Which like your A(res,and your Dogs and Mules, 
You vfe in ah\e€t and in flauiih parts, 
Becaufe you bought them. Shall I fay to you, 
Let them be free, marrie them to your heires f 
Why fweate they vnder burthens^ Let their beds 
Be made as foft as youn : and let their pallats 
Be feafon*d with fuch Viands : you \i^ll anfwer 
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aes are oun. So do I anfwer you. 
und of flefli which I demand of him 
:ly bought, *tis mine,and I will haue it. 
ieny me ; fie vpon your Law, 
s no force in the decrees of Venice; 
for iudgement, anfwer,Shall I haue it } 
Vpon my power I may difmifTe this Court, 
! *Bellario a learned Do6lor, 
I haue fent for to determine this, 
tieere to day. 

My Lord, heere flayes without 
tenger with Letters from the Do€toT^ 
3me from Padua. 

Bring vs the Letters, Call the MeflTengers. 
'. Good cheere Antbomo, What man, corage yetr 
w fhall haue my flefh, blood, bones, and all, 
>u fhalt loofe for me one drop of blood. 
. I am a tainted Weather of the floclce, 
b for death, the weakeft kinde of fruite 
arliefl to the ground, and fo let me \ 
nnot better be employed Bajfanioy 
liue (till, and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter NerrWa. 
Came you from Padua m>m ^ellario ? 

From both, 
rd 'Bel/ario greets your Grace. 

Why dofk thou whet thy knife fo earneftty ? 

To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there* 

Not on thy foale : but on thy foule harfh lew 
Dak*fl thy knife keene : but no mettall can, 
t the hangmaos Axe beare halfe the keennefTe 
fharpe enuy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 

Noy none that thou haft wit enough to make. 

O be thou damn*d, inexecrable dogge, 
r thy life let iuftice be accus*d: 
Imoft mak*ft me wauer in my faith ; 
d opinion with Pytbagora6 , 
>ule8 of Animals infule themfelues 
e trunkes of men. Thy currifh fpirit 
i*d a Wolfe, who hang*d for humane (laughter, 
-om the gallowes did his fell foule fleet ; 
hirfl thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam, 
it felft in thee : For thy defires 
oluifh, bloody, fteru*d,and rauenous. 

Till thou canfl raile the feale from off my bond 
nit ofFend*ft thy Lungs to fpeake fb loud : 
: thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
lefTe mine. I (land heere for Law. 
This Letter from ^ctlario doth commend 
\ and Learned Do^^or in our Court ; 

Uhe? 

He attendeth heere hard by 
>w your anfwer, whether you*l admit him. 
With all my heart. Some three or four of you 
e him curteous condu6l to this place, 
time the Court fhall he are fBe/iarioes Letter. 

r Grace Jhall vnderftand^ that at the receite of your 
iter I am very ^ke : hut in the Injiant that your mef- 
amef in louing wjitationy tuas loitb me a young Do- 
Rome, bit name is Balthafar : / acquained bim ivitb 
fe in Qontrouerjiey befweene tbe lew and Anthonio 
rcbant : We turned ore many ^Bookes together : bee is 
rd wtb my ofinion, tvbicb bettred vntb bis owne tear- 
be greatneffe wbereof I cannot enougb commend f comes 



tuitb bim at my importunity, to Jill vp your Graces requeft in 
myfted, I bejeecb you, let bis lacke of years be no impediment 
to let bim lacke a reuerend efimation : for I neuer knewe fo 
yong a body, loitbfo old a bead. J leaue bim to your gracious 
acceptance, wbofe trial Jhall better publijb Us commendation. 

Enter Portia for ^Baltbazar. 

^uke. You heare the learn*d ^ellario what he writes. 
And heere^I take it) is the Doctor come. 
Giue me your hand : Came you firom old fBellariof 

For, I did my Lord. 

Du. You are welcome : take your place ; 
Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queftion in the Court. 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 
Which is the Merchant heere? and which the lew? 

^u. jintbonio and old Sbylocke, both (land forth. 

Por, Is your name Sbylocke ? - 

leio, Sbylocke a my name. 

Por. Of a flrange nature is the fute you follow, 
Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 
You ftand within hu danger, do you not' 

Ant, 1, fo he (ayes. 

Por. Do you confefTe the bond? 

Ant, I do. 

Por. Then muft the lew be mercifull. 

lew. On what compulfion muft I ? Tell me that. 

Por, The quality of mercy is not drained. 
It droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 
Vpon die place beneath. It is twice bleft. 
It bleffech him that giues, and him that takes, 
*Tis mightieft in the mightieft, it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 
His Scepter fhewes the force of temporall power, 
The attribute to awe and Maieflie, 
Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings : 
But mercy is aboue this fceptred fway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 
It is an attribute to God himfelfe , 
And earthly power doth then (hew likeft Gods 
When mercie feafons luftice. Therefore lew, 
Though luflice be thy plea, confider this. 
That in the courfe of luftice, none of vt 
Should fee faluation : we do pray for mercie, 
And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
The deeds of mercie. I haue fpoke thus much 
To mittigate the iuftice of thy plea : 
Which if thou follow, this ftrift courfe of Venice 
Muft iKedes giue fentence *gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the Law, 
The penaltie and forfeite of my bond. 

Por, Is he not able to difcharge the money? 

Baf, Yes, heere I tender it for him in the Court, 
Yea, twice the fumme, if that will not fuffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten dmes ore, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart : 
If this will not fuffice, it muft appeare 
That malice beares downe truth. And I befeech you 
Wreft once the Law to your authority. 
To do a great right, do a little wrong, 
And curbe this cruell diuell of his will. 

Por. It muft not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eftablifhed : 
Twill be recorded for a Prefident, 

And 
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And many an error by the fame exannple, 
Will ruih into the ftate : It cannot be. 

lew. A Danitl come to iudgement, yea a Daniel, 
O wife young ludge, how do I honour thee. 

For. I pray you let me looke vpon the bond. 

lew, Heere *tis moft reuerend Do^or^heere it u. 

For, Sby/ocke, there*t thrice thy monie offered thee. 

Sby, An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen : 
Shall I lay periurie vpon my foule ? 
No not for Venice. 

Por, Why this bond is forfeit. 
And lawfully by this the lew may claime 
A pound of flefli, to be by him cut off 
Neereft the Merchants heart ; be mercifiill, 
Take thrice thy monev, bid me teare the bond. 

Jew. When it is paid according to the tenure. 
It doth appeare you are a worthy ludge : 
you know the Law, your expofition 
Hath beene moft found. I charge you by the Lawy 
Whereof you kre a well-deferuing pillar, 
Proceede to iudgement : By my foule I fweare, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I (by heere on my bond. 

Ah. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To giue the iudgement. 

Por. Why then thus it is : 
you muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Jew. O noble ludge, O excellent yong man. 

Por. For the intent and purpofe of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penaltie. 
Which heere appeareth due vpon the bond. . 

Jew. *Ti8 verie true : O mfe and vpright ludgey 
How much more elder art thou then thy lookes ? 

Por. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

Jew, I, his breft, 
So fayes the bond, doth it not noble Judge ? 
Neereft his heart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo : Are there ballance heere to weigh the 
flefb? 

Jew. I haue them ready« 

Por. Haue by fome Surgeon Shyloek on your charge 
To ftop his wounds, leaft he fhould bleede to death. 

Jew, It is not nominated in the bond } 

Por. It u not fo expreft: but what of that? 
*Twere good you do fo much for charitie. 

Jew. I cannot finde it, *tis not in the bond. 

Por. Come Merchant, haue you any thing to fay t 

Ant. But little : I am arro'd and well prepared. 
Giue me your hand BaJTanio^ fare you well. 
Greeue not that I am talne to this for you : 
For heerein fortune fhewes her felfe more kinde 
Then is her cuftome. It is ftill her vfe 
To let the wretched man out-liue his wealth. 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow 
An age of pouerty. From which lingring penance 
Of fueh miferie, doth fhe cut me off: 
Commend me to your honourable Wife, 
Tell her the proceffe of Anthonio^i end : 
Say how I lou*d you ; fpeake me &ire in death : 
And when the tale is told, bid her be iudge, 
Whether Baffanio had not once a Loue : 
Repent not you that you fhall loofe your friend. 
And he repents not that he payes your debt. 
For if the lew do cut but deepe enough. 
He pay it inftantly, with all my heart. 

^BaJ. Afitbonioy I am married to a vrife, 



Which M as deere to me as life it felfe. 
But life it felfe, my wife, and all the world. 
Are not with me efteemM aboue thy life. 
I would loofe all, I facrifice them all 
Heere to this deuill, to deliuer you. 

Per. Your wife would giue you little thanks for that 
If fhe were by to heare you make the offer. 

Gra. I haue a wife whom I proteft I loue , 
I would fhe were in heauen, fo fhe could 
Intreat fome power to change this currifh lew. 

Ner. *Tis well you offer it behinde her backe. 
The ynitk would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. (ttr 

Jew,Theft be the Chrif&n husbands: I haue a daugb- 
Would any of the ftocke of'Barrahas 
Had beene her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 
We trifle time, I pray thee purfue fcntence. 

Por. A pound of that fame marchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 

Jew. Moft rightfull ludge. 

Por. And you muft cut this flefh from off his breaft. 
The Law allowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned ludge, a fentence, come prepare. 

Por. Tarry a little, there is fomething elfe. 
This bond doth giue thee heere no iot of bloud, 
The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh, 
But in the cutting it, if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Venice conflfcate 
Vnto the ftate of Venice. 

Qra. O vpright ludge, 
Marke Iew,o learned ludge. 

Siy. h that the law ? 

Por. Thy felfe fhalt fee the A& : 
For as thou vrgeft iuflice, be afTurM 
Thou fhalt haue iuftice more then thou defireft. 

Gra. O learned ludge, mark Iew,a learned ludge. 

Jew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 
And let the Chriftian goe. 

^BaJ/'. Heere is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew fhall haue all iuftice, foft,no hafle, 
He fhall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O lew, an vpright ludge, a learned ludge. 

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh , 
Shed thou no bloud, nor cut thou lefte nor more 
But iuft a pound of flefh : if thou tak*ft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the fubfbnce, 
Or the deuifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple, nay if the fcale doe tume 
But in the eftimation of a hayre , 
Thou dieft, and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fecond Damiei, a Daniel lew, 
Now infldell I haue thee on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfeiture. 

Sty. Giue me my principall,and let me goe. 

Baff". I haue it ready for thee, heere it is. 

Por, He hath refus*d it in the open Court, 
He fhall haue meerly iuftice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel ^ill fay I, a fecond Daniel^ 
I thanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy, Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 

Por, Thou fhalt haue nothing but the fbrfisitttrey 
To be taken fo at thy peri 11 lew. 

Shy, Why then the Deuill giue him good of it : 
He ^y no longer quefBon. 

Por. T^rry 
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arry lew, 

hath yeC another hold on you. 
red in the Lawes of Venice ^ 
oued againft an Alien, 
liredyor indired attempts 
the life of any Citisen, 
' gainft the which he doth contriue , 
e one halfe his goods, the other halfe 
the priuie coffer of the State , 
offenders life lies in the mercy 
ike onely, gainft all other voice, 
predicament I fay thou ftandft t 
cares by mani/eft proceeding, 
re^ly, and diredly to, 
t contriuM againft the very life 
fendant : and thou haft incurM 
er formerly by me rehearft. 
ierefbre,and beg mercy of the Duke, 
g that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felfe, 
hy wealth being forfeit to the ftatc, 
i not left the value of a cord, 
'. thou muft be hang*d at the ftates charge. 
That thou (halt fee the difference of our fpirit , 
thee thy life before thou aske it : 
thy wealth , it is Antbonio*ty 
r halfe comes to the general! fhte, 
jmblenefTe may driue voto a fine, 
for the fbte, not for j4ut borne, 
ay, take my life and all, pardon not that^ 
my houfe, when you do take the prop 

I fuftaine my houfe : you take my life 
u doe take the mean^s whereby I liue. 
That mercy can you render him Antbonio f 
i halter ^raftf, nothing elfe for Gods fake. 

pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court 

it fine for one halfe of his goods, 

«nt : fo he will let me haue 

r halfe in vfe, to render it 

death, vnto the Gentleman 

ly flole his daughter. 

gs prouided more, that for this fauour 

itly become a Chriftian : 

r,that he doe record a gift 

the Court of all he dies pofTeft 

fbnne Lorensso, and his daughter. 

le fhall doe this, or elfe I doe recant 

in that I late pronounced heere. 

rt thou contented lew? what doft thou fay? 

am content. 

larke, draw a deed of gift, 

pray you giue me leaue to goe firom hence , 

well, fend the deed after me, 

II figne it. 

Get thee gone, but doe it. 
n chriftning thou fhalt haue two god^thers9 
m iudge,thou fhouldft haue had ten more, 
thee to the gallowea, not to the font. Exit. 

ir I intreat you with me home to dinner, 
humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 
ay thia night toward Padua, 
meete I prefently fet forth, 
am forry that your leyfure femes you not : 
j;nitifie this gentleman, 
r minde, you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and bit traine, 
doA worthy gentlenun, I and my friend 



Haue by your wifedome beene this day acquitted 
Of greeuous penalties, in lieu whereol^ 
Three thoufand Ducats due vnto the lew 
We finely cope your curteous paines withalU 

jAi, And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you euermore. 

Per. He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 
And I deliuering you, am fatisfied. 
And therein doe account my felfe well paid. 
My minde was neuer yet more mercinarie. 
I pray you know me when we meete againe, 
I widi you well,'and fo I take my leaue. 

Bajffl Deare fir, of force I muft attempt you further. 
Take feme remembrance of vs as a tribute. 
Not as fee : grant me two things, I pray you 
Not to denie me, and to pardon me. 

For. You prefle mee farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 
Giue me your gloues,lle weare them for your fake. 
And for your loue He take this ring from you. 
Doe not draw backe your hand, ile uke no more, 
And you in loue fhall not deny me this ? 

^Baffl This ring good fir, alas it is a trifie, 
I will not fhame my felfe to giue you this. 

Per. I wil haue nothing elfe but onely this. 
And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Baf. There's more depends on this then on the valew. 
The deareft ring in Venice will I giue you. 
And finde it out by proclamation, 
Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por, I fee fir you are liberall in offers , 
You taught me firft to beg, and now me thinket 
You teach me how a beggar fhould be anfwerM. 

^af. Good fir, this ring was giuen me by my wife. 
And when fhe put it on,fhe made me vow 
That I fhould neither fell, nor giue, nor lofe it. 

Por. That fcufe femes many men to faue their gifts. 
And if your vrife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well I haue defem*d this ring, 
Shee would not hold out enemy for euer 
For giuing it to me : well, peace be with you. Exauit. 

Ant. My L. ^Bajfanio^ let him haue the ring, 
Let his delemings and my loue withall 
Be valued againft your wiues commandement. 

Bajf. Goe GratianoyTnn and ouer-take him, 
Giue him the ring,and bring him if thou canfl 
Vnto Antbonios houfe, away, make hafte. Exit Graft. 

Come, you and I will thither prefently. 
And in the morning early will we both 
Flie toward ^Imont^ come Antbonio. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia and NerriJ/a. 
Por, Enquire the lewes houfe out, giue him this deed. 
And let him figne it, wee*ll away to night. 
And be a day before our husbands home ; 
This deed will be well welcome to Loretmo, 

Enter ffratiano. 
Gra. Faire fir, you are vrell ore-tane : 
My L. Bajfanio vpon more aduice , 
Hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 
Por, That cannot be ; 
His ring I doe accept moft thankfully , 
And fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 
I pray you fhew my youth old Sbyhckn houfe. 
Gra, That will I doe. 
Ner. Sir, I would fpeake with you i 

Q^ He 
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He fee if I can get my husbands ring 

Which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

Tor. Thou maift I warrant, we ihal haue old fwearing 
That they did giue the rings away to men ; 
But weele out- face them, and out-fweare them to : 
Away, make hafte,thou know*ft where I will tarry. 
Airr. Come good fir, \^11 you fliew me to this houfe. 

Exeunt. 



^ASius Quintus. 



Enter Lorensso and lejjica. 
Lor, The moone fliines bright. In fuch a night as this, 
When the fweet winde did gently kifle the trees. 
And they did make no nnyfe, in fuch a night 
Troylui roe thinkes mounted the Troian walls. 
And figh*d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
Where Creffed lay that night. 

lef. In iuch a night 
Did Tbisbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe, 
And faw the Lyons (hadow ere hiiofelfe , 
And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren, In fuch a night 
Stood ^ido with a Willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde fea bankes,and waft her Loue 
To come againe to Carthage. 

lej^ In fuch a night 
Medea gathered the inchanted hearbs 
That did renew old EJon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did lejica fteale from the wealthy lewe. 
And with an Vnthrift Loue did runne firom Venice, 
As farre as Belmont. 

lef. In fuch a night 
Did young Loren«o fweare he lou*d her well. 
Stealing her foule with many vowes of faith , 
And nere a true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leffica ^like a little fhrow) 
Slander her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

lejji. I would out-night you did no body come : 
But harke,! heare the foodng of a man. 

Enter Mejfenger, 

Lor. Who comes fo faft in filence of the night? 

MeJ, A friend. (friend? 

Loren, A friend, what friend f your name I pray you 

A^f. Stetbano is my name, and I bring word 
My Miftrene will before the breake of day 
Be heere at Belmont, fhe doth flray about 
By holy croffes where fhe kneeles and prayes 
For happy wedlocke houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

Mef. None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 
I pray you it my Mailer yet mturn'd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from him. 
But goe we in I pray thee leffica^ 
And ceremonioufly let vs vs prepare 
Some welcome for the Miflreffe of the houfe. 

Enter Clowne, 



Clo, Sola,fola : wo ha ho,fola,foIa. 



Loren. Who calls ? 

Clo. Sola, did you fee M. Lorenzo, ic M. Lor^mw, fola, 

Lor. Leaue hollowing man, heere. (fola. 

Clo, Sola, where, where ? 

Lor. Heere? 

Clo, Tel him ther*s a Poft come from my Mafler, with 
his home full of good newes,my Mailer will be here ere 
morning fweet foule. 

Loren, Let*s in, and there expedl their comming. 
And yet no matter : why ihould we goe in? 
My friend Stephen^ fignifie pray you 
Within the houfe, your Miftreffe is at hand , 
And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 
How fweet the moone-light ileepes vpon this banke, 
Heere will we fit,and let the founds of muficke 
Creepe in our eares foft ililnes,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmonie : 
Sit leffica, looke how the fioore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with pattens of bright gold , 
There's not the fmalleil orbe which thou beholdft 
But in his motion like an Angell fings , 
Still quiring to the young eyed Cherubins ; 
Such harmonic is in immortall foules. 
But whilil this muddy veihire of decay 
Doth groily clofe in it, we cannot heare it : 
Come hoe,and wake ^iana with a hymne. 
With fwecteil tutches pearce your Miilreffe eare. 
And draw her home with muficke. 

Ieffi*l am neuer merry when I heare fweet mufique. 

P/ay muficke. 

Lor, The reafon is, your fpirits are attentiue : 
For doe but note a wilde and wanton heard 
Or race of youthful and vnhandled colts. 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud. 
Which is the hot condition of their bloud. 
If they but heare perchance a trumpet found. 
Or any ayre of muficke touch their eares. 
You fhall perceiue them make a mutuall (land. 
Their fauage eyes turnM to a modeil gaze. 
By the fweet power of muficke : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpbeui drew trees, ilones, and floods. 
Since naught fo ilockiih, hard, and full of rage. 
But muficke for time doth change his nature. 
The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe, 
Nor is not moued with concord of fweet founds. 
Is fit for treafons,ilratagems,and fpoyles, 
The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 
And his afTeflions di ke as Srobui, 
Let no fuch man be truiled : marke the muficke. 

Enter Portia and Nerriffa, 

Par, That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
How farre that little candell throwes his beames. 
So fhines a good deed in a naughty world. (die? 

Ner. When the moone (hone we did not fee the can 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leffe, 
A fubilltute fhines brightly as a King 
Vntill a King be by, and then his ilate 
Empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters : mufique, harke. Muficht. 

Ner. It is your muficke Madame of the houfe. 

Por. Nothing is good I fee without refpe^, 
Methinkes it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner: Silence beilowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke 

Whci 
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neither it attended : and I thinke 
ighdngale if (he Should fing by day 
euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
ter a Mufiti..n then the Wren ? 
lany things by feafon, feafonM are 
ir right praife, and true perfedion : 
how the Moone fleepes Mrith Endimion, 
ould not be awakM. 

^fuficke ceafes. 

That is the voice, 
» much deceiuM of Portia. 

He knowes me as the blinde man knowes the 
w by the bad voice ? 

Deere Lady welcome home ? 

We haue bene praying for our husbands welfare 
i fpeed we hope the better for our words, 
ey returned ? 

Madam, they are not yet : 
ere is come a MefTenger before 
)ifie their comming. 

Go in Nerriffa^ 
rder to my feruants, that they take 
te at all of our being abfent hence, 
•u Loremso, lejjica nor you. 
tA Tticket Jounds, 

Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 
e no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

This night methinkes is but the daylight ficke, 
;es a little paler, *tis a day, 
s the day is, when the Sun is hid. 

Enter ^ajfanio^ Antbcnlo^Gratiano^and their 
Followers, 

We ihould hold day with the Antipodes, 
would walke in abfence of the funne. 

Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
ight wnfe doth make a heauie husband, 
euer be ^ajfanio To for me, 
xl fort all: you are welcome home my Lord. 
! I thanke you Madam, giue welcom to my friend 

the man, this is Antbomio^ 
iOm I am fo infinitely bound. 

You ihould in all fence be much bound to him, 
I heare he was much bound for you. 
b. No more then I am wel acquitted of. 

Sir, you are verie welcome to our houfe : 
\ appeare in other waies then words, 
fore I fcant this breithing curtefie. 
. By yonder Moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
I I gaue it to the ludges Clearke, 
1 he were gelt that had it for my part, 
fOM do take it Loue fo much at hart. 
, A quarrel hoe alreadie, what's the matter f 
. About a hoope of Gold,a paltry Ring 
he did giue me, whofe Poefie was 
. the world like CutlerSi Poetry 
a knife ; Loue mee, and leaue mee not. 
. What talke you of the Poefie or the valew: 
vore to me when I did giue it you, 
W would weare it til the houre of death, 
iiat it fhould lye with you in your graue, 
;h not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
lould haue beene refpe^tiue and haue kept it. 
t a ludges Clearke: but wel I know 
learke v^l nere weare haire on*s face that had it. 



Gra. He wil, and if he liue to be a man. 

Nerrtjfa. I, if a Woman liue to be a man. 

Gra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
A kinde of boy, a little fcrubbed boy. 
No higher then thy felfe, the ludges Clearke, 
A prating boy that beggM it as a Fee, 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por, You were too blame, I muft be plaine with yoo. 
To part fo (lightly with your wiues firft gift, 
A thing fhicke on with oathes vpon your finger. 
And fo riueted with faith vnto your fiefh. 
I gaue my Loue a Ring, and made him fweare 
Neuer to part with it, and heere he fbndi : 
I dare be fwome for him, he would not leaue it. 
Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world mailers. Now in faith Gratianoj 
You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufe of greefe. 
And *twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

^Bajf. Why I were befl to cut my lefb hand ofif. 
And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

Gre, My Lord Bajfamo gaue his Ring away 
Vnto the ludge that beg*d it, and indeede 
Deferu*d it too : and then the Boy his Clearke 
That tooke fome prunes in writing, he begg*d mine. 
And neyther man nor mafter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gaue you my Lord ? 
Not that I hope which you receiu*d of me. 

^Bajf. If I could adde a lie vnto a fault, 
I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring vpon it, it u gone. 

Por, Euen fo voide is your falfe heart of truth. 
By heauen I wil nere come in your bed 
Vntil I fee the Ring. 

Ner, Nor I in yours, til I againe fee mine. 

Bajf. Sweet Portia^ 
If you did know to whom I gaue the Ring, 
If you did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 
And would conceiue for what I gaue the Ring, 
And how vnwillingly I lefb the Ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 
You would abate the ftrength of your difpleafare? 

Por, If you had knowne the vertue of the Ring, 
Or halfe her worthinefTe that gaue the Ring, 
Or your owne honour to containe the Ring, 
You would not then haue parted with the Ring : 
What man is there fo much vnreafonable. 
If you had pleased to haue defended it 
With any termes of Zeale : wanted the modeftie 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremonie : 
Nerrijfa teaches me what to beleeue. 
He die fbr't, but fome Woman had the Ring ? 

^Bajf, No by mine honor Madam, by my foule 
No Woman had it, but a ciuill Dodor, 
Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates of me. 
And beg*d the Ring; the which I did denie him, 
And fufferM him to go difpleas*d away : 
Euen he that had held vp the verie life 
Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fweete Lady f 
I was inforc*d to fend it after him, 
I was befet with fhame and curtefie. 
My honor virould not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady, 
And by thefe blefTed Candles of the night. 
Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue beg*d 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthie Do^or? 

Q^a Po' 
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Por, Let not that Dodor ere come neere my houfe. 
Since be hath ^t the iewell that I loued. 
And that which yoa did fweare to keepe for me, 
I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I haue, 
No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 
Know ^im I ihall, I am well fure of it. 
Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
If you doe not, if 1 be left alone. 
Now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
lie haue the Do^or for my bedfiellow. 

Nerrijfa. And I his Clarke*, therefore be well aduis*d 
How you doe leaue me to mine owne prote^on. 

Qra. Well, doe you fo : let not me take him then. 
For if I doe, ile mar the yong Clarks pen. 

j^t. I am thVnhappy fubie^ of thefe quarrels. 

Por. Sir, grieue not you. 
You are welcome notwithftanding. 

BaJ, Portia, forgiue me thb enforced wrong. 
And in the hearing of thefe manie friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thine owne ^ire eyes 
Wherein I fee my felfe. 

Por. Marke you but that ? 
In both my eyes he doubly fees himielfe : 
In each eye one, fweare by your double felfe, 
And there*s an oath of credit. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me. 
Pardon this fault, and by my ibule I fweare 
I neuer more will breake an oath vnth thee. 

Afttb. I once did lend my bodie for thy wealth, 
Which but for him that had your husbands ring 
Had quite miicarried. I dare be bound againe. 
My foule vpon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake ^th aduifedlie. 

Por. Then you fhall be his furetie : giue him this. 
And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

Ant. Heere Lord BaJ/aniOfCwezr to keep this ring. 

Bajf. By heauen it is the fame I gaue the Do^r. 

Por, I had it of him : pardon ^BaffamOf 
For by this ring the Do^or lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano, 
For that fame fcrubbed boy the Dolors Clarke 
In liew of this, lafl night did lye with me. 

Gra. Why this is like the mending of high waies 
In Sommer, where the waies are faire enough : 
What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu*d it. 



Por. Speake not fo grofle]y,you are all amaz'd ; 
Heere is a letter, reade it at your leyfure. 
It comes firom Padua from ^//ario, 
There you (hall finde that Portia was the Do^r, 
Nerrijffa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere 
Shall witnefTe I fet forth as foone as you. 
And but eu*n now returned: I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Antbonio you are welcome , 
And I haue better newes in fhnre for you 
Then you exped : vnfeale this letter foone. 
There you fhall finde three of your Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainlie. 
You fhall not know by what firange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

Antbo.. 1 am dumbe. 

^Bajl Were you the Dodor,and I knew yoa not? 

Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckold. 

Ner. I, but the Clark that neuer meanes to doe it, 
VnlefTe he liue vntill he be a man. 

^Bajf. (Sweet DoQor)you fhall be my bedfeOow, 
When I am abfent, then lie with my wife. 

Am. ^Sweet Ladie)you haue gitien me life Sc lining; 
For heere I reade for certaine that my fhips 
Are fafelie come to Rode. 

Por. How now Loratzo ? 
My Clarke hath fome good comforts to for you. 

Ner. I, and lie giue them him without a fee. 
There doe I giue to you and leffica 
From the rich lewe, a fpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dies pofTefTd of. 

Loren. Faire Ladies you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 

Por. It is almoft morning , 
And yet I am fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at Aill. Let vs goe in. 
And charge ys there vpon intergaeories. 
And we will anfwer all things ^ithfblly. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergatory 
That my Nerriffa fhall be fwome on, b. 
Whether till the next night fhe had rather fhy. 
Or goe to bed, now being two houres to day. 
But were the day come, I fhould wifli it darke , 
Till 1 were couching with the Dodors Clarke. 
Well, while I liue, lie fcare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping iafe NerriJJiu ring. 
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aABus primus. Sccena Vrima. 




Enter Orlando and Adam, 

Orlando, 

S I remember Adam^ it was ypon this faihion 
bequeathed me by will, but poore a thoufand 
Crownes » and as thou faift , charged my bro- 
ther on his blefling to breed mee well : and 
begins my (adnelTe : My brother laques he keepes 
loole , and report fpeakes goldenly of his profit : 
y part, he keepes me ruftically at home, or (to fpeak 
properly) ftaies me heere at home vnkept : for call 
bat keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dif- 
ot from the ftalling of an Oxe P his horfes are bred 
y for befides that they are fd\rt with their feeding, 
ire taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
y hir*d : but I (his brother) gaine nothing vnder 
but growth, for the which his Animals on his 
lils are as much bound to him as I : befides this no- 
that he fo plentifully giues me, the fomething that 
; gaue mee , his countenance feemes to take from 
hee lets mee feede with his Hindes, barres mee the 
of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my 
ity with my education. This b it nAdam that 
s me, and the fpirit of my Father , which I thinke 
bin mee, begins to mutinie againft this feruitude. 
no longer endure it, though yet I know no wife 
ly how to auoid it. 

Enter Oliuer, 
am. Yonder comes my Mafter,your brother. 
an. Goe a-part Adam^ and thou (halt heare how 
U fluke me vp. 

. Now Sir, what make you heere ? 
. Nothing : I am not taught to make any thing. 
, What mar you then fir ? 

. Marry fir, I am helping you to mar that which 
made , a poore ynworthy brother of yours with 
fle. 

ter. Marry fir be better employed, and be aaught 
le. 

an. Shall I keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with 
f what prodigall portion haue I fpent,that I fliould 
to fuch penury ? 
. Know you where you are fir ? 
. O fir, very well : heere in your Orchard. 
, Know you before whom fir ? 
. I, better then him I am before knowes mee : I 
you are my eldeft brother, and in the gentle con- 
of bloud you fliould fo know me: the courtefie of 
IS allowes vou my better , in that you are the firft 
(but the fame tradition takes not away my bloud, 
there twenty brothers betwixt vs : I haue as much 



of my hxhtT in mee, as you, albeit I confefle your com- 
ming before me is neerer to his reuerence. 

on. What Boy. (tKw. 

Or/. Come, come elder brother, you are too yong in 

OIL Wilt thou lay hands on me villaine ? 

Ori, I am. no villaine : I am the yongeft fonne of Sir 
Rowlandde ^iiy he was my Either, and he is thrice a vil- 
laine that faies fuch a father begot villaines : wert thou 
not my brother , I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had puld out thy tongue for faying 
fo,thou haft raild on thy felfe. 

Adam. Sweet Mafters bee patient , for your Fathers 
remembrance, be at accord. 

on. Let me goe I fay. 

Orl. I will not till I pleafe : you fhall heare mee .* my 
fiither charg*d you in hb will to giue me good educati- 
on : you haue train*d me like a pezant, obfcuring and 
hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities : the fpirit 
of my father growes fh'ong in mee, and I will no longer 
endure it : therefore allow me fuch exercifes as may be- 
come a gentleman , or giue mee the poore allottery my 
father left me by tefbment, with that I will goe buy my 
fortunes. 

on. And what wilt thou do ? beg when that is fpent? 
Well fir , get you in . I will not long be troubled with 
you : you fliall haue fome part of your will , I pray you 
leaue me. 

Orl. I will no further ofitnd you, then becomes mee 
for my good. 

on. Get you with him, you olde dogge. 

Adam. Is old dogge my reward : moft true, I haue 
loft my teeth in your feruice : God be with my olde ma- 
fter,he would not haue fpoke fuch a word. Ex. Orl. Ad. 

on. Is it euen fo, begin you to grow vpon me? I will 
phyficke your ranckeneffe , and yet giue no thoufand 
crownes neyther : holla ^ennu. 

Enter Dennie, 

fDen^ Calls your worihip f 

on. Was not CbarUs the Dukes Wraftler heere to 
fpeake with me ? 

fDen. So pleafe you, he is heere at the doore, and im- 
portunes acceife to you. 

on. Call him in : 'twill be a good way: and to mor- 
row the wraftling it. . 

Enter Charles, 

Cba. Good morrow to your worihip. 

on. Good Mounfier Charles: what's the sew newes 
at the new Court ? 

Charles. There's no newei at the Court Sir, but the 
olde newes: that is, the old Duke is banifhed by his yon- 
ger brother the new Duke, and three or foure louing 
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Lordf haue put themfelues into voluntary exile with 
him , whofe landi an4 rcoeQucB ea/icb the new Duke , 
therefore he giues them gao4 leaue to wander. 

on. Can vou tell if Rojfdind the Pujcet daughter bee 
banifhed with her Father ? 

Cba, O no ; for the Dukes daughter her Cofen fb 
loues her, being euer from their Cradles bred together, 
that hee would haue followed her exile, or haue died to 
ftay behind her ; ihe is at the Court, and no leile b^oued 
of her Vnde, then his owne daugbter,and ncuertwo La- 
dies loued as they doe. • 

on. Where will the old Duke Hue ? 

Cba. They fay hee is already in the FoiXicft of nArden^ 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they Hue 
like the old Robin Hood of England i they fay many yong 
Gentlemen flocke to him euery day , a^d Aeet the time 
carelefly as they did in the golden world. 

on. What , you wraftle to morrow before the n^w 
Duke. 

Qba. Marry doe I fir ; and I came to acquaint you 
with a matter : I am giuen fir fecretly to vnderftand, that 
your yonger brother Orlando hath a difpofition to come 
in difgulsM againft mee to try a fall : to morrow fir I 
wraftle for my credit , and hee that efcapes me without 
fome broken limbe, ihall acquit him well : your brother 
b but young and tender, and for your loue I would bee 
loth to foyle him, as I muft for my owne honour if hee 
come in : therefore out of my loue to you, I came hither 
to acquaint you withall, that either you might ftay him 
from his intendment, or brooke fuch difgrace well as he 
ftiall runne into , in that it is a thing of his owne fearch , 
and altogether againft my will. 

on, Charles^ I thanke thee for thy loue to me, which 
thou /halt finde I will moft kindly requite : I had my 
felfe notice of my Brothers purpofe heerein,and haue by 
vnder-hand meanes laboured to dififwade him from it \ 
but he is refolute. He tell thee Charles, it is the ftubbor- 
neft yong fellow of France, fiill of ambition, an enuious 
emulator of euery mans good parts, a fecret Sc villanous 
contriuer ajgainft mee his naturall brother : therefore vfe 
thy difcretion, I had as liefe thou didft breake his necke 
as his finger. And thou wert beft looke to*t ; for if thou 
doft him any flight difgrace, or if hee doe not mightilie 
grace himfelfe on thee, hee will pradlife againft thee by 
poyfon, entrap thee by fome treacherous deuife, and ne- 
uer leaue thee till he hath Une thy life by fome indirect 
meanes or other : for I afifure thee , ( and almoft with 
teares I fpeake It) there is not one To young, and fo vil- 
lanous this day liuing. I fpeake but brotherly of him , 
but fiiould I anathomize him to thee, as hee is, I muft 
blufti , and weepe, and thou muft looke pale and 
wonder. 

Cba, I am heartily glad I came hither to you : if hee 
come to morrow. He giue him his payment.: if euer hee 
goe alone againe, He neuer wraftle for prizp more : and 
fo God keepe your worihip. Sxit, 

Farewell good Charles, Now will I ftirre this Game- 
fter : I hope I ihall fee an end of him ; for my foule (yet 
I know not why^ hates nothing more then he : yet hee*s 
gentle, neuer fchoolM, and yet learned , full of noble 
deuife, of all forts enchantingly beloued. and indeed 
fo much in the heart of the world, and especially of my 
owne people, who beft know him, that I am altogether 
mifpriled : but it ftull not be fo long, this wraftler ftiall 
cleare all : nothing remaines, but that I kindle the hoy 
thither, which now He goe about. Exit, 
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$ntar RoJatiMd, and Ctl^ 

Cel. I pray thee Rofalind, fweet my Cozybe merry. 

Efif, Deere Cflliai I fhow more mirth then I am mi- 
ftrefl(e of, and would you yet were merrier : vnlefle yoo 
could teach me to forget a banifhed father, you muft not 
learne mee how to remember any extraordinary plca- 
fure. 

Cel, Heerein I fee thou lou*ft mee not with the fiiU 
waight that I loue thee ; if my Vncle thy baniflied ^tha 
had banifiied thy Vncle the Duke my Father , fo thou 
hadft beene ftill with mee, I could haue taught my loue 
to take thy father for mine ; (b wouldft thou, if the truth 
of thy loue to me were fo righteoufly temper*d, as mioe 
b to thee. 

RoJ. Well, I will forget the condition of my eftstCi 
to reioyce in vours. 

Cel, You know my Father hath no childe, but I, nor 
none is like to haue ; and truely when he dies, thou flult 
be his heire ; for what hee hath taken away from thy fa- 
ther perforce , I will render thee againe in affedion : by 
mine honor I will, and when I breake that oath, let mee 
turne monfter:therefi)re my fweet Rofe, my deare Roft^ 
be merry. 

RoJ, From henceforth I will Coz,and deuife fports: 
let me fee, what thinkc you of falling in Loue ? 

Cel, Marry I prethee doe, to make fport withall: but 
loue no man in good eameft,nor no further in fport ney- 
ther, then with fafety of a pure bluih, thou maift in ho- 
nor come oft* againe. 

RoJ. What (hall be our fport then ? 

Cel. Let vs fit and mocke the good houfwife For- 
tune from her wheele,that her gifb may henceforth bee 
beftowed equally. 

RoJ. I would wee could doe fo : for her benefits are 
mightily mifplaced , and the boundfull blinde woman 
doth moft miftake in her gifb to women. 

Cel. *Tis true, for thofe that fhe makes faire, (he fcarce 
makes honeft, & thofe that fhe makes honefty ihe makes 
very illfiiuouredly. 

Ao/lNay now thou goeft ft-om Fortunes office to Na* 
tures : Fortune reignes in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of Nature. 

Enter Cl<nont. 

Cel. No ; when Nature hath made a fiiire creature , 
may (he not by Fortune fall into the fire ? though nature 
hath giuen vs wit to ftout at Fortune, hath not Fortune 
fent in this foole to cut off the argument } 

RoJ. Indeed there is fortune too hard for nature, when 
fisrtuae makes natures naturall, the cutter off of natures 
witte. 

Cel, Peraduenture this is not Fortunes work neither, 
but Natures, who perceiueth our naturall wits too dull 
to reafon of fuch goddeffes, hath fent this Naturall for 
our whetftone. for al wales the dulneffe of the foole, is 
the whetftone of the wits. How now Witte, whedier 
wander you f 

Ovw. Mi(h'effe, you muft come away to your fiirher. 

Cel, Were you made the meffenger f 

C/0.NO by mine honor, but I was bid to come for you 
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Ref. Where learned you that oath foole } 
Cfe. Of a certaine Kn'rght, that fwore by his Honouf 
they were good Pan-calces, and fwore by his Honor the 
Muftard was naught : Now He ftand to it, the Pancakes 
were naught, and the Muftard was good, and yet was 
not the Knight forfworne. 

Ctl. How proue you that m the great heape of your 

I knowledge ? 
RoJ. I marry, now vnmuzcle your wifedome. 
Clc, Stand you both forth now: ftroke your chinnes, 
and fweare by your beards that I am a knaue. 
Qd. By our beards(if we had them)thou art. 
C/b. By my knauerie (if I had it) then I were : but if 
yon fweare by that that is not, you are not forfwom : no 
more was this knight fwearing by his Honor, for he ne- 
oer had anie ; or if he had, he had fworne it away, before 
euer he faw thoie Pancakes, or that Muftard. 
Cel, Prethee,who is*t that thou means't? 
Gfo. One that old Fredericke your Father looe^. 
Rof.My Fathers loue is enough to honor him enough; 
rpeake no more of him, yoti*I be whipt for taxation- one 
of thefe dales. 

CU. The more pittie that fboles may not fpeak wife- 
ly, what Wiiemen do fbolifhiy. 

CeL By my troth thou faieft true : For,f]nce the little 
wit that fooles haue was filenced, the little foolerie that 
wife men haue makes a great fhew ; Heere comes Mon-* 
fieur the ^u. 

Enter U Beau, 



RoJ. With his mouth full of newev. 

Cel. Which he will put on rs, as Pigeons feed their 
young. 

RoJ. Then fhal we be newes-cramM. 

Cel. AU the better : we fhalbe the more Marketable. 
^Beon-ktir Morfieur ie ^r«, what's the newes ? 

Le fBeu. Faire PrinccfTe, 
you haue loft much good (port. 

Cel. Sport : of what colour ? 

LffBeu. What colour Madame? How fhall I aun- 
fwer you ? 

Ref, As wit and fortune wifl. 

Go, Or as the deftinies decrees. 

Cel. Well faid, that was laid on with a trewell. 

Clo. Nay, if I keepe not my ranke. 

Rcf, Thou loofeft thy old fmell. 

Za Ben, You amaze me Ladies : I vrould haue told 
you of good wrtftling, which you haue loft t^e fight of. 

Ref. Yet tell vs the manner of the Wraftling. 

Lt*BeM. I wil tell you the beginning t and if it pleafe 
your Ladifbips, you may fee the end, for the beft i« yet 
to doe, and heere where you are, they are comming 0B 
perfbrme it» 

Cel. Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 

Le 'Beu. There comes an old man, and his three font. 

Qtl' I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

L,e ^Ben. Three proper yong men, of eicellent growth 
and prefence. 

Ref, With bib on their neckes : Be it knowne vnto 
all men by thefe prefents. 

Le 'Bey, The eldeft of the three, wraftled with CSuirles 
the Dukes Wraftler, which Charles in a moment threw 
him , and broke three of bi» ribbeS) that there u little 
hope of life in him : So he {eru*d the fecond, and fo the 
third : yonder they lie, the poore old man their Father, 
making fuch pittifVil dole ouer them, that all the behol- 
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ders take his part with weeping. 

R(f. Alas. 

Clo. But what is the fport Monfieur, that the Ladies 
haue loft ? 

Le Bey. Why this that I fpeake of. 

Ch. Thus men may grow wifer euery day. It is the 
firft time that euer I hdird breaking of ribbes was fport 
for Ladies. 

Cel. Or I, I promife thee. 

Rof. But is there any elfe longs to fee this broken 
MuHcke in his fides ? Is there yet another doates vpon 
rib>breaking ? Shall we fee this wraiUing Colin? 

Le ^Beu. You muft if you fby heere, for heere is the 
place appointed for the wraftling, and they are ready to 
performe it. 

Cel. Yonder (lire they are comming.Let vs now fby 
and fee it. 

Fhurifb. Enter Duke, Lordty Orlando fCbarktg 

and Attendant i, 

« 

Duke.Qoaxt on, fince the youth will not be intreated 
His owne perill on his forwardneiTe. 

Rof. Is yonder the man T 

Le Beu. Euen he. Madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too yong : yet he looks iiiccefreflilly 

Du, How now daughter, and Coufint 
Are you crept hither to fee the wrafUing? 

Rof. I my Liege, fo pleafe you giue vs leaue. 

Du. You wil take little delight in it, I can tell you 
there is fuch oddes in the man : In pitie of the challen- 
gers youth, I would faine diffwade him, but he will not 
bee entreated. Speake to him Ladies , fee if you can 
mooue him. 

Cel. Call him hether good Monfieuer Le ^Beu, 

Duke. Do fb : He not be by. 

Le^Beu. Monfieur the Challenger, the PrincefTe dais 
for you. 

Orl. .1 attend them vnih all refped and dutiti. 

Rof Young man, haue you challeng*d Cbarla the 
Wraftlerf 

Or/.No faire Princefle : he is the generall challenger, 
I come but in as othevs do, to try with him the fbeiigth 
of my youth. 

Cel. Yong Gentleman, your fpirits are too bold for 
your yeares : you haue feene cruell proofe of this mans 
flrength, if you faw your felfe with your eies, or knew 
your felfe with your iudgment, the feare of your aduen- 
ture would couukI you to a more c<iuall enterprife. We 
pray you for your owne fake to embrace your own fafe- 
tie,and giue ouer this attempt. 

Rof. Do yong Sir, your reputation fhall not therefore 
be mifprifed : we wil make it our fuite to the Duke, that 
the wraftling might not go forward. 

Orl. I bHeech you, punifh me« not with your harde 
thoughts, wherein I confefTe me much guiltie to denie 
fo faint and excellent Ladies anie thing. But let your 
faire eieS, arid gentle wifhes go with mre to my triall ; 
wherein if I bee foiPd, there is but one fham*d that was 
neuer gracious : if kilM, but one dead that is willing to 
be fo : I fhall do my friends no wrong, for I haue none to 
lament me:the world no iniurie,for in it I haue nothingi 
onely in the world I fii vp a place, which may bee better 
fupplied, when I haue made it emptic. 

Rof The little fbength that I haue^ I would it were 
with you. 

Cel. 
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CeL And mine to eeke out hen. 

Rof. Fare you welhpraie heauen I be deceiu*d in yoo. 

CeL Your hearts defires be with you. 

Char. Come, where is this yong gallant, that is Co 
defirous to lie with his mother earth f 

Or/. Readie Sir, but his will hath in it a more modeft 
working. « 

fDuA. You fhall trie but one fall. 

Cba. No, I warrant your Grace you fliall not entreat 
him to a fecond, that haue Co mightilie perfwaded him 
from a firft. 

Orl. You meane to mocke me after : you ihould not 
haue mockt me before : but come your waies. 

Rof. Now Hercules, be thy fpeede yong man. 

CeL I would I were inuifible, to catch the ftrong fel- 
low bv the legge. Wrafile. 

JtoJ. Oh excellent yong man. 

C^L If I had a thunderbolt in mine eie,I can tell who 
fliould downe. Sbeut, 

Duk. No more, no more. 

Orl, Yea I befeech your Grace, I am not yet Well 
breathM. 

Duk. How do^ft thqu Charles} 

Le Beu, He cannot fpeake my Lord. 

Duk, Beare him awaie : 
What is thy name yong man ? 

Orl. Orlando my Liege, the yongeft fonne of Sir Ro' 
land He Boys, 

Duk. I would thou had ft beene fon to fome man elfe, 
The world efteem*d thy hxhtr honourable. 
But I did finde him dill mine enemie : 
Thou ihould*ft haue better pleas*d me with this deede. 
Had ft thou defcended from another houfe : 
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 
I would thou had*ft told me of another Father. 

Exit Duke, 

Cel, Were I my Father ( Coze) wouM I do this? 

Orl, I am more proud to be Sir Rolands fonne. 
His yongeft fonne, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heire to Fredrieke. 

Rof. My Father lou*d Sir Roland as his foule, 
And all the world was of my Fathers minde. 
Had I before knowne this yong man his fonne, 
I fhould haue giuen him teares vnto entreaties. 
Ere he ibould thus haue ventur'd. 

&/. Gentle Cofen, 
Let vs goe thanke him, and encourage him : 
My Fathers rough and enuious difpofition 
Sticks me at heart : Sir, you haue well deferu*d, 
If you doe keepe your promifcs in loue; 
But iuftly as you haue exceeded all promife, 
Your Miftris fhall be happie. 

Rof. Gentleman, 
Weare this for me : one out of fuites with fortune 
That could giue more, but that her band lacks meanes. 
Shall we goe Coze ? 

CeL 1 : fare you well faire Gentleman. 

Orl. Can I not fay, I thanke you? My better parts 
Are all throwne downe, and that which here fhnds vp 
Is but a quintine, a meere liuelefle blocke. 

Rof. He cals ys back : my pride fell with my fortunes, 
He aske him what he would : Did you call Sir ? 
Sir, you haue wraftled well, and ouerthrowne 
More then your enemies. 

CeL Will you goe Coze f 

Rof. Haue with you : fkre you well. Exit, 



Or/. What paflion hangs thefe waightsvpo my tooog? 
I cannot fpeake to her, yet ihe vrgM conference. 

Enter Le Beu, 

poore Orlando \ thou art ouerthrowne 

Or Charles,or fomething weaker mafters thee. 

Le Beu.Good Sir, I do in friendfhip counfaile you 
Te leaue this place ; Albeit you haue deferuM 
High commendadon, true applaufe,and loue ; 
Yet fuch is now the Dukes condition. 
That he mifconfters all that you haue done : 
The Duke is humorous, what he is indeede 
More fuites you to conceiue,then I to fpeake of. 

Ori. I thanke you Sir ; and pray you tell me this. 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke, 
That here was at the Wraftling ? 

Le S^tf.Neither his daughter,if we iudge by mannen. 
But yet indeede the taller is his daughter. 
The other is daughter to the banifh'd Duke, 
And here detained by her vfurping Vnde 
To keepe his daughter companie, whofe louea 
Are deerer then the naturall bond of Sifters : 
But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 
Hath tane difpleafure*gainft his gentle Necce, 
Grounded vpon no other argument. 
But that the people praife her for h^r vertues, 
And pittie her, for her good Fathers fake ; 
And on my life his malice *gainft the Lady 
Will fodainly breake forth : Sir, fare you well, 
Hereafter in a better world then this, 

1 fhall defire more loue and knowledge of you. 

OrL 1 reft much bounden to you : hre you well. 
Thus muft I from the fmoake into the fmother. 
From tyrant Duke, vnto a tyrant Brother. 
But heauenly Rofaline, Exit 



Scena Tertius. 



Enter Qelia and Rofaline, 

CeL Why Cofen, why Rofaline i Cupid haue merde, 
Not a word ? 

Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. 

CeL No, thy words are too precious to be caft away 
vpon curs, throw fome of them at me; come lame mee 
with reafons. 

Rof. Then there were two Cofens laid vp, when the 
one ihould be lamM with reafons , and the other mad 
%rithout any. 

CeL But is all this for your Father ? 

Rof. No, fome of it is for my childes Father ; Oh 
how full of briers is this working day world. 

Cel, They are but burs, Cofen, throwne vpon thee 
in holiday foolerie, if we walke not in the trodden paths 
our very petty-coates will catch them. 

Rof. I could Ihake them off my coate, thefe burs are 
in my heart. 

Cel. Hem them away. 

Rof. I would try if 1 could cry hem,and haue him. 

QiL Come, come, wraftle with thy afFedions. 

Rof, O they take the part of a better wrafller then 
my ielfe. 

CtU O, a good wtfh vpon you : you will trie io time 

in 
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»f a fall : but turning thefe icAa out of feruice, 
in good earneft : Is it poffible on fuch a fo- 
lould hX\ into fo ftrong a liking with old Sir 
igeft fonne? 

Duke my Father lou*d hit Father deerelie. 
1 it therefore enfue that you fliould loue hif 
;lie ? By this kinde of chafe, I ihould hate 
f father* hated his father deerely ; yet I hate 

^thy hate him not for my fake. 

r ikould I not / doth he not deferue well ? 

Enttr Duke with lArds, 
me loue him for that, and do you loue him 
»e. Looke, here comes the Duke, 
k his eies full of anger, 
fa-is, difpatch you with your fafefl hafte, 
I from pur Court. 
Vncler 
u Cofen, 

*e ten dales if that thou beeft found 
r publike Court as twende miles, 
or It. 

e beieech your Grace 
knowledge of my fault beare with me : 
felfe I hold intelligence, 
uaintance with mine owne defires, 
; not dreame, or be not franticke, 
lift I am not) then deere Vncle, 
jch as in a thought vnbome, 
I your highnefTe. 
us doe all Traitors, 
i;ation did confift in words, 
innocent as grace it felfe ; 
: thee that I truft thee not. 
your miftruft cannot make me a Traitor ; 
ereon the likelihoods depends ? 
ou art thy Fathers daughter, there^s enough. 
u I when your highnes took his Dukdome, 
len your highneiTe banifht him ; 
lot inherited my Lord , 
i deriue it frova. our friends, 
to me, my Father was no Traitor, 
my Leige, roiftake me not fo much, 
ny pouertie is treacherous, 
e Soueraigne heare me fpeake. 
tTia^ we ftaid her for your fake, 
! with her Father rang*d along. 
i not then intreat to haue her fby, 
pleafure. and your owne remorfe, 
mg that time to value her, 
^now her : if (he be a Traitor, 
I : we ftill haue flept together, 
nftant, learned, plaid, eate together, 
!bere we went, like lunos Swans, 
It coupled and infeperable. 
e is too fubtile for thee, and her fmoothnes; 
lence, and per patience, 
tie people, and they pittie her : 
foole, fhe robs thee of thy name, 
rilt (how more bright, & leem more vertuous 
I gone ! then open not thy lips 
irreuocable is my doombe, 
lue paft vpon her, fhe is baniih*d. 
lounce that fentence then on me my Leige, 
e out of her companie. 



Duk, You are a fbole : you Neice prouide your felfe, 
If you out-ftay the time, vpon mine honor. 
And in the greatneiTe of my word you die. 

Exit Duke^&e. 

Qei* O my poore i2o/tf/lt>r, whether wilt thou goef 
Wilt thou change Fathers ? I will giue thee mine : 
I charge thee be not thou more grieu'd then I am. 

RoJ, I haue more caufe. 

Cel. Thou haft not Cofen, 
Prethee be cheerefull ; know*ft thou not the Duke 
Hath banifh*d me his daughter? 

RoJ. That he hath not. 

Cel, No, hath not ? Rojaline lacks then the loue 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one. 
Shall we be fundred ? ihall we part fweete girk ? 
No, let my Father feeke another heire : 
Therefore deuife with me how we may flie 
Whether to goe, and what to beare with vs. 
And doe not feeke to take vour change vpon you. 
To beare your griefes your felfe, and leaue roe out : 
For by this heauen, now at our forrowes pale \ 
Say what thou canft. He goe a^ong with thee. 

RoJ, Why, whether fhall we goe f 

Cel, To feeke my Vncle in the Forreft of ArdtUm 

RoJ, Alas, what danger will it be to vs, 
(Maides as we are) to trauell forth fo farre ? 
Beautie prouoketh theeues fooner then gold. 

Cel. lie put my felfe in poore and meane attire, 
And with a kinde of vmber fmirch my face. 
The like doe you,fo fhall we pafTe along. 
And neuer ftir aifailants. 

RoJ. Were it not better, 
Becaufe that I am more then common tall. 
That I did fuice me all points like a man, 
A gallant curtelaz vpon my thigh, 
A bore-fpeare in my hand, and in my heart 
Lye there what hidden womans feare there vdll, 
Weele haue a fwafhing and a marihall outfide, 
As manie other mannlfh cowards haue. 
That doe outfice it with their femblances. 

Cr/. What fhall 1 call thee when thou art a man ? 

ReJ, He haue no worfe a name then lomt owne Page, 
And therefore looke you call me Gammed^ 
But what will you by call'd? 

Qel. Something that hath a reference to my fbte : 
No longer Celia^ but jiliena, 

RoJ, But Cofen, what if we affaid to fteale 
The clownifh Foole out of your Fathers Court : 
Would he not be a comfort to our trauaile ? 

Cel. Heele goe along ore the wide world with me, 
Leaue me alone to woe him j Let*s away 
And get our Jewels and our wealth together, 
Deuife the fitteft time, and fafeft way 
To hide vs from purfuite that will be made 
After my flight : now goe in we content 
To libertie,and not to baniihment. Exeimt, 




Enter Duke Senior : AmyenSfOnd ttoo or three Lords 
like Forrefters, 
^uk.Sen.Uow my Coe-mates,and brothers in exile : 
Hath not old cuflome made this life more fweete 

Then 
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Th«n that of painted ponpe ? Are not tliefe woods 

More free from periU then the eniriott* Court ^ 

Heere feele we not the penaltie oi Adam^ 

The feafoas di£Sn:ence, as the Icie phange 

And ckurlifli chiding of the winters winde, 

Which when it bites and blowes Tpon my bod^ 

£uen till I fhrinke with cold, I fmik, and fiiy 

This b no flattery : tbefe are counfeltors 

That feelingly perfwade me wharC I am s 

Sweet sure the Ties of aduerfitie 

Which like the toad, ougly and! venemous,^ 

Weares yet a precious lewell in his head 9 

And thisoiii: life exempt from publike bounry 

Findes tongues in trees,4iookes in the runnkig brooket^ 

Sermons in ftones, and. good in euery thing. 

Amien, I woald not change it, happy is yonr Ghwe 
That can tranllate the ftobbMnneire of fertMW 
Into fo quiet and to fweet a ftile* 

^u.Stn, Comc,ihall we goc and kill vt^wtmhaf 
And yet it irkes me the poove dapied fboks 
Being natiue Burgcfs of this defert City, 
Should intheir •wne confines with forked headt 
Haue their round handles gonrd. 

I. Lord, Indeed ray Lord 
The melancholy Jdfuts grieuea at that, 
And in that kinde Iweares you doc more Wufpe 
Then doth your brother that hath bamih*d you v 
To day my Lord of Amiefis jZnd my icUe^ 
Did fteale behinde him as he lay along 
Vnder an oake, whofe andcke roote peepes out 
Vpon the brooke that brawles along this wood, 
To the which place a poore fequeftred Stag 
That from the Hunters alme had tane a hurC^ 
Did come to langoiih ; and indeed my Lord 
The wretched annimall hea«*d forth fuch groane* 
That their difcharge did ftrctch his leatheme coaC 
Almoft to burftjng, and the big round veares 
Cours*d one another dowme his innocent noic 
In pitteous chafe : and thus the hairie fbole, 
Much marked of the melsncholie loftiii , 
Stood on th*extntmcft verge of the fwift brookVy 
Augmenting it with teares. 

Du,Sen. But what faid Jdfwaf 
Did he not moralize this fpe^de ? 

I ,Lord. O y«s,mto a thoafand fimffies^ 
rirft,for his weeping into the needlefTe ftreame ; 
Poore Deere quoth he,thoa mak*ft a teftament 
As worldlings doe, giuing thy fum of more 
To that which had too muft : then being there alone, 
Left Uid abandoned of his yeluet fHend ; 
*Ti8 right quoth he, thus mifcric doth part 
The Fluxe of companie : anon a carelefle Heard 
Full of the pafture,iumps along by him 
And neuer ftaies to greet htm : I quoth loftus^ 
Sweepe on you fat and greazie Citizens, 
*Tis iuft the fadiion ; wherefors doc you looke 
Vpon that poore and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus mod inuediuely he pierceth through 
The body of Countrie, Gtie, Court, 
Yea, and of this our life, fwearing that we 
Are meere vfurpers, tynuits,and whats worfe 
To fright the Annimals, and to kill them vp 
In their affign*d and natiue dwelling place. 

D.Sen* And did you lease him in this contemplation ? 

%»L$rd. We did my Lord, weeping and comnocnting 
Vpon the fobbing Deere. 



Du, Sen, Show me the jpUnc, 
I louc to cope him m thefe fullen fit% 
For then he*s foil o( matter. 

I ,Lor^ lie bring you to him ftrait. 



KxttKt. 



Sana Secunda. 



BiUir *Duher with Lords, 

Duk, Can it be poflible that no- man hw them ? 
It cannot be,ibme vUtainfls of my Court 
Are of confent and fbflcrance in this. 

l.Lo, I cannot heare of any that did fee her, 
The Ladies her attendants of her chamber 
Saw her a bed, and in the morning early. 
They found the bed vntreafur*d of their Mi ftrfs. 

i.Lor, My Lord,the royniih Clown^at whom fo efl^ 
Your Grace was woat to laugh is alfo miffing, 
HiJ^eria the Princcfle Centlewoman 
ConfeflTes that ihe fecretly ore-heard 
Your daughter and her Cofen much commend 
The parti and graces oi the Wraftler 
That did but lately foile the fynowie Charlts^ 
And fhe beleeues where eucr they ijkre gone 
That youth is furely in their companie. 

Duk, Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hidier, 
If he be abfent, bring his Brother to me. 
He make him finde him : do this fbdainly ; 
And let not fearch and inquifition quaile, 
To bnng againe thefc fboliih runawaies. Exiax, 



Scena Tertia. 



Entir Orlaitdp amd Admn. 

OrU Who's there ^ 

Ad. Whar my yong Mafter, oh mf gentle mailer, 
Oh my fwcet mafter,0 yo» memorie 
Of old Sir Rowland f why, what make you here ?" 
Why are you vertuous ? Why do people looe you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ftrong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be fo fond to ouercome 
The bonnie prifer of the humoroua Dbke ^ 
Your praife is come too fwiftly home before you. 
Know you not Mafter,€o feeme kinde of men. 
Their graces ferue them but as enemies. 
No more doe youis : your yertues gentle Mafter 
Are fan^ficd and holy trakon to you : 
Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 
Enuenoms him that beares it.' 
Why, what*8 the matter f 

Ad. O vnhappie youth, 
Come not within thefe doores : within thii roelb 
The enemie of all your graces lines 
Your brother, no, no brother, yet the fonne 
(Yet not the ron,.I will not call him fon} 
Of him I was about to call his Father, 
Hath heard your praifes, and this night he meanes^ 
To biirne the lodging where you vfe to lye, 
And you within it : if he fiiile of that 
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aue other meanes to cut you off; 

rd iiJm: and bis pradires ; 

» place, this houie is but a butcberie ; 

tyfeare it, doe not enter it. 

hy whether Adam would*ft thou haue me go? 

matter whether, To you come not bere. 

bat,would*ft thou haue me go& beg my food, 

bafe and boiftrous Sword enforce 
h liuiog on the common rode ? 
ift do, or know not what to do s 
'. will not do, do how I can. 
iriil fubieA me to the malice 
rted blood, and bloudie brother. 
It do not fo : I haue fiue hundred Crownes, 
tie hire I faued Tnder your Father, 
did ftore to be my fo^r Nurfe, 
uice ihould in my old limbs Ue lame, 
garded age in corners throwoe, 
t, and he that doth the Rauens feede, 
idently caters for the Sparrow, 
rt to my age : here is the gold, 

giue you, let me be your feruant, 

looke old, yet I am ftrong and luitie ; 
f youth I neuer did apply 
rebellious liquors in my bloud, 
ot with vnbaihfull forehead woe, 
les of weaknefle and debilitie, 
; my age is as a luftie winter, 
It kindely ; let me goe with you, 
le feniice of a yonger man 
ir bufineile and neceflities. 
h good old man, how well in thee appeares 
bint feniice of the antique world, 
iiicc fweate for dutie, not for meede: 
not fox the faihion of thefe times, 
3ne will fweate, but for promotion, 
ng that do choake their feruice vp, 
b the hauing, it is not fo with thee : 
: old man, thou prun*ft a rotten tree, 
not fo much as a bloflbme yeelde, 
' all thy paines and husbandrie, 

thy waies, weele goe along together, 
we haue thy youthfull wages fpent, 
;ht vpon fome fetled low content, 
[after goe on, and I'mW follow thee 
ft gafpe with truth and loyaltie, 
iientie yeeres, till now almoft fburefcore 
d I, but now Hue here no more 
iteent yeeres, many their fortunes iecke 
iireicore, it is too late a weeke, 
ne cannot recompence me better 
die well, and not my Mafters debter. Ejctunt, 



Scena Quarta. 



Rojal'mtfor Ganimed^ Ol'mfor j1Iieua,ati4 
CUwntf alias Toiubjhnu 

» lupiter^ how merry are my fpirits? 

care not for my fpirits, if my legfes were not 

could finde in my heart to difgrace ray mans 
and to cry like a woman : but I muft comfort 



the weaker yeiTell, as doublet and hofe ought to (how it 
felfe coragious to petty-ooaCq therefore courage, good 
Al'una* 

Cel, I pray yon beaie with me, I cannot goe no fur- 
ther. 

Qlo, For my part, I bad xatber beare with you, then 
beare you : yet I fhould beare no crofle if I did beare 
you, fbr I thinke you haue no money in yo«r pnrie. 

RoJ, Well, this Ja the Foneft of j^dn, 

Clo. I, now am I ia jirdtn^ the more foolo I, when I 
was at home I was in a better place, but Tcanellen muft 
be content. 

Bntff Cmn amd SUmim, 

Jtcf. I, be fo good Toticbjhmr. Look yoa, who comet 
here, a yong man^nd an old in folcmne talke. 

Cor, That is the way to make her fcome you ftilL 

SI, Oh Cvrni, that thou knew*ft how I do loue ber« 

QoT' I partly guefle t for I haue lott*d ere now. 

Sii. No Coring being old, thou canft not guefle, 
Though in thy youth thou waft as true a louer 
As euer fighM vpon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy loue were euer like to mine, 
As fure I thinke did neuer man loue fo : 
How many a&ions moft ridiculous. 
Haft thou beene drawne to by thy fantafie } 

Cor, Into a thouiand that I haue forgotten. 

SI, Ob thou didft then neuer loue fo bartily. 
If thou remembreft not the flighteft folly, 
That euer loue did make thee run into. 
Thou haft not lou*d. 
Or if thou haft not iat at I doe now. 
Wearing thy hearer in thy Miftris praife. 
Thou haft not louM. 

Or if thou haft not broke from companie, 
Abruptly as my paflion now makes me. 
Thou haft not lou*d. 

Pbebe^ Pbehe, Pbehe. Exit. 
Rof. Alas poore Shepheard fearching of they would, 

1 haue by hard aduenture found mine ovme, 

Clo, And I mine : I remember when I was in loue, I 
broke my fword vpon a ftone, and bid him take that fbr 
comming a night to lane SmiUf and I remember the kif- 
fing of her batler, and the Cowet dugs that her prettie 
chopt hands had milkMj and I remember the wooing 
of a peafcod inftead of her , firom whom I tooke two 
cods, and giuing her them againe, (aid with weeping 
teares, weare thefe for my fake : wee that are true Lo- 
ners, runne into fbange capers j but as all is mortall in 
nature, fo is all nature in loue, mortall in folly. 

Ref, Thou fpeak*ft wifer then thou art ware of. 

CU» Nay, I (ball nere be ware of mine owne writ, till 
I breake my ibins againft it. 

Rof, /0iir,/0tf«,this Shepherds paflion. 
Is much vpon my fafliion. 

C/o, And mine, but it growea fometbing ftale with 
mee. 

QeL 1 pray you, one of you queftion yonMman, 
If he for gold will giue vs any foodc, 
I faint almoft to death. 

Qfo. Holla ; you Clowne. 

R§f, Peace fbole, be*s not thy kinfmaB. 

Cor, Wbocals? 

Cio, Your betters Sir. 

Cor, Elfe arc they very wretched. 

Rof. Peace 
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aAs^you lil^e it. 



RoJ, Peace I fay ; good euen to your friend. 

Qor, And to you gentle Sir,and to you all. 

Rof. I prethee Shepheard, if that loue or gold 
Can in this defert place buy entertainment. 
Bring vs where we may reft our feluesjand feed : 
Here*8 a yong maid with trauaile much opprefled. 
And faints for fuccour. 

Cor. Faire Sir, I pitde her, 
And wifh for her fake more then for mine owne. 
My fortunes were more able to releeue her : 
But I am ihepheard to another man. 
And do not flieere the Fleeces that I graze : 
My mafbr is of churliih difpofition, 
And little wrealces to finde the way to heauen 
By doing deeds of hofpitalitie. 
Befides his Coate,his FIocke8,and bounds of feede 
Are now on iale, and at our flieep-coat now 
By reafon of his abfence there is nothing 
That you will feed on : but what is, come fee. 
And in my voice moft welcome fhall you be. 

Rof, What is he that fhall buy his flocke and pafture^ 

Cor. That yong Swaine that you faw heere but ere- 
while, 
That little cares for bu^ng any thing. 

Rof, I pray thee, if it fhnd with honeftie. 
Buy thou the CotUge, pafture,and the flocke. 
And thou fbalt haue to pay for it of vs. 

Cel, And we will mend thy wages : 
I like this place, and willingly could 
Wafte my time in it. 

Cor, AfTuredly the thing is to be fold : 
Go with me, if you like vpon report, 
The foile, the profit, and this kinde of life, 
I will your very £iithfuli Feeder be. 
And buy it with your Gold right fodainly. Exeunt, 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter ^ Any em ^ laques, & others. 
Song. 
Vnder the greene tvood tree^ 

%vbo loues to fye with mee^ 
And tnrtie bis merrie Note, 

vnto thefweet ^irds throte : 
Come hither, come hither, come hither : 

Hurefball he fee no enemie, 
^ut fVinter and rough fFeather, 

laq. More, more, I pre*thee more. 

Amy. It will make you melancholly Monfieur laques 

laq. I thanke it : More, I prethee more, 
I can fuclce melancholly out of a fong, 
As a Weasel fuckes egges : More, I pre* thee more. 

Any. My voice is ragged, I know I cannot pleafe 
you. 

laq. I do not defire you to pleafe me, 
I do defire you to fing : 
Come, more, another fbnzo : Cal you^em fbnzo*s ? 

Any, What you wil Monfieur laques. 

laq. Nay, I care not for their names, they owe mee 
nothing. Wil you fing ? 

Amy. More at your requeft,then to pleafe my felfe. 

laq. Well then, if euer I thanke any man, lie thanke 



you : but that they cal complement is like th*encounter 
of two dog- Apes. And when a man thankes roe hartily, 
me thinkes I haue giuen him a penie, and he renden me 
the beggerly thankes. Come fing } and you that wil not 
hold your tongues. 

Amy, Wei, lie end the fong. Sirs, couer the while, 
the Duke wil drinke vnder this tree; he hath bin all this 
day to looke you. 

laq. And I haue bin all this day to auoid him : 
He is too difputeable for my companie : 
I thinke of as many matters as he, but I g^ue 
Heauen thankes, and make no boaft of them. 
Come, warble, come. 



Song, nAItogether heere, 

Hlyo doth ambition fbunne , 

andiouei to Hue i*th Sunnei 
Seeking the food he eates, 

and pleated %vith tohat be gets : 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 

Heere fball hefee.&c. 

laq, Ile.giue you a verfe to thu note. 
That I made yeflerday in defpight oi my Inuention. 
Any. And lie fing it. 
Any, Thus it goes. 

If it do come to faffe, that any man tume Affe : 
Leaning hit xoealth and eafe, 
Afiuhborne will to pleaje. 
Due dame, due dame, due dame: 
Heere fball he fee, groffefoolet at he. 
And if he ^11 come to me. 
Any, What's that Ducdame ? 

laq, Tis a Greeke inuocation, to call fools into a cir- 
cle, lie go fleepe if 1 can : if 1 cannot, He raile againft all 
the firft borne of Egypt. 

Amy, And He go feeke the Duke, 
His banket is prepared. £jraffr 



Scena Sexta. 



Enter Orlando, & •Adam, 

I 

Adam, Deere Mafler, I can go no further : 

1 die for food. Heere lie 1 downe, 

And meafure out my graue. Farwel kinde mafter. 

Or/. Why how now Adam} No greater heart in thee: 
Liue a little, comfort a little, cheere thy felfe a little. 
If this vncouth Forreft yeeld any thing fauage, 

1 wil either be food for it, or bring it for foode to thee : 
Thy conceite is neerer death, then thy powers. 

For my fake be comfortable, hold death a while 

At the armes end : I wil heere be with thee prefently. 

And if I bring thee not fomething to eate, 

1 wil giue thee leaue to die : but if thou dieft 

Before 1 come, thou art a mocker of my labor. 

Wei faid, thou look*ft cheerely. 

And He be with thee quickly : yet thou lieft 

In the bleake aire. Come, 1 wil beare thee 

To fome fhelter,and thou fhalt not die 

For lacke of a dinner. 

If there liue any thing in this Defert. 

Cheerely good Adam, 



Exeiad 

Scent 
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Scena Septima. 



Enter Duke Sen, & Lor J^ like Out-Iawes, 
.Sen. I thinke he be transformM into a beaft, 
can no where finde him, like a man. 
^jord. My Lord, be is but euen now gone hence, 

was he merry, hearing of a Song. 
Sen. If he compad of iarres,grow Muficall, 
lall haae ihortly difcord in the Spheares : 
:ke him, tell him I would fpeake with him. 

Enter Jaques. 
ard. He faues my labor by his owne approach. 
Sen. Why how now Monfieur, what a life is this 
jTour poore friends muft woe your companie, 
, you looke merrily. 

. A Foole, a foole : I met a foole i'th Forrcft, 
tlcy Foole (a raiferable world :) 

liue by foode, I met a foole, 

laid him downe, and bask'd him in the Sun, 
aird on Lady Fortune in good termes, 
id fct termes, and yet a motley foole. 
morrow foole (quoch I : ) no Sir, quoth he, 
le not foole, till heauen hath fent me fortune^ 
hen he drew a diall from his poake, 
poking on it, with lacke-luftre eye, 
very wifely, it is ten a clockc : 
we may fee (quoth he) how the world wagges : 
It an houre agoe, fince it was nine, 
fter one houre more, 'twill be eleuen, 
3 from houre to houre, we ripe, and ripe, 
ben from houre to houre, we rot, and rot, 
hereby hangs a ule. When I did heare 
lotley Foole, thus morall on the time, 
mgs began to crow like Chandcleere, 
Fooles fhould be fo deepc contemplatiue : 
did laugh, fans intermiilion 
ure by his diall. Oh noble foole, 
thy foole : Motley's the onely weare. 
,Sen. What foole is this ? 

O worth! e Foole : One that hath bin a Courtier 
lycs, if Ladles be but yong, and fairc, 
baue the gift to know it : and in his braiue, 

1 is as drie as the remainder bisket 

1 vo3rage : He hath ilrange places cram*d 
obferuation, the which he vents 
Qgled formes. O that I were a foole, 
mbitious for a motley coat. 
Sen. Thou (halt haue one. 

It is my onely fuite, 
ed that jrou weed your better iudgements 
opinion that growes ranke in them, 
\ am wife. I muft haue liberty 
ill, as large a Charter as the winde, 
•w on whom I pleafe, for fo fooles haue : 
bey that are mod gauled with my folly, 
vcio9t muft laugh : And why fir muft they fo ? 
hy is plaine, as way to Parifh Church : 
hat a Foole doth very wifelv hit, 
rery fooliihly, although he imart 

fenfelefTe of the bob. If not, 
/ife-mans folly u anathomizM 
>y the fquandring glances of the foole. 



Inueft me in my motley : Giue me leaue 

To fpeake my minde, and I will through and through 

Cleanfe the foule bodie of th*infe^ed world. 

If they will patiently receiue my medicine. 

Du.Sen. Fie on thee. I can tell what thou wouldft do. 

laq. What, for a Counter, would I do, but good i 

Du.Sen. Moft mifcheeuous foule fin, in chiding fin : 
For thou thy felfe haft bene a Libertine, 
As fenfuall as the brutiih fting it felfe. 
And all th'imbofled fores, and headed euils. 
That thou vnth licenfe of free foot haft caught, 
Would'ft thou difgorge into the generall world. 

Jaf. Why who cries out on pride, 
That can therein taxe any priuate party : 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea, 
Till that the wearie verie meanes do ebbe. 
What woman in the Cicie do I name. 
When that I fay the City woman beares 
The coft of Princes on vnworthy fhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and fay that I meane her. 
When fuch a one as fliec, fuch is her neighbor ? 
Or what is he of bafeft fundion. 
That fayes his brauerie is not on my coft. 
Thinking that I meane him, but therein fuites 
His folly to the mettle of my fpcech, 
There then, how then, what then, let me fee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong*d him : if it do him right. 
Then he hath wrong'd himfelfc : if he be fi-ee, 
why then my taxing like a wild-goofe fties 
Vnclaim*d of any man.But who come here? 

Enter Orlando, 

Orl. Forbeare, and eate no more. 
• laf. Why I haue eate none yet. 

Orl. Nor fhalt not, 611 neceflity be feruM. 

lof. Of what kinde fhould this Cocke come of? 

^u. Sen. Art thou thus bolden*d man by thy diftresf 
Or eUe a rude defpifer of good manners. 
That in ciuility thou feem*ft fo emptie ? 

Orl. You touched my veine at firft, the thorny point 
Of bare diftreiTe, hath tane from me the ihew 
Of fmooth ciuility : yfet am I in-land bred. 
And know fome nourture : But forbeare, I fay. 
He dies that touches any of this fruite. 
Till I, and my afiaires are anfwered. 

lay. And you will not be anfwerM with reafon, 
I muft dye. 

Du. Sen. What would you haue? 
Your gentlenefle ihall force, more then your force 
Moue vs to gentlenefife. 

Orl. 1 almoft die for food, and let me haue it. 

9«. Sen. Sit downe and feed,& welcom to our table 

Orl. Speake you fo gently ? Pardon me I pray you, 
I thought that all things had bin fauage heere. 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of fterne command'ment. But what ere you are 
That in this defert inacceftible, 
Vnder the fhade of melancholly boughes, 
Loofe, and negleA the creeping houres of time : 
If euer you haue lookM on better dayes : 
If euer bcene where bels haue knollM to Church : 
If euer fate at any good mans feaft : 
If euer from your eye-lids wip'd a teare. 
And know what *tis to pittie, and be pitded : 
Let gentlenefle my ftrong enforcement be, 
In the which hope, I blufti, and hide my Sword. 

R Duke 
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As you ii\e it. 



Du, Sen. True is it, that we haue feene better dayes. 
And haue with holy bell bin Icnowld to Church, 
And fat at good mens feafts, and wip'd our eies 
Of drops, that facred pity hath engendred : 
And therefore fit you downe in gentlenefle, 
And take vpon command, what helpe we haue 
That to your wanting may be miniftred. 

OrL Then but fbrbeare your food a little while : 
Whiles (like a Doe) I go to finde my Fawne, 
And giue it food. There is an old poore man, 
Who af[er me, hath many a weary fteppe 
Limpt in pure loue : till he be firil fuffic*d, 
Oppreft with two weake euils, age,and hunger, 
I will not touch a bit. 

Duke Sen. Go finde him out. 
And we will nothing wafte till you returne. 

Or/. I thanke ye, and be bleft for your good comfort. 

Du Sen, Thou feeft, we are not all alone vnhappie: 
This wide and vniuerfall Theater 
Prefents more wofiill Pageants then the Sceane 
Wherein we play in. 

la. All the world's a ftage. 
And all the men and women, meerely Players; 
They haue their Exits and their Entrances, 
And one man in his time playes many parts, 
His A6ti being feuen ages. At firft the Infant, 
Mewling, and puking in the Nurfes armes : 
Then, the whining Schoole-boy with his Satchell 
And (hining morning face, creeping like fnaile 
Vn willingly to fchoole. And then the Louer, 
Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull ballad 
Made to his Miftreffe eye-brow. Then, a Soldier, 
Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 
lelous in honor, fodaine,and quicke in quarrell. 
Seeking the bubble Reputation 
Euen in the Canons mouth : And then, the luftice 
In faire round belly, with good Capon lin*d. 
With eyes feuere, and beard of formall cut. 
Full of wife fawes, and moderne inftances. 
And fo he playes his part. The fixt age ^ifts 
Into the leane and flipperM Pantaloone, 
With fpe^acles on nofe, and pouch on fide, 
His youthfull hofe well (au'd, a world too wide. 
For his ihrunke ihanke, and his bigge manly voice, 
Turning againe toward childifii trebble pipes. 
And whiftles in his found. Lad Scene of all, 
That ends this ftrange euentfuU hiftorie. 
Is lecond childifiinefife, and meere obliuion. 
Sans teeth, fans eyes, fans taile, fans euery thing. 

Enter Orlando with Adam. 

Du Sen. Welcome : fet downe your venerable bur- 
then, and let him feede. 

Orl. I thanke you moft for him. 

Ad. So had you neede, 
I fcarce can fpeake to thanke you for my felfe. 

^u. Sen. Welcome, fall too : I wil not trouble you. 
As yet to que(tion you about your fortunes : 
Giue vs fome Muficke, and good Cozen, fing. 

Song. 

9/0W, hloWf tbou winter winde, 
Tbou art not Jo vniinde, as mans ingratitude 
Tby tooth u not Jo keene^ heeauje tbou art notjeene^ 

although tby breath be rude. 



Heigh bofjing heigh ho, vnto the greene holly, 
c^oji frendfiiip , sifayning\ mofi Louing, meere Jolly: 

The heigh ho, the holly. 

This Ltje is mojl iolly, 

Frei%e, Jrei%e , thou bitter skie that dofi not bight Jo nigh 

as benejitts Jorgot : 
Though thou the toaters war be, thyjiing is notjojharpe, 

asjreind rememhred not. 
Heigh ho ^Jing , &c. 

Duke Sen. If th^it you were the good Sir Rowlands fon, 
As you haue whifperM faithfully you were, 
And as mine eye doth his cfBgies witnefTe, 
Moil truly limn'd, and liuing in your fiice, 
Be truly welcome hither : I am the Duke 
That lou'd your Father, the refidue of your fortune. 
Go to my Caue, and tell mee. Good old man. 
Thou art right welcome, as thy mailers is : 
Support him by the arme : giue me your hand. 
And let me all your fortunes vnderftand. Exeunt 



i^Sius Tertius . Scena ^rtma. 



Enter ^uke. Lords, & Oliuer, 
^u. Not fee him fince ? Sir, fir, that cannot be : 
But were I not the better part made mercie, 
I fhould not feeke an abfent argument 
Of my reuenge, thou prefent : but looke to it, 
Finde out thy brother wherefoere he is, 
Seeke him with Candle : bring him dead, or liuing 
Within this tweluemonth, or turne thou no more 
To feeke a liuing in our Territorie. 
Thy Lands and all things that thou doft call thine. 
Worth feizure, do we feize into our hands. 
Till thou canft quit thee by thy brothers mouth, 
Of what we thinke againft thee. 

01. Oh that your Highnefie knew my heart in this: 
I neuer lou*d my brother in my life. 

Duke.MoTt villaine thou. Well pufh him out of dores 
And let my ofBcers of fuch a naturie 
Make an extent vpon his houfe and Lands: 
Do this expediently, and turne him going. Exewt 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Orlando. 
Orl. Hang there my verfe, in witnefTe of my loue, 
And thou thrice crowned Queene of night funiey 
With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fpheare aboue 
Thy Huntreffe name, that my full life doth fway. 
O Rojalind, thefe Trees fhall be my Bookes, 
And in their barkes my thoughts lie chamber. 
That euerie eye, which in this Forreft lookes. 
Shall fee thy vertue witneft euery where. 
Run, run Orlando,caTue on euery Tree, 
The fiiire,the chafte,and vnexprciliue fiiee. Sxit 

Enter Corin & Clowne. 
Qo.And how like you this fhepherds life M*" Toucbfoa^ 

a. 
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Civw, Truely Shepheard, in refped of* it felfe, it is a 
good life j but in refpe^l that it is a fhepheards life, it is 
naught. In refpe^ that it is folitary, I like it verie well : 
but in refpe^ that it is priuate, it is a very vild life. Now 
in rcfped it is in the fields, it pleafeth mee well : but in 
refpedt it is not in the Court, it is tedious. As it is a fpare 
life(looke you) it fits my humor well : but as there is no 
more plentie in it, it goes much againfl my flomacke. 
Has*t any Philofophie in thee fhepheard f 

Cer, No more, but that I know the more one fickens, 
the worfe at eafe he is : and that hee that wants money, 
meanes, and content, is without three good frends . That 
the propertic of raine is to wet, and fire to bume : That 
pood pafhire makes fat fheepe : and that a great caufe of 
the night, is lacke of the Sunne : That hee that hath lear- 
ned no wit by Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good 
breeding, or comes of a very dull kindred. 

C/o. Such a one is a naturall Philofopher : 
Was*t euer in Court, Shepheard ? 

Cor, No truly. 

CI9, Then thou art damn*d. 

Cor, Nay, I hope. 

Qlo, Truly thou art damn*d, like an 111 roafted Egge, 
all on one fide. 

Car. For not being at Court? your reafon. 

do. Why, if thou neuer was't at Court, thou neuer 
faw*ft good manners : if thou neuer faw*fl good maners, 
then thy manners mufl be wicked, and wicked nes is fin, 
and finne is damnation: Thou art in a parlous fbite fhep- 
heard. 

Cor. Not a whit Toucbfietie ^xho(t that are good ma- 
ners at the Court, are as ridiculous in the Countrey, as 
the behauiour of the Countrie is moft mockeable at the 
Court. You told me, you falute not at the Court, but 
you kiffe your hands; that courtefie would be vncleanlie 
if Courtiers were fhepheards. 

Cb. Infbince, briefly : come, infkince. 

Cor. Why we are ilill handling our Ewes, and their 
Fels you know are greafie. 

Clo. Why do not your Courtiers hands fweate? and 
is not the greafe of a Mutton, as wholefome as the fweat 
of a man ? Shallow, fhallow : A better inibnce I fay : 
Come. 

Cer, Befides,our hands are hard. 

Clo. Your lips wil feele them the fooner. Shallow a- 
gen ! a more founder inftance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr*d ouer,with the furgery 
of our fheepe : and would you haue vs kifTe Tarre ? The 
Courtiers hands are perfumM with Ciuet. 

Clo, MofI fhallow man : Thou wormes meate in re- 
fpe^ of a good peece of flefh indeed : learne of the wife 
and perpend : Ciuet is of a bafer birth then Tarre, the 
▼erie vndeanly fiuxe of a Cat. Mend the inilance Shep- 
heard. 

Cor. You haue too Courtly a wit, for me, He refl. 

Clo. Wilt thou refl damn*d? God helpe thee fhallow 
man : God make incifion in thee, thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true Labourer, I earne that I eate:get 
that 1 weare ; owe no man hate, enoie no mans happi- 
orfTe : glad of other mens good content with my harme : 
and the greatefl of my pride, is to fee my Ewes graze, & 
my Lambes fucke. 

Clo. That is another fimple finne in you, to bring the 
Ewes and the Rammes together, and to offer to get your 
liuing, by the copulation of Cattle, to be bawd to a Bel- 
weather, and to betray a fhee-Lambe of a tweluemonth 
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to a crooked-pated olde Cuckoldly Ramme, out of all 
reafonable match. If thou bee*fl not damn'd for this, the 
diuell himfelfe will haue no fhepherds, I cannot fee elfe 
how thou fhouldfi fcape. 

Cor. Heere comes yong M'Qanimedf my new Miftrif- 
fes Brother. 

Enter Rofalind, 
Rof, From the eafi to nvtjiernt Indty 
no levotl is like Rofalinde, 
Hir ^uortb being tnounted on tbe tvinde, 

tbrougb all tbe loorld bearet Rofalindem 
mAII tbe fiSfures fairefi Linde, 

are but blacke to Rojalinde : 
Let no face bee kept in mind, 

but tbe /aire of Rojalinde, 

Clo, He rime you fo, eight yeares together ; dinners, 
and fuppers, and fleeping hours excepted : it is the right 
Butter-womens ranke to Market. 
Rof. Out Foole. 
Cu. For a tafte. 

If a Hart doe lacke a Hinde^ 

Let bimfeeke out Rojalinde : 
If tbe Cat 'will after kinde, 

fo be Jure toil I Rojalinde : 
fflntred garments muji be linde, 
Jo muJi fender Rojalinde : 
Tbey tbat reap mujijheafe and binde, 

tben to cart ivitb Rojalinde, 
Sweeteji nut, hatbjvwreji rindcy 

Jucb a nut is Rojalinde. 
He tbat Jweeteji roje tvillfinde^ 

mujifinde Loues prieke, & Rojalinde, 

This is the verie falfe gallop of Verfes, why doe you in- 
fed your felfe with themf 

RoJ. Peace you dull foole, I found them on a tree. 
Clo, Truely the tree yeelds bad fruite. 
RoJ, He graffe it with you, and then I fhall grafFe it 
with a Medler : then it will be the earliefl fruit i*th coun- 
try : for you'l be rotten ere you bee halfe ripe, and that's 
the right vertue of the Medler. 

Clo. You haue faid : but whether wifely or no, let the 
Forreft iudge. 

Enter Celia witb a writing. 
J^o/I Peace, here comes my fifter reading, fland afide. 
Cel. f^hfiouldtbi^ejertbeef 
for it is 'unpeopled ? l^oe : 
Tonges He bang on euerie truy 

tbatjball cimll Jayings Jhoe. 
Some^ bow briefe the Life of man 
runs his erring pilgrimage y 
That tbe Jiretcbing ofajpan^ 

buckles in hisjumme of age. 
Some of violated vowes^ 

txvixt the Joules of friend^and friend: 
^ut vpon tbefaireji boweSf 

or at euerie Jentence end ; 
ff^ill I Rojalinda write, 

teaching all tbat reade, to know 
Tbe quintejfersce of euerie firite, 

beaucn toould in little Jbow, 
Therefore beauen Nature cbargd, 

tbat one bodie Jbould be fit d 
With all Graces wide enlarged, 
nature prejently diJUlTd 
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Helens cbeektybut not bit hearty 

Cleoparra*s MaitftU ; 
Attalanta's Utter Part^ 

fad Lucrccia*8 Modeftie. 
TbuA Rofalinde of manit parts ^ 

by Heauenly Synode ivas detdi'df 
Of manie faces y eyes^ and hearts y 

to haue the touches deerefl priid, 
Heauen %uould that fhee thefe gifts Jhould batUf 

and I to Hue and die herjlaue. 

Rof, O moft gentle lupiter, what tedious homilie of 
Loue haue you wearied your parifhioners withall, and 
neuer cri*de, haue patience good people. 

Cel. How now backe friends : Shepheard,go ofF a lit- 
tle : go with him firrah. 

Clo, Come Shepheard, let vs make an honorable re- 
treit, though not with bagge and baggage, yet with 
fcrip and fcrippage. Exit, 

Cel. Didft chou heare thefe verfes? 

Rof, O yes, 1 heard them all, and more too, for fome 
of them had in them more feete then the Verfes would 
beare. 

CeL That*s no matter : the feet might beare y verfes. 

Rof. I, but the feet were lame, and could not beare 
themfelues without the verfe,and therefore flood lame- 
ly in the verfe. 

Cel, But didft thou heare without wondering, how 
thy name (hould be hang*d and earned vpon thefe trees ? 

Rof. I was feuen of the nine dates out of the wonder, 
before you came : for looke heere what I found on a 
Palme tree; I was neuer {o berim d fince Pythagoras time 
that I was an Irifh Rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Tro you, who hath done this ? 

Rof Is it a man ? 

CeL And a chaine that you once wore about his neck: 
change you colour ? 

Rof I pre*thee who ? 

CeL O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to 
meete ; but Mountaines may bee remoouM with Earth- 
quakes, and fo encounter. 

Rof. Nay, but who is it? 

CeL Is it pofTible? 

Rof Nay, I pre'thee now, with moft petitionary ye- 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

QcL O wonderfull, wonderfiill, and moft wonderfiill 
wonderfull, and yet againe wonderful, and after that out 
of all hooping. 

Rof Good my compleflion, doft thou think though 
I am caparifonM like a man, I haue a doublet and hofe in 
my difpoiltion ? One inch of delay more, is a South-fea 
of difcouerie. I pre*chee tell me, who is it quickely, and 
fpeake apace : I would thou couldft fbmmer, that thou 
might*ft powre this concealM man out of thy mouth, as 
Wine comes out of a narrow-mouthM bottle:either too 
much at once, or none at all. I pre*thee take the Corke 
out of thy mouth, that I may drinke thy tydings. 

CeL So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof Is he of Gods making ? What manner of man } 
Is his head worth a hat? Or his chin worth a beard ? 

CeL Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Rof. Why God will fend more, if the man will bee 
thankfiil : let me ftay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

QeL It is yong Orlando, that tript vp the Wraftlers 
heeles,and your heart, both in an inftant. 



Rof. Nay, but the diuell take mocking : fpeake iadde 
brow, and true maid. 

CeL rfaith(Coa) tis he. 

Rof Orlando > 

CeL Orlando, 

Rof Alas the day, what fhall I do with my doublet & 
hofe ? What did he when thou faw*ft him ? What iayde 
he? How lookM hcf Wherein went he? What makes hee 
heere? Did he aske for me ? Where remaines he ? How 
parted he with thee f And when ihalt thou fee him a- 
gaine? Anfwer me in one word. 

CeL You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth firft: 
*ti8 a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages fizeyto 
fay 1 and no, to thefe particulars, is more then to anfwer 
in a Catechiime. 

Rof, But doth he know that I am in this Forreft, and 
in mans apparrell f Looks he as frefhly,as he did the dajr 
he Wraftled? 

CeL It is as eafie to count Atomies as to refolue the 
propofitions of a Louer : but take a tafte of my finding 
him, and rellifh it with good obferuance. I found him 
vnder a tree like a drop*d Acome. 

Rof It may vvel be cal'd loues tree, when it droppes 
forth fruite. 

CeL Giue me audience, good Madam. 

Rof Proceed. 

CeL There lay hee ftretch'd along like a Wounded 
knight. 

Rof. Though it be pittie to fee fuch a fight, it TTell 
becomes the ground. 

CeL Cry holla, to the tongue, I prethee : it cuniettes 
vnieafonably. He was furni(h*d like a Hunter. 

Rof. O ominous, he comes to kill my Hart. 

Cel. 1 would fing my fong without a burthen, tboo 
bring*ft me out of tune. 

Rcf Do you not know I am a woman, when I thinke, 
I muft fpeake : fweet,fay on. 

Enter Orlando & lofues, 

CeL You bring me out. &ft, comes he not heere? 

Rof ^Is he,ninke by,and note him. 

laf I thanke you for your company, but good faitb 
I had as liefe haue beene my felfe alone. 

Orl. And fo had I : but yet for faihion fake 
I thanke you too, for your focietie. 

laq, God buy you, let*8 meet as little as we can. 

Orl. 1 do defire we may be better ftrangers. 

la^. I pray you marre no more trees with WnDog 
Loue-fongs in their barkes. 

OrL I pray you marre no moe of my verfes with rea- 
ding them ill-fauouredly. 

laf. Rofalinde is your loues name? OrL Yes,luft. 

laf. I do not like her name. 

Orl. There was no thought of pleafing you when (be 
was chriften'd. 

laf. What fbture is fhe of? 

Orl. luft as high as n^y heart. 

laf. You are ful of prety anfwers:haue you not bin ac- 
quainted with goldfmiths wiues,& cond thg out of nngs 

Orl. Not fo : but I anfwer you right painted cloatb, 
from whence you haue ftudied your queftions. 

laa. You haue a nimble wit ; I thinke *twas made of 
j1ttalanta*s heeles. Will you fitte downe with me, aod 
wee two, will raile againft our Miftris the world, and all 
our miferie. 

Orl^l wil chide no breather in the world but my felfc 

againft 
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>galnft whom 1 know mofi faults. 

laq. The worft ^ult you haue,is to be in loue. 

Orl. ^Tis a fault I will not change, for your beft ver- 
tue : I am wearie of you. 

laq. By my troth, 1 was feeking for a Foole, when I 
found you. 

Orl. He is dr6wn*d in the brooke, looke but in, and 
you (hall fee him. 

laq. There I fhal fee mine owne figure. 

Orl, Which I take to be either a foole, or a Cipher. 

laq. He tarrie no longer with you, farewell good fig- 
nior Loue. 

OrL I am glad of your departure : Adieu good Mon- 
fieur MelanchoUy. 

Rof. I wil fpeake to him like a fawcie Lacky. and vn- 
der that habit play the knaue with him, do you hear For- 

Orl. Verie wel, what would you ? (refter. 

Rof. I pray you, what i'ft a clocke ? 

OrL You fliould aske me what time o*day: there*8 no 
clocke in the Forreft. 

ReJ. Then there is no true Louer in the Forreft, elfe 
fighing euerie minute, and groaning euerie houre wold 
deted the lazie foot of time, as wel as a clocke. 

Orl. And why not the fwift foote of time } Had not 
that bin as proper ? 

Rof. By no meanes fir \ Time trauels in diuers paces, 
with diuers perfons : He eel you who Time ambles with- 
all, who Time trots withal, who Time gallops withal, 
and who he ftands ftil withali. 

Orl. I prethee,who doth he trot withal f 

Rof ^arry he trots hard with a yong maid, between 
the contra^ of her marriage,and the day it is folemnizd: 
if the interim be but a fennight, Times pace is To hard, 
that it feemes the length of feuen yeare. 

Orl. Who ambles Time withal ? 

Rof. With a Prieft that lacks Latine, and a rich man 
that hath not the Gowt : for the one Heepes eafily be- 
caufe he cannot ftudy, and the other Hues merrily, be- 
caafe he feeles no paine : the one lacking the burthen of 
leane and wafteful Learning; the other knowing no bur- 
then of heauie tedious penurie . Thefe Time ambles 
withal. 

OrL Who doth he gallop withal } 

Rof. With a theefe to the gallowes : for though hee 
go as foftly as foot can fall, he thinkes himfelfe too foon 
there. 

OrL Who ftaies it ftil withal? 

Rof. With Lawiers in the vacation : for they fleepe 
betweene Terme and Termc,and then they perceiue not 
how time moues. 

OrL Where dwel you prettie youth ? 

Rof With this ShepheardeflTe my fifter : heere in the 
skirts of the Forreft, like fi^inge vpon a petticoat. 

OrL Are you natiue of this place ? 

Rof. As the Conie that you fee dwell where ftiee is 
kindled. 

Orl, Your accent is fomething finer, then you could 
purchafe in fo remoued a dwelling. 

Rof. I haue bin told fo of many : but indeed, an olde 
religious Vnckle of mine taught me to fpeake, who was 
in his youth an inland man, one that knew Courtfiiip too 
Well : for there he fel in loue. I haue heard him read ma- 
ny Ledors againft it, and I thanke God, I am not a Wo- 
man to be touched with fo many giddie ofifences as hee 
hath generally tax'd their whole fex withal. 

OrL Can you remember any of the principall euils, 
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that he laid to the charge of women? 

Rof. There were none principal, they were all like 
one another, as halfe pence are, eueri e one fault Teeming 
monftrous,til hb follow-fault came to match it. 

OrL I prethee recount fome of them. 

Rof No: I wil not caft away my phyfick, but on thofe 
that are ficke. There is a man haunts the Forreft, that a- 
bufes our yong plants with caruing Rofalitide on their 
barkes; hangs Oades vpon Hauchornes, and Elegies on 
brambles; all (forfooth) defying the name of Rofallnde. 
If I could meet that Fancie-monger, I would giue him 
fome good counfel, for he feemes to haue the Quotidian 
of Loue vpon him. 

OrL I am he that is fo Loue-fhakM, I pray you tcl 
me your remedie. 

Rof There is none of my Vnckles markes vpon you: 
he taught me how to know a man in loue : in which cage 
of rufhes, I am fure you art not prifoner. 

OrL What were his markes? 

Rof A leane cheeke, which you haue not : a blew eie 
and lunken, which you haue not : an vnqueftionable fpi- 
rit, which you haue not : a beard negle^ed, which you 
haue not: ^but I pardon you for that, for fimply your ha- 
uing in beard, is a yonger brothers reuennew) then your 
hofe fhould be vngarterM, your bonnet vnbanded, your 
fleeue vnbutton*d, your (hoo vnti'de, and euerie thing 
about you, demonftrating a careleflTe defolation : but you 
are no fuch man; you are rather point deuice in your ac- 
couftrements,as louing your felfe, then feeming the Lo- 
uer of any other. (I Loue. 

OrL Faire youth, I would I could make thee beleeue 

Rof Me beleeue it? You may aflbone make her that 
you Loue beleeue it, which I warrant /he is apter to do, 
then to confefte ftie do's: that is one of the points, in the 
which women ftil giue the lie to their confciences. But 
in good footh, are you he that hangs the verfes on the 
Trees, wherein Rofaiind is fo admired ? 

Orl. I fweare to thee youth, by the white hand of 
Rofalitid, I am that he, that vnfortunate he. 

Ros. But are you fo much in loue, as your rimes fpeak ? 

OrL Neither rime nor reafon can exprefle how much. 

Rof: Loue is meerely a madneffe, and I tel you , de- 
ferues as wel a darke houfe, and a whip, as madmen do : 
and the reafon why they are not fo punifhM and cured, is 
that the Lunacie is fo ordinarie, that the whippers are in 
loue too : yet I profofte curing it by counfel. 

Orl. Did you euer cure any fo ? 

Rof Yes one, and in this manner . Hee was to ima- 
gine me his Loue, his Miftris ; and I fet him euene day 
to woe me.At which time would I, being but a moonifh 
youth, greeue, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking, proud, fantaftical, apifti, (hallow, inconftant, fol 
of teares, foil of fmiles; for euerie paftion fomething,and 
for no paflion truly any thing, as boyes and women are 
for the moft part, cattle of this colour : would now like 
him, now loath him : then entertaine him, then forfwear 
him : n6w weepe for him, then fpit at him ; that I draue 
my Sutor from his mad humor of loue, to a liuing humor 
of madneSjW was to forfweare the ful ftream of y world, 
and to liue in a nooke meerly Monaftick : and thus I cur*d 
him, and this way wil I take vpon mee to wafh your Li- 
uer as cleane as a found fheepes heart, that there ftial not 
be one fpot of Loue in*t. 

OrL I would not be cured, youth. 

Rof I would cure you, if you would but call me Rofa- 
lindf and come euerie day to my Coat, and woe me. 

R 3 OrL 
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Orlam. Now by the faith of my loue, I will ; Tel me 
where it is. 

Rof. Go with me to it, and He (hew it you : and by 
the way, you (hal tell me, where in the Forreft you liue : 
Wil you go f 

Orl, With all my heart, good youth. 

Rof, Nay, you muft call mee Rojallndx Come fifter, 
will you go ? Exeunt, 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter Ootune, Audrty^ & laques : 

Clo. Come apace good Audrey^ I wil fetch vp your 
Goates, Audrey : and how Audr^ am I the man yet? 
Doth my Ample feature content you f 

Aud. Your features, Lord warrant vs:what features? 

Qo, I am heere with thee, and thy Goats, as the moft 
capricious Poet honeft Quid was among the Gothes. 

laq. O knowledge ill inhabited, worfe then loue in 
a thatch*d houfe. 

Clo. When a mans verfes cannot be vnderftood, nor 
a mans good wit feconded with the forward childe, vn- 
derftanding: it ftrikes a man more dead then a great rec- 
koning in a little roome : truly, I would the Gods hadde 
made thee poeticall. 

Aud. I do not know what Poetical is : is it honeft in 
deed and word: is it a true thing? 

Qlo, No trulie : for the trueft poetrie is the moft fi- 
ning, and Louers are giuen to Poetrie : and what they 
fweare in Poetrie, may be iaid as Louers, they do feigne. 

Aud. Do you wifh then that the Gods bad made me 
Poeticall i 

Qow. I do truly : for thou fwear'ft to me thou art ho- 
neft : Now if thou wert a Poet, I might haue fome hope 
thou did ft feigne. 

Aud. Would you not haue me honeft ? 

Qo, No truly, ynlefTe thou wert hard ^uour*d : for 
honeftie coupled to beautie, is to haue Honie a fawce to 
Sugar. 

laq, A materiall foole. 

Aud. Well, I am not faire,and therefore I pray the 
Gods make me honeft. 

Clo, Truly, and to caft away honeftie vppon a foule 
flut,were to put good meate into an vncleane diih. 

Aud. I am not a flut, though I thanke the Goddes I 
am foule. 

CJo, Welljpraifed be the Gods, for thy foulneflTejflut- 
tifhnefTe may come heereaiter. But be it, as it may bee, 
I wil marrie thee : and to that end, I haue bin with Sir 
Oliuer Mar-text, the Vicar of the next village, who hath 
promised to meete me in this place of the Forreft, and to 
couple vs. 

Jof. I would faine fee this meeting. 

Aud.Vf cl, the Gods giue vs ioy. 

Cio. Amen. A man may if be were of a fearful heart, 
ftagger in this attempt : for heere wee haue no Temple 
but the wood, no aifembly but horne-beafts. But what 
though? Courage. As homes are odious, they are necef- 
farie.It is faid, many a man knowes no end of his goods; 
right : Many a man has good Horne8,and knows no end 
of them. Well, that is the dowrie of his wife, *tis none 
of his owne getting ; homes, euen fo poore men alone : 



No, no, the nobleft Deere hath them as huge at the Raf- 
call : Is the Angle man therefore blefled ? No, as a wall*d 
Towne is more worthier then a village, fo is the fore- 
head of a married man, more honourable then the bare 
brow of a Batcheller : and by how much defence is bet- 
ter then no skill, by (o much is a home more predon 
then to want. 

Enter Sir Oliuer Mar-text. 
Heere comes Sir Oliuer : Sir Oliuer c^ar-text you are 
wel met. Will you difpatch vs heere vnder this tree, or 
(hal we go with you to your Chappell ? 

01, Is there none heere to giue the woman? 

Qo. I wil not take her on guift of any man. 

01. Truly (he muft be giuen, or the marriage is not 
lawfuU. 

laq. Proceed, proceede : He giue her. 

Qo. Good euen good M' what ye cal't ! how do you 
Sir, you are verie well met : goddild you for your Uft 
companie, I am verie glad to fee you, euen a toy in hand 
heere Sir : Nay, pray be couer*d. 

laq, Wil you be married, Motley ? 

Qo. As the Oxe hath his bow fir, the horfe his curb, 
and the Falcon her bels, fo man hath his defires, and as 
Pigeons bill, fo wedlocke would be nibling. 

laq. And wil you (being a man of your breeding )be 
married vnder a bufh like a begger f Get you to church, 
and haue a good Prieft that can tel you what marriage it, 
this fellow wil but ioyne you together , as they ioyne 
Wainfcot, then one of you wil proue a fhrunke pannell, 
and like greene timber, warpe,warpe. 

Qo, I am not in the minde, but I were better to bee 
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar- 
rie me wel : and not being wel married, it wil be a good 
excufe for me heereafter, to leaue my wife. 

laq. Goe thou with mee. 
And let me counfel thee. 

01. Come fweete Audrey, 
We muft be married, or we muft liue in baudrey : 
Farewel good M*" Oliuer lUot O fweet Oliuer, O braoe 
Oliuer leaue me not behind thee : But winde away, bee 
gone I fay, I wil not to wedding with thee. 

01. *Tis no matter; Ne*re a ^ntaftical knaueoftbem 
all ihal flout me out of my calling. Exeaa 



Sccena Quarta. 



Enter Rofalind & Celia. 

Rof. Neuer talke to me, I wil weepe. 

Cel. Do I prethee, but yet haue the grace to confider, 
that teares do not become a man. 

Rof, But haue I not caufe to weepe f 

Cel. As good caufe as one would deiire. 
Therefore weepe. 

Rof. His very haire 
Is of^the diflfembling colour. 

Cel. Something browner then ludaflfes : 
Marrie his kifles are ludafTes owne children. 

Rof rfaith his haire is of a good colour. 

Cel, An excellent colour : 
Your CheiTenut was euer the onely colour : 

Rof.And his kifting is as ful of fan^tie. 
As the touch of holy bread. 
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lee hath bought a paire of caft lips of Diana i a 
winters fifterhood kifles not more religiouflie, 
yce of chaftity is in them. 

But why did hee fweare hee would come this 
y and comes not f 

l^ certainly there is no truth in him. 
)oe you thinke fo ? 

fes, I thinke he is not a picke purfejnor a horfe- 
but for his verity in loue , I doe thinke him at 
as a couered goblet, or a Worme-eaten nut. 
^ot true in loue ? 

fes, when he is in, but I thinke he is not in. 
fou haue heard him fweare downright he was. 
Vas,is not is: bcfides, the oath of Louer is no 
then the word of a Tapfter , they are both the 
:r of falfe reckonings, he attends here in the for- 
he Duke your father. 

[ met the Duke yeflerday, and had much que- 
h him : he askt me of what parentage I was ; I 
1 of as good as he, fo he laughed and let mee goe. 
it talke wee of Fathers, when there is fuch a man 
do? 

3 that^s a braue man, hee writes braue verfes, 
braue words, fweares braue oathes, and breakes 
auely, quite trauers athwart the heart of his lo- 
1 puifny Tilter , y fpurs his horfe but on one fide, 
his ftaffe like a noble goofe ; but airs braue that 
lounts, and folly guides : who comes heere ? 

Enter Corin, 
Miftreflfe and Mafter , you haue oft enquired 
le Shepheard that Complain*d of loue, 
u (aw fitdng by me on the Turph, 
the proud difdainfuU ShepherdeiTe 
IS his Miftrefle. 
^ell : and what of him ? 
If you will fee a pageant truely plaid 
le the pale complexion of true Loue, 
; red glowe of fcorne and prowd difdaine , 
ice a little, and I ihall condu^ you 
rill marke it. 
[) come, let vs remoue, 
:it of Louers fcedeth thofe in loue : 
t to this fight, and you ihall fay 
e a bufie a^or in their play. Exeunt . 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter Siluim and Pbehe, 

>weet Pbebe doe not fcorne me, do not Pbebe 

'. you loue me not, but fay not fo 

rneflfe ; the common execudoner 

heart th*accuftom*d fight of death makes hard 

»t the axe vpon the humbled neck, 

i begs pardon : will you fterner be 

e that dies and Hues by bloody drops ? 

Enter Rofalindy Q^liay and Corin, 
I would not be thy execudoner, 
iee,for I would not iniure thee : 
:11ft me there is murder in mine eye, 
tty fure,and very probable, 



That eyes that are the frailft, and fofteft things. 

Who ihut their coward gates on atomyes , 

Should be called tyrants, butchers, murtherers. 

Now I doe frowne on thee with all my heart. 

And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee: 

Now counterfeit to fwound, why now fall downe. 

Or if thou canft not, oh for ihame, for ihame, 

Lye not, to fay mine eyes are murtherers: 

Now fhew the wound mine eye hath made in thee. 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remaines 

Some fcarre of it : Leane vpon a rufh 

The Cicatrice and capable impreflfure 

Thy palme fome moment keepes : but now mine eyes 

Which I haue darted at thee, hurt thee not. 

Nor I am fure there is no force in eyes 

That can doe hurt. 

Sil. O deere Pbebe^ 
If euer (as that euer may be neere) 
You meet in fome frefh cheeke the power of fancie. 
Then fhall you know the wouuds inuifibie 
That Loues keene arrows make. 

Pbe. But dll that dme 
Come not thou neere me : and when that time comes , 
AfHid me with thy mockes, pitty me not. 
As till that dme I fhall not pitty thee. 

Rof, And why I pray you?who might be your mother 
That you infult, exult, and all at once 
Ouer the wretched ? what though you hau no beauty 
As by my faith, I fee no more in you 
Then without Candle may goe darke to bed : 
Muft you be therefore prowd and pitdlefTe ? 
Why what meanes this ? why do you looke on me } 
I fee no more in you then in the ordinary 
Of Natures fale-worke ? *ods my litde life, 
I thinke fhe meanes to Ungle my eies too : 
No fiiith proud MiftrefTe, hope not after it, 
*Tis not your inkie browes, your blacke filke haire. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheeke of creame 
That can entame my fpirits to your worihip : 
You fbolifh Shepheard, wherefore do you follow her 
Like foggy South, pufiing with winde and raine. 
You are a thoufand dmes a properer man 
Then fhe a woman. *Tis fuch fooles as you 
That makes the world full of ill-fiiuourd children : 
*Tis not her glafTejbut you that flatters her. 
And out of you fhe fees her felfe more proper 
Then any of her lineaments can fhow her : 
But Miftns, know your felfe, downe on your knees 
And thanke heauen, fafling, for a good mans loue ; 
For I muft tell you ftiendly in your eare. 
Sell when you can, you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy, loue him,take his offer, 
Foule is moft foule, being fbule to be a fcofifer. 
So take her to thee Shepheard, fareyou well. 

Pbe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a yere together, 
I had rather here you chide, then this man woqe. 

Ros, Hees falne in loue with your fbulnefife, & fheeMl 
Fall in loue with my anger. If it be fo, as faft 
As fhe anfweres thee with frowning lookes, ile fauce 
Her with bitter words : why looke you fo vpon me? 

Pbe, For no ill will I beare you. 

Rof. I pray you do not fall in loue with mee. 
For 1 am falfer then vowes made in wine : 
Befidcs,! like you not : if you will know my houfe, 
*Tis at the tuf^t of Oliues, here hard by : 
Will you goe Sifler ? Shepheard ply her hard : 
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Come Sifter : Shepheardc(re,looke on him better 

And be not proud, though all the world could fee. 

None could be fo abus'd in iight as hee. 

Come, to our flocke, Exit. 

Fbe. Dead Shepheard,now I find thy faw of might. 
Who euer lovM,that lou'd not at firft fight? 

Sil. Sweet Pbehe. 

Fbe. Hah: what faift thou Silum ? 

5/. Sweet Pbeht pitty me. 

Fbt. Why I am forry for thee gentle Si/tthts. 

SI. Where euer forrow is, reliefe would be : 
If you doe forrow at my griefe in loue, 
By giuJng loue your forrow, and my griefe 
Were both extermin*d* 

Phe. Thou haft my loue, is not that neighbourly ? 

Sil. I would haue you. 

Pbe. Why that were couetoufnefle : 
Siluiui\ the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And yet it is not, that I beare thee loue. 
But fince that thou canft talke of loue fo well, 
Thy company, which erft was irkefome to me 
I will endure ; and He employ thee too : 
But doe not looke for further recompence 
Then thine owne gladneife, that thou art employd. 

&7. So holy, and fo perfedi is my loue , 
And I in fuch a pouerty of grace. 
That I (hall thinke it a moft plenteous crop 
To gleane the broken eares after the man 
That the maine harueft reapes:16ofe now and then 
A fcattred fmile,and that He liue vpon. ^while ? 

Pbe, Knowft thou the youth that fpoke to mee yere- 

Sil. Not very well, but I haue met him oft, 
And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlot once was Mafter of. 

Pbe. Thinke not I loue him, though I ask for him, 
*Tis but a peeuifli boy, yet he talkes well, 
But what care I fbr words ? yet words do well 
When he that fpeakes them pleafes thofe that heare: 
It is a pretty youth, not very prettie , 
But fure hee*s proud, and yet his pride becomes him ; 
Hee*ll make a proper man: the beft thing in him 
Is his complexion : and lifter then his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heale it vp : 
He is not very tall, yet for his yeeres hee*s tall : 
His leg is but fo fo,and yet 'tis well : 
There was a pretty redneife in his lip, 
A little riper, and more luftie red 
Then that mixt in his cheeke: *twas iuft the difference 
Betwixt the conftant red, and mingled Ehmaske. 
There be fome women &7«/M,had they markt him 
In parcells as I did, would haue gone neere 
To ^11 in loue with him : but for my part 
X loue him not, nor hate him not : and yet 
Haue more caufe to hate him then to loue him, 
For what had he to doe to chide at me ? 
He (aid mine eyes were black, and my haire blacke , 
And now I am remembred, fcorn'd at me : 
I maruell why I anfwerM not againe. 
But that's all one : omittance is no quittance : 
He write to him a very tanting Letter, 
And thou (halt beare it, wilt thou Slum ? 

&l, Pbebcf with all my heart. 

Pbe, He write it ftrait : 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
I will be bitter with him, and pafHng fhort j 
Goe with me Siluiut. Exeunt. 



dAdlus Quart US. Scena^rima. 



Enter Rojalindy and Celia^ and laqves. 

laq, I prethee, pretty youth, let me better acquainted 
with thee. 

RoJ They fay you are a melancholly fellow. 

laq. 1 am fo : 1 doe loue it better then laughing. 

Rof. Thofe that are in extremity of either, are abho- 
minable fellowes, and betray themfelues to euery mo- 
derne cenfure, worfe then drunkards. 

laq. Why,'tis good to be fad and fay nothing. 

Rof. Why then 'tis good to be a pofte. 

laq. I haue neither the SchoUers melancholy, which 
is emulation: nor the Mufitians, which is fantafticall ,* 
nor the Courtiers, which is proud : nor the Souldim, 
which is ambitious : nor the Lawiers, which is politick: 
nor the Ladies, which is nice : nor the Louen, which 
is all thefe : but it is a melancholy of mine owne, com- 
pounded of many (imples, extracted from many obieds, 
and indeed the fundrie contemplation of my trauells, in 
which by often rumination, wraps me in a moft humo- 
rous fadneffe. 

RoJ. A Traueller : by my faith you haue great rca- 
fon to be fad : I feare you haue fold your owne Lands, 
to fee other mens ; then to haue feene much, and to haue 
nothing, is to haue rich eyes and poore hands. 

laq. Yes, I haue gain'd my experience. 
Enter Orlando. 

Rof. And your experience makes you fad : I had ra- 
ther haue a foole to make me merrie, then experience to 
make me fad, and to trauaile for it too. 

X)rl, Good day, and happineffejdeere Rofalind. 

laq. Nay then God buy you, and you talke in blanke 
verfe. 

Rof, Farewell Mounfieur Trauellor : looke you 
lifpe,and weare ftrange fuites; difable all the beoefiti 
of your owne Countrie : be out of loue with your 
natiuitie, and almoft chide God fbr making you that 
countenance you are ; or I will fcarce thinke you haue 
fwam in a Gundello. Why how now Orlando^ where 
haue you bin all this while ? you a louer ? and you 
feme me fuch another tricke, neuer come in my fight 
more. 

Orl. My faire Rofalindyl come within an houre ofmjr 
promife. 

Rof, Breake an houres promife in loue? hee that 
will diuide a minute into a thoufand parts, and breake 
but a part of the thoufand part of a minute in the affairs 
of loue, it may be faid of him that Cupid hath clapt 
him oth' fhoulder, but He warrant him heart hole. 

Orl, Pardon me deere Rofalind. 

Rof, Nay, and you be fo tardie, come no more in my 
fight, I had as liefe be woo'd of a Snaile. 

Orl, Of a Snaile? 

Rof. I, of a Snaile : for though he comes (lowly, hee 
carries his houfe on his head ; a better ioyn^re I thinke 
then you make a woman : befides, he brings his deftinie 
with him. 

Orl. What's that i 

Rof Why homes: w fuch at you are feine to be be- 
holding to your wiues fbr : but he comes armed in his 
fortune, and preuents the flander of his vnit, 

Orl, Vertuc 

too 
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Orl. Vertue is no horae-maker : and my Rofallnd u 
Tertuous. 



lUf. And I am your Rojalind, 

Cii.it 



pleafcs bim to call you fo : but he hath a Rojor- 
Uad of a better leere then you. 

l^f. Come, wooe me, wooe mee : for now I am in a 
holy-day humor , and like enough to confent : What 
woiild you fay to me now, and I were your verie, yerie 
hjalifid > 

Orl. I would kifle before I fpoke. 

Rof. Nay, you were better fpeake firft,and when you 
were grauel'd, for lacke of matter, you might take oc- 
cafion to kifle: verie good Orators when th^ are out, 
they will fpit, and for louers, lacking (God warne vs) 
matter, the cleanlieft (hift b to kifle. 

Ori. How if the kifle be denide ? 

Rof, Then fhe puts you to entreatie,and there begins 
new matter. 

Orl. Who could be out, being before his beloucd 
Miihis? 

Rof, Marrie that (hould you if I were your MiAris , 
or I fliould thinke my honeftie ranker then my vnt. 

Ori. What, ofmy fuite? 

Rfif. Not out of your apparrell, and yet out of your 
fuite : 
Am not I your Rofallnd f 

Orl, I take fome ioy to fay you are, becaufe I would 
be talking of her. 

Rof. Well, in her perfon, I fay I will not haue you. 

Orl, Then in mine owne perfon, 1 die. 

Rof. No faith, die by Attorney : the poore world is 
alfflofl fix thoufand yeeres old, and in all this time there 
was not anie man died in hb owne perfon {ytdeluet) in 
a loue caufe : Troilom had hb braines dafh*d out with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what bee could to die before, 
and he is one of the patteroes of loue. Leander, he would 
baoe liuM manie a faire veere though Hero had tum'd 
Nun ; if it had not bin for a hot Midfomer- night, for 
f^good youth)he went but forth to wafh him in the Hel- 
lefpont, and being uken with the crampe, was droun*d, 
and the foolifh Chronoclers of that age, found it was 
&ro of Ceftos. But thefe are all lies, men haue died 
from time to time, and wormes haue eaten them, but not 
for loue. 

Orl, 1 would not haue my right Rofalind of thb ixiind, 
for I proteft her frowne might kill me. 

Rof, By this hand, it will not kill a flie t but come, 
now I will be your Rofalind in a more comming-on dif- 
pofition : and aske me what you will, I will grant it. 

Orl. Then loue me Rofalind* 

Rof Yes faith will I,fridaie8 and faCerdaies,and all. 

Orl, And vn\i thou haue me? 

Rof I, and twentie fuch. 

Ort. What faieft thou? 

Rof. Are you not good ? 

Or], I hope fo. 

Rofalind, Why then , can one defire too much of a 
good thing : Come After, you ihall be the Frieft, and 
marrie ts : giue me your hand Orlando : What doe you 
fay fitter f 

Orl. Pray thee marrie vs. 

Cel, I cannot (ay the words. 

Rof You muft begin, will you Orlando, 

Ctl, Goe too : wil you OrlandofhaMC to wife thb Ro- 
falind} 

Orl, I wiU. 



Rof I, but when ^ 

Orl, Why now, as faft as (he can marrie vs. 

Rof Then you muft fay , I take thee Rofalind for 
wife. 

Orl, I take thee Rofalind for wife. 

Rof I might aske you for your Commiflion, 
But I doe take thee Orlando for my husband : there*s a 
girle goes before the Prieft, and certainely a Womans 
thought runs before her adlions. 

Orl. So do all thoughts, they are wing'd. 

Rof Now tell me how long you would haue her, af- 
ter you haue pofTeft her ? 

Ori, For euer, and a day. 

Rof Say a day, without the euer: no, no Orlando fTn&i 
are Aprill when they woe , December when they wed : 
Maides are May when they are maides,but the sky chan- 
ges when they are wiucs : I will bee more iealous of 
thee, then a Barbary cocke-pidgeon ouer his hen, more 
clamorous then a Parrat againft raine, more new-fang- 
led then an ape, more giddy in my defires , then a mon- 
key : I will weepe for nothing, like Diana in the Foun- 
taine, & I wil do that when you are difposM to be merry: 
I will laugh like a Hyen,and that when thou art inclined 
to fleepe. 

Orl. But will my Rofalind doe fo f 

Rof By my life, (he will doe as I doe. 

Orl, O but (he is wife. 

Ros, Or elfe (hee could not haue the wit to doe this : 
the wifer, the waywarder : make the doores vpon a wo- 
mans wit, and it will out at the caferoent : (hut that, and 
*twill out at the key-hole : ftop that, 'twill flie with the 
fmoake out at the chimney. 

Orl. A man that had a wife with fuch a wit, he might 
fay, wit whether wirt? 

Rof Nay, you might keepe that checke for it, till you 
met your wiues wit going to your neighbours bed. 

Orl. And what wit could wit haue, to excufe that? 

Rofa, Marry to fay, (he came to feeke you there : you 
(hall neuer take her without her anfwer, vnleffe you take 
her without her tongue -: 6 that woman that cannot 
make her fault her hufbands occafion, let her neuer nurfe 
her childe her felfe, for flie will breed it like a foole. 

Orl. For thefe two houres Rofalinde,! wil leaue thee. 

Rof, Alas, deere loue, I cannot lacke thee two houres. 

Orl. I muft attend the Duke at dinner, by two a clock 
I will be with thee againe. 

Rof, I, goe your waies, goe your waies : I knew what 
you would proue, my friends told mee as much , and I 
thought no le(re : that flattering tongue of yours wonne 
me : *tis but one caft away, and fo come death : two o* 
clocke is your howre. 

Orl. lyCweet Rofalind. 

Rof, By my troth, and in good eameft, and fo God 
mend mee, and by all pretty oathes that are not dange- 
rous, if you breake one iot of your promife,or come one 
minute behinde your houre, I will thinke you the moft 
pathedcall breake-promife, and the moft hollow louer, 
and the moft vnworthy of her you call Rofalinde^ that 
may bee chofen out of the groffe band of the vnfaith- 
full : therefore beware my cenfure, and keep your pro- 
mife. 

Orl. With no leflfe religion, then if thou wert indeed 
my Rofalind : fo adieu. 

Rof Well, Time b the olde luftice that examines all 
fuch oflrender8,and let time trv : adieu. Exit. 

Cel, You haue fimply mi^s*d our fexe in your loue- 

prate: 
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prate : we muft haue your doublet and hofe pluckt ouer 
your head, and (hew tJie world what the bird hath done 
to her owne neaft. 

Rof, O coz,coz,coz : my pretty little coz, that thou 
didft know how many fathome deepe I am in loue : but 
it cannot bee founded : my afFedtion hath an vnknowne 
bottome,Iike the Bay of Portugall. 

Cel. Or rather bottomlefle , that as &ft as you poure 
affedion in, in runs out. 

Rof, No, that fame wicked Baftard of VentUy that was 
begot of thought, conceiu*d of fpleene, and borne of 
madnefl*e, that blinde rafcally boy, that abufeseuery 
ones eyes,becaufe his owne are out , let him bee iudge, 
how deepe I am in loue : ile tell thee jiliena^l cannot be 
out of the fight of Orlando : Ile goe finde a fhadow, and 
figh till he come. 

CeL And lie fieepe. Exeunt, 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter laquet and Lords ^ Forrefters. 

laf. Which is he that killed the Deare ? 

Lord. Sir, it was I. 

laq, Let*s prefent him to the Duke like a Romane 
Conquerour, and it would doe well to (et the Deares 
horns vpon his head, for a branch of vi^ry ; haue you 
no fong ForreAer for this purpofe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir. 

Liq. Sing it : 'tis no matter how it bee in tune , fo it 
make noyfe enough. 

Muficke, Song. 
fybatjhall be haue that kild the Deare ? 
Hit Leather shiny and homes to weare : 
Thinjing him home^ the reft Jball beare this burthen j 
Take thou no/come to xveare the homey 
It %tHU a creft ere thou ivaft borne , 
Thy fathers father wore it, 
jind thy father bore it. 
The horne^the horne^the lufty home. 
Is not a thing to laugh tojcome. Exeunt. 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter Rojalind and Celia. 

Rof. How fay you now, is it not paft two a clock? 
And heere much Orlando. 

Cel. I warrant you, with pure loue, ic troubled brain. 
Enter Siluiui. 
He hath t*ane his bow and arrowes,and is gone forth 
To fleepe : looke who comes heere. 

Sil. My errand is to you, faire youth, 
My gentle Phebe^dX^. bid me giue you this : 
I know not the contents, but as I gucile 
By the fterne brow, and wifpifli adion 
Which (he did vfe,as (he was writing of it, 
It beares an angry tenure; pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltle(re meHenger. 

Rof. Patience her feife would ftartle at this letter, 



And play the fwaggerer, beare this, beare all : 
Shee faiesi am not faire, that I lacke manners. 
She calls me proud, and that (he could not loue me 
Were man as rare as Phenix ; *od's my willj 
Her loue is not the Hare that I doe hunt. 
Why writes (he fo to me ? well Shepheard, well. 
This is a Letter of your owne deuice. 

&7. No, I proteft,! know not the contents, 
Pi^be did write it. 

RoJ, Come, come, you are a fbole. 
And turn*d into the extremity of loue. 
I faw her hand, (he has a leatherne hand, 
A freeftone coloured hand : I verily did thinke 
That her old gloues were on, but twas her hands: 
She has a hufwiues hand, but that's no matter : 
I fay (he neuer did inuent this letter. 
This is a mans inuention,and his hand. 

Sil. Sure it is hers. 

Rof, Why,tis a boy(lerous and a cruell (tile, 
A ftile for challengers : why, (he defies me. 
Like Turke to Chriftian : vvomens gentle braine 
Could not drop (brth (uch giant rude inuention. 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their e(fe£t 
Then in their countenance : will you heare the letter? 

Sil, So pleafe you, for I neuer heard it yet : 
Yet heard too much of Phebes crueltie. 

Rof. She Phebes me : marke how the tyrant writes. 

Read. Art thou god, to Shepherd turned ^ 
That a maidens heart hath burnd. 
Can a woman raile thus ? 

Sil. Call you this railing } 

Rof. Read. fVhy^ thy godhead laid a part. 
War* ft thou luith a Hvcmans heart ? 
Did you euer heare fuch ratling ? 
Whiles the eye of man did vfooe me. 
That could do no vengeance to me. 
Meaning me a beaft. 
If thefcorne of your bright eine 
Haue power to raifefuch loue in mine, 
Alacke, in me, nuhatftrange tffeSl 
Would they zvorke in milde ajpeff ? 
Whiles you chid me, I did loue, 
Hovf then might your praiers moue^ 
He that brings this loue to thee. 
Little knowts this Loue in me : 
And by himfeale vp thy minde , 
Whether that thy youth andkinde 
Will thefaithfull offer take 
Of me, and all that I can make. 
Or elfe by him my loue denie , 
And then Ileftudie how to Me. 

Sil. Call you this chiding } 

Qel' Alas poore Shepheard. 

Rof. Doe you pitty him ? No, he deferues no pi 
wilt thou loue fuch a woman ? what to make thee an 
ftrument,and play falfe firaines vpon theeF not to be 
dur*d. Well, goe your way to her; (for I fee Loue I 
made thee a tame fnake) and fay this to her ; That U 
loue me, I charge her to loue thee : if (he wall not, I 
neuer haue her, vnltfk thou intreat for her : if you b 
true louer hence, and not a word ; for here comes n 
company. Exit 

Enter Oliuer, kc 

Oliu. Good morrow, faire ones : pray you, (if 
Where in the Purlews of this Forreft, (lands 
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>-coat, fenc*d about with Oliue-trccs. 
Weft of this place, down in the neighbor bottom 
tike of Oziers,by the murmuring ftreame 
your right hand, brings you to the place: 
Lhis howre, the houfe doth keepe it felfe, 
I none within. 

If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
bould I know you by defcription, 
irments,and fuch yeeres : the boy is faire, 
all ^uour, and beftowes himfelfe 
ripe fifter : the woman low 
owner then her brother : are not you 
mer of the hou(e I did enquire for ? 
It is no boaft, being ask*d, to fay we are. 
Orlando doth commend him to you both, 
that youth hee calls his Rojalind^ 
ds this bloudy napkin ; are yuu he f 
1 am : what muft 'w^ vnderftand by this } 
Some of my fhame,if you will know of me 
nan 1 am,and how, and why, and where 
mdlcercher was ftainM. 
I pray you tell it. 

When laft the yong Orlando parted from you, 
a promife to returne againe 
an houre, and pacing through the Forreft, 
ig the food of (weet and bitter fancie, 
hat befell : he threw his eye afide, 
arke what obiedl did prefent it felfe 
an old Oake, whofe bows were mofs*d with age 
gh top, bald with drie antiquitie : 
ched ragged man,ore-growne with haire 
rping on his back ; about his necke 
le and guilded fnake had wreath'd it felfe, 
'ith her head, nimble in threats approached 
ening of his mouth : but fodainly 
Orlando, it vnlink'd it felfe, 
ith indented glides, did Hip away 
>u(h, vnder which bu(hcs (hade 
ineiTe, with vdders all drawnc drie, 
vching head on ground, with catlike watch 
that the fleeping man Hiould ftirre ; for *tis 
^11 difpofidon of that beaft 
f on nothing, that doth feeme as dead : 
ene, Orlando did approach the man, 
and it vras his brother, his elder brother. 
O I haue heard him fpeake of that fame brother, 
! did render him the moft vnnaturall 
u*d amongft men. 
And well he might fo doe, 
II I know he was vnnaturall. 
But to Orlando : did he leaue him there 
» the fuckM and hungry Lyonneffe ? 
Twice did he turne his backe , and parpo8*d fo : 
idnefle, nobler euer then reuenge, 
ature fbx>nger then his iuft occafion , 
lim glue battell to the Lyonneffe : 
uickly fell before him, in which hurtling 
tiiferable flumber I awaked. 
Are you his brother ? 
Was't you he refcuM ? 

Was*t you that did fo oft contriue to kill him ^ 
*Twa8 I : but *tis not I : I doe not fhame 
you what I was, fince my conuerfion 
retly taftes, being the thing I am. 
But for the bloody napkin ? 
By and by : 



When from the firft to laft betwixt vs two, 

Teares our recountments had moft kindely bathM, 

As how I came into that Dcfert place. 

I briefe, he led me to the gentle Duke, 

Who gauc me frefli aray,and entertainment. 

Committing me vnto my broth en loue , 

Who led me inftantly vnto his Caue , 

There ftript himfelfe, and heere vpon his arme 

The Lyonneffe had torne fome flefli away , 

Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted , 

And cride in fainting vpon Rfalinde. 

Briefe, I recouer^d him, bound vp his wound, 

And afrer fome fmall (pace, being ftrong at heart, 

He fent me hither, ftranger as I am 

To tell this ftory,that you might excufe 

His broken proroife,and to giue this napkin 

Died in this bloud, vnto the Shepheard youth. 

That he in fport doth call his Rofalind. 

QeL Why how now Ganimed, fweet Gammed, 

OH, Many will fwoon when they do look on bloud. 

Cel. There is more in it ; Cofen Gammed, 

OIL Looke, he recouera. 

RoJ. I would I were at home. 

Cel. WeeMl lead you thither : 
I pray you will you take him by the arme. 

OH. Be of good c heere youth : you a man? 
You lacke a mans heart. 

Rof, I doe fo, I confeffe it : 
Ah,hrra, a body would thinke this was well counterfei- 
ted, I pray you tell your brother how well I counterfei- 
ted : heigh-ho. 

Oli. Th'is was not counterfeit, there is too great te- 
ftimony in your complexion, that it was a paflion of ear- 
neft. 

RoJ. Counterfeit, I aflfure you. 

Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit to 
be a man. 

RoJ. So I doe : but yfaith, I fhould haue beene a wo- 
man by right. 

Cel. Come, you looke paler and paler : pray you draw 
homewards : good fir, goe with vs. 

OH. That will I : for I muft beare anfwere backe 
How you excufe my brother, Rojalind. 

RoJ. I fhall deuife fomething : but I pray you com- 
mend my counterfeiting to him : will you goe } 

Exeunt, 



it4Bus Quintus. Scena ^rima. 



Enter Q^owne and Avadrie, 

Gow. We fhall finde a time Awdrie , patience gen- 
tle Awdrie. 

Awd, Faith the Prieft was good enough, for all the 
olde gentlemans faying. 

Clow. A moft wicked Sir Oltuery Awdrie, a moft vile 
e^ar-text. But Awdrie, there is a youth heere in the 
Forreft layes claime to you. 

Aiod. I, 1 know who 'ds : he hath no intereft in mee 
in the world : here comes the man you meane. 

Enter fTiUiam. 
Qlo, It Is meat and drinke to me to fee a Clowne, by 

my 
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my troth, we that haue good wits, haue much to anfwer 
for : we (hall be flouting : we cannot hold. 

fyill. Good cu'n Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good eu^n Wtlllam, 

ffna. And good eu*n to you Sir. 

CIo, Good eu*n gentle friend. Couer thy head, couer 
thy head : Nay prethee bee coucr'd. How olde are you 
Friend ? 

fVi//, Fiue and twentie Sir. 

Qlo. A ripe age : Is thy name WtUlam ? 

CIo. A faire name. Was*t borne i*th Forrcfl heere ? 

fTili. I fir, I thankeGod. 

do. Thanke God : A good anfwer .* 
Art rich ? 

fFilL •Faithfir,fo,fo. 

^/«. So, Cof is good, very good, very excellent good: 
and yet it is not, it is but fo, fo: 
Art thou wife ? 

ff^ill. I fir, I haue a prettie wit. 

CIo, Why, thou faifl well. I do now remember a fay- 
ing : The Foole doth thinke he is wife, but the wifeman 
knowes himfelfe to be a Foole. The Heathen Philofo- 
pher, when he had a defire to eate a Grape, would open 
his lips when he put it into his mouth, meaning there- 
by, that Grapes were made to eate, and lippes to open. 
You do loue this maid ? 

fTiII. I do fit. 

C/o, Giue me your hand : Art thou Learned f 

miL No fir. 

CIo. Then learne this of me, To haue, is to haue. For 
it is a figure in Rhetoricke, that drink being powr'd out 
of a cup into a glaffe, by filling the one, doth empty the 
other. For all your Writers do confent, that ipfe u hee : 
now you are not //^/^, for I am he. 

mil. W hich he fir ? 

CIo, He fir, that mufl marrie this woman: Therefore 
you Clowne, abandon: which is in the vulgar, leaue the 
focietie : which in the boorifh, is com panic, of this fe- 
male : which in the common, is woman : which toge- 
ther, is, abandon the fociety of this Female, or Clowne 
thou perifhefl: or to thy better vnderflanding, dyefl ; or 
(to wit) I kill thee, make thee away, tranflate thy life in- 
to death, thy liberde into bondage : I will deale in poy- 
fon with thee, or in baftinado, or in fteele : I will bandy 
vnxh thee in fadlion, I will ore-run thee with police : I 
wjll kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes, therefore trem- 
ble and depart. 

Aud, Do good fVilliam, 

IViIl, God refl yoil merry fir. Exit 

Enter Conn, 

Cor. Our Mafler and Mifh-efTe feekes you : come a- 
way,away. 

CIo, Trip Audry^ trip Audry, I attend, 
I attend. Exeunt 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter Orlando & Oliuer, 
Orl, \i\ pofiible, that on fo little acquaintance you 
fhould like her f that, but feeing, you fhould loue her ? 



And louing woo.^ and wooing, fhe fhould graunt? And 
will you perfeuer to enioy her ? 

01. Neither call the giddinefTe of it in queflion \ tbe 
pouertie of her, the fmall acquaintance, my fodaine wo- 
ing, nor fodaine confenting : but fay with mee, I loue 
Aliena : fay with her, that fhe loues mee \ confent with 
both, that we may enioy each other : it fhall be to your 
good : for my fathers houfe, and all the reuennew, that 
was old Sir Rowlandt will 1 efbte vpoa you, and hcere 
liue and die a Shepherd. 

Snter Rofalind. 

Orl, You haue my confent. 
Let your Wedding be to morrow : thither will I 
Inuite the Duke, and all's contented followers: 
Go you, and prepare Aliena^ for looke you, 
Heere comes my Rofalinde, 



Rof, God faue you brother. 
01. . 



And you faire fifler. 

Rof. Oh my deere Orlando, how it greeues me to fee 
thee weare thy heart in a fcarfe. 

Orl. It is my arme. 

Rof. I thought thy heart had beenc wounded widi 
the clawes of a Lion. 

Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a Lady. 

Rof. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeyted 
to found, when he fhew*d me your handkercher ? 

Orl. I, and greater wonders then that. 

Rof. O , I know where you are : nay, tis true : there 
was neuer any thing fo fodaine, but the fight of two 
Rammes,and Cefars Thrafonicall bragge of 1 came,faw, 
and ouercome. For your brother, and my fifter,D0 foo* 
ner met, but they lookM : no fooner look*d, but they 
lou'd ; no fooner lou'd, but they figh*d : no fooner figb'd 
but they ask'd one another the reafon : no fooner knew 
the reafon, but they fought the remedie : and in thefe 
degrees, haue they made a paire of flaires to marriage, 
which they will dimbe incontinent, or elfe bee incoati* 
nent before marriage ; they arc in the verie wrath of 
loue, and they will together. Clubbes cannot part 
them. 

Orl. They fhall be married to morrow : and I will 
bid the Duke to the Nuptiall. But O, how bitter a thing 
it is, to looke into happines through another roans des: 
by fo much the more fhall I to morrow be at the height 
of heart heauineffe. by how much I fhal thinke my bio* 
tber happie,in hauing what he wifhes for. 

Rof, Why then to morrow, I cannot ferue your tume 
for Rofalind} 

Orl. I can Hue no longer by thinking. 

Rof. I will wearie you then no longer with idle tal- 
king. Know of me then (for now I fpeake to fome pv- 
pofe) that I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit: 
I fpeake not this, that you fhould beare a good opinion 
of my knowledge : infomuch(I fay) I know you arctnei- 
ther do I labor for a greater efleeme then may in fome 
little meafure draw a beleefe from you, to do your felfe 
good, and not to grace me. Beleeue then, if you pleafe, 
that I can do flrange things : I haue fince I was three 
yeare olde conuerfl with a Magitian, moft profound in 
his Art, and yet not damnable. If you do loue Rofalh^ 
fo neere the hart, as your geflure cries it out : when yoor 
brother marries Aliena, fhall you marrie her. I know ia- 
to what flraights of Fortune fhe is driuen, and it u not 
impofiible to me, if it appeare not inconuenient to yoO} 

to 
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to tet her before your eyes to morrow, humane as fhe is, 
and without any danger. 

Orl. Speak *ft thou in (bber meanings ? 

Ref. By my life I do, which 1 tender deerly, though 
I £iy I am a Magitian : Therefore put you in your heft a- 
ny, bid your friends : for if you will be married to mor- 
row, you ihall ; and to Rojalind if you will. 

Enter Siluius & Pbehe. 
Looke, here comes a Louer of mine, and a louer of hers. 

Pbe. Youth, you haue done me much vngentleneife, 
To ihew the letter that I writ to you. 

Rif. I care not if I haue : it is my ftudie 
To feeme defpightfull and vngentle to you : 
yoa are there followed by a faithful (hepheard, 
Looke vpon him, loue him : he worfhips you. 

P^Good {hepheardytell thu youth what *6a to loue 

SL It is to be all made of fighes and teares, 
And fo am I for Pbebt, 

Pbe. And I for Ganimed, 

Orl. And I for Rojalind, 

Kof And I for no woman. 

Si. It is to be all made of faith and feruice, 
And fo am I for Phebe. 

Pbe. And I for Ganimed, 

Orl. And I for Rofalind. 

Ref. And I for no woman. 

SI. It is to be all made of fantafie, 
All made of paflion, and all made of wifhes. 
All adoration, dude, and obferuance, 
All humblenefTe, all patience, and impadence, 
All puride, all triall,all obferuance : 
And fo am I for Pbehe, 

Pbe. And fo am I for Ganimed, 

Orl. And fo am I for Rofalind, 

R$f. And fo am I for no woman. 

Pbe. If this be fb, why blame you me to loue you ? 

SI. If this be fo, why blame you me to loue you ? 

Orl. If this be fo, why blame you me to loue you ? 

Ref. Why do you fpeake too, Why blame you mee 
to loue you. 

Orl. To her, that is not heere, nor doth not heare. 

Rof Pray you no more of this, *ds like the howling 
of Irifh Wolues againft the Moone : I will helpe you 
if I can : I would loue you if I could : To morrow meet 
me altogether : I wil marrie you, if euer I marrie Wo- 
man, and He be married to morrow : I will fatisfie you, 
if eoer I fadsfi'd man, and you fhall bee married to mor- 
row. I 11^1 content you, if what pleafes you contents 
yoa, and you ihal be married to morrow : As you loue 
KofttUnd meet, as you loue Pbebe meet, and as 1 loue no 
woman, He meet : fb fare you wel : I haue left you com- 
mands. 

SI. He not faUe, if I line. 

Pbe. Nor I. 

Orl. Nor I. Exeunt. 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter Clowne and Audrey. 

Qh. To morrow is the ioyfiill day Audrey^ to morrow 
will we be married. 

Aud. I do defire it with all my heart: and I hope it is 
no difhonefl defire, to defire to be a woman of y world? 



»o$ 



Heere come two of the banifh'd Dukes Pages. 
Enter ttvo Pages. 
I. Pa. Wel met honed Gentleman. 
Clo. By my troth well met : come, fit, fit, and a fong. 
i.Pa. We are for you, fit i'th middle. 
I. Pa. Shal we clap into't roundly, without hauking, 
or fpitdng, or faying we are hoarfe, which are the onely 
prologues to a bad voice. 

i.Pa. 1 faith, y'faith, and both in a tune like two 
gipfies on a horfe. 

Song. 
It was a Louer, andjbis lajfe, 

IVitb a bey, and a boy and a bey nonino, 
Tbat o^re tbe grtene come fetid didpajfe. 

In tbefpring time, tbe onely pretty rang time. 
IVben ^irds dojingybey ding a ding, ding. 
Swfet Louer s loue tbe faring. 
And tberefore take tbe freftnt time, 
IVitb a bey,& a bo, and a bey nonino. 
For loue it crowned %oitb tbe prime. 
In j^ring time, &c. 

Betioeene tbe acres of tbe Rie, 
ff^itb a bey, and a bo,& a bey nonino : 
Tbefe pretti* Countryfolks would lie. 
Injuring time, Sec. 

Tbit Carroll tbe^ began tbat boure, 
fyitb a bey and a bo,& a bey nonino : 
How tbat a life was but a Flower, 
Injj>ring time, tec. 

Clo. Truly yong Gendemen, though there was no 
great matter in the ditde, yet y note was very vntunable 

i.Pa, you are deceiu'd Sir, we kept dme, we loft not 
our time. 

Clo. By my troth yes: I count it but dme loft to heare 
fuch a foolifh fong. God buy you, and God mend your 
voices. Come Audrie. Exeunt. 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Duke Senior, Any ens, laques, Orion" 
do, Oliuer, Celia. 

^u.Sen. Doft thou belecue Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promifed ? 

Orl. I fometimes do beleeue, and fomdmet do not, 
As thofe that feare they hope, and know they feare. 
Enter Rofalinde, Sluim, & Pbebe. 

Rof. Patience once more, whiles our cdpa£l is vrg*d: 
You fay, if I bring in your Rofalinde, 
You wil beftow her on Orlando heere ? 

Dtf.&.That would I, had I kingdoms to gtue with hir. 

Rof And you fay you wil haue her, when 1 bring hir? 

Orl. That would I, were I of all kingdomes King. 

Rof, You fay,you*l marrie me,if I be ¥nUing. 

Pbe. That will I, fhould I die the houre after. 

Rof. But if you do refufe to marrie me, 
You*l giue your felfe to this moft faithfuU Shepheard. 

Pbe. So is the bargaine. 

Rof. You fay that youM haue Pbebe if fhe will. 

Si, Though to haue her and death, were both one 
thing. 

S Rof 
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Rof. I haue promised to make all this matter euen : 
Keepe you your word,0 Duke, to giue your daughter, 
You yours Orlando, to receiue his daughter : 
Keepe you your word Pbebe^xh^x you'l marrie me, 
Or elfe refufing me to wed this fhepheard : 
Keepe your word Siluitu^ that you'l marrie her 
If fhe ret'ufe me, and from hence I go 
To make thefe doubts all euen. Exit Rof. and CeSa, 

Du^Sen. I do remember in this ihepheard boy, 
Some liuely touches of my daughters fiiuour. 

Orl. My Lord, the firft time that I euer faw him. 
Me thought he was a brother to your daughrer : 
But my good Lord, this Boy is Forreft borne. 
And Kath bin tutor*d in the rudiments 
Of many defperate ftudies, by his vnckle. 
Whom he reports to be a great Magitian. 

Enter Ciotune and Audrey, 
Obfcured in the circle of this Forreft. 

laq. There is fure another flood toward, and thefe 
couples are comming to the Arke. Here comes a payre 
of verie ftrange beads, which in all tongues, are call'd 
Fooles. 

Qlo. Salutation and greeting to you all. 

laq. Good my Lord, bid him welcome : This is the 
Motley-minded Gentleman, that I haue fo often met in 
the Forreft: he hath bin a Courtier he fweares. 

Clo, If any man doubt that, let him put mee to my 
purgation, I haue trod a meafure, I haue flattred a Lady, 
I haue bin politicke with my firiend, fmooth with mine 
enemie, I haue vndone three Tailors, I haue had foure 
quarrels, and like to haue fought one. 

laq. And how was that tane vp ? 

Clo. Taith we met, and found the quarrel was vpon 
the feuenth caufe. 

laq. How feuenth caufe? Good my Lord, like this 
fellow. 

Du.Se, I like him very well. 

Clo. God'ild you fir, I defire you of the like : I prefle 
in heere fir, amongft the reft of the Country copulatiues 
to fweare, and to furfweare, according as manage binds 
and blood breakes : a poore virgin fir, an il-fauor*d thing 
fir, but mine owne, a poore humour of mine fir, to take 
that that no man elfe will : rich honeftie dwels like a mi- 
fer fir, in a poore houfe, as your Pearle in your foule oy- 
ftcr. 

Du.Se. By my faith, he is very fwift,and fententious 

Clo. According to the fooles bolt fir, and fuch dulcet 
difcafes. 

laq. But for the feuenth caufe. How did you finde 
the quarrell on the feuenth caufe ? 

Clo, Vpon a lye, feuen times remoued : (beare your 
bodie more feeming Audry) as thus fir : I did difiike the 
cut of a certaine Courtiers beard : he fent me word, if I 
faid his beard was not cut well, hee was in the minde it 
was : this is call'd the retort courteous. If I fent him 
word againe, it was not well cut, he wold fend me word 
he cut it to pleafe himfelfe: this is callM the quip modeft. 
If againe, it was not well cut,he difabled my iudgment : 
this is called, the reply churlifli.If againe it was not well 
cut, he would anfwer I fpake not true : this is caird the 
reproofe valiant. If againe, it was not well cut, he wold 
(ay, I lie : this is call'd the counter-checke quarrelfome : 
and fo ro lye circumftantiall,and the lye diredi. 

laq. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well 
cut? 

Clo, I durft go no further then the lye circumftantial: 



nor he durft not giue me the lye dir«£l i and fo wee mea- | 
furM fwurds, and parted. | 

laq. Can you nominate in order now, the degrees oi \ 
the lye. 

Qlo, O fir, we quarrel in print, by the booke : as you 
haue bookes for good manners : I will name you the de- 
grees. The firft, the Retort courteous : the fecond, the 
Qu^ip-modeft : the third, the reply Churliih:the fourth, 
the Reproofe valiant : the fift, the Counterchecke qoar* 
relfome : the fixt, the Lye with circumftance : the fea- 
uenth, the Lye dire^ : all thefe you may auoyd, but the 
Lye diredi : and you may auoide that too, with an If. 1 
knew when feuen luftices could not take vp a Quarrell) 
but when the parties were met themfelues, one otthea 
thought but of an If; as if you faide fo, then I faide fo: 
and they fhooke hands, and fwore brothers. Your If, is 
the onely peace-maker: much vertue in if. 

laq. Is not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He*s as good 
at any thing, and yet a foole. 

Di/.&.He vfes his folly like a ftalking-horfe, and vn- 
der the prefentation of that he fhoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen^ Rofalindj and Celia, 
Still MuJUke, 
Hymen. Then is there mirth in beaneny 
When earthly things made eauen 

attone together. 
Good 'Duie receiue thy daughter. 
Hymen from Heauen brought her. 

Tea brought her hether. 
That thou might ft ioyne hu band toitb hit^ 
Wbofe heart loithin hu bofome is, 
Rof. To you I giue my felfe, for I am yours. 
To you I giue my felfe, tor I am yours. 

Dtf.&. If there be truth in fight, you are my daughter. 
Orl. If there be truth in fight, you are my RofaJind. 
Phe.lf fight Sc fhape be true, why then my loue adieu 
Rof. He haue no Father, if you be not he : 
He haue no Husband, if you be not he : 
Nor ne*re wed woman, if you be not fhee. 

Hy. Peace hoa : I barre confufion, 
*Tis I muft make conclufion 
Of thefe moft ftrange euents : 
Here's eight that muft take hands, 
To ioyne in Hymens bands, 
If truth holds true contents. 
You and you, no crofife ihall part ; 
You and you, are hart in hart : 
You, to his loue muft accord, 
Or haue a Woman to your Lord. 
You and you, are fure together. 
As the Winter to fowle Weather : 
Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we fing, 
Feede your felues with queftioning : 
That reafon, wonder may diminifh 
How thus we met, and thefe things finifh. 

Song. 
Wedding is great lunos crewne, 

bleffed bond of boor d and bed : 
*Tis Hymen peoples euerie towne^ 
Highnvedlock then be honored: 

Honor y high honor and renowne 
To Hymen^ God ofentrie Totone. 

*Du.Se, O my deere Neece, welcome thou art to me, 
Euen daughter welcomei in no lefTe degree. 

Pbe. 
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h, my hruM lo chce dolh combine. 

EiHr S,t<,-id ar«h.r. 
: Let me hauc lurilencc for a wocd or twi 
t fccond fonnc of old Sir RijwIaiJ, 
>Dg thefe ditingt to ihia ^ri alTEinbly. 
riiUritli tiearmf; hour ihii eutric day 
great urortli refbrtcd to thii foirfft, 

woe condufl, putpolely to Cike 
*iin htece, and put hiiti to the Iword : 
the <kim of thii mide Wood be cime } 
meeting with an old Religioui man, 
<me aueftion with htm, wai conucTCed 
._ 1.! ^ :. r„^ the »-orld : 



rerpnie, 



me bequeathing 10 hli banilb'd Brother, 
their Ijndi reftor'd to him againe 
ere with him eul'd. Thii to be true, 
jigemyUfe. 
Sr. Welcome fong man : 
Act'II fairely to thy brothin wedding : 



it felfe at 



apote 



t Dukcd 



tere yvete well begun, and wel begot : 
■er, euery of thii hippie number 
lue endut'd Oiiew'd dai«, and nighn mth n, 
re the good of our retutned Ibriunt, 



ing 



othem 



t, forget thij new-61ne dignitie, 
il into our Rufljcke Reuelrie : 
uficke, and yon Hridn and Bride-groomei all, 
leafure heip'd In joy, to'th Meafurei SM. 
Sir, by your patience ; if I heard you rightly, 
ike hath put on a Religioui lile, 
rowae into negleS the pompoui Court. 



>. He hath. 

To him will I : out of thefe conuertil 
1 much matter to be heirii, and learn 
you [o your former Honor, I bequeath 

.veil defeiuei 



youl 



r, that 



1, and Ic 



e failh doth m 



deferaed bed 

And you to wrangling, for thy louing voyage 

li but for two monethi vifluall'd ! So to your pteifurei, 

[ am for other, then for dancing meuure). 

Du.Si. Stay, lajua, <by. 

laj. To fee no pftime, I : what you would haue, 
He Itay to know, at your abandon'd caue. EkU 

Dn.St. Proceed, proceed : wee'l begin thefe rigbti, 
Ai we to trull, ihey'i end in true delighci. Bxi 

Rof. It is not the fkOilon to fee the Ladle the Epl 
h)gue 1 but it il no more inhandlsme, then to fee thi 
Lord the Prologue. If it be true, that good wi^ne needi 
no bujh, 'til true, that a good play needei : 
Yet to good wine they do vfe good bulhei 
playei proue the better by the heipe of good Epiloguei; 
What a »fe am I in (hen, that am neither a good Epi- 
logue, nor cannot infmuate with you in the behalfe of a 
good play? 1 am not furnifli'd like a Begger, therefore 
to begge will not become mee. My way ii tr 
you, and lie begin with the Women. I charge you (O 
women) for (he loue you beire to men, to like as m ' 
of Ihls Play, aj pleale you : And 1 charge you (O m 
for the loue you beare to women (al I perceiue by your 
fimpring,none of you hatei them] that betweene you, 
and the women, the play may pleafe. If 1 were a Wo- 
man, ] would kilTe al many of yon ai had beirds that 
plcai'd me, compleiioni that lik'd me, and bteathi that 

beardi, or good &cei, or fweel breath], will for my k 
offer.when 1 make curl'rie,bid me larewell. £ 
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Enter Begger and Hofitiy Chnfiophcro Sly, 

Begger, 
Le pheeze you infaith. 
Hoft.A paire of ftockes you rogue. 
Beg. Y*are a baggage, the Sites are no 
Rogues. Looke in the Chronicles, we came 
in with Richard Conqueror : therefore Pau- 
CM pallabrisy let the world Hide : SeiTa. 
Hofi. You will not pay for the glafles you haue burft ? 
Beg. No, not a deniere : go by S. lerenimie, goe to thy 
cold bed, and warme thee. 

Hoft. I know my remedie, I muft go fetch the Head- 
borough. 

^eg. Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, He anfwere 
him by Law. lie not budge an inch boy : Let him come, 
and kindly. Fal/es ajleepe. 

fVinde hemes. Enter a iMrdfrom huntingy^oitb his traine. 

Lo. Huntfman I charge thee,tender wel my hounds, 
Brach Meriman, the poore Curre is imboft, 
And couple Clowder with the deepe-mouth*d brach, 
Saw*ft thou not boy how &luer made it good 
At the hedge corner, in the couldeft fault, 
I would not loofe the dogge for twentie pound. 

Huntf, Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 
He cried vpon it at the meereft lofle. 
And twice to day pickM out the dulled fent, 
Truft me, I take him for the better dogge. 

Lord, Thou art a Foole, if Eccho were as fleete, 
I would efteeme him worth a dozen fuch: 
But fup them well,and looke vnto them all, 
To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

Huntf, I will my Lord. 

Lord. What^s heere? One dead, or drunke ? See doth 
he breath } 

i.Hun, He breath's my Lord. Were he not warm*d 
with Ale, this were a bed but cold to fleep fo foundly. 

Lord. Oh monftrous beaft, how like a fwine he lyes. 
Grim death, how foule and loathfome is thine image : 
Sirs, I will pra^fe on this drunken man. 
What thinke you, if he were conuey'd to bed, 
WrapM in fweet cloathes: Rings put vpon his fingers : 
A mofl delicious banquet by his bed. 
And braue attendants neere him when he wakes, 
Would not the begger then forget himfelfe ? 

I.Hun. Beleeue me Lord, I thinke he cannot choofe. 

2.H.U would feem ftrange vnto him when he wak'd 

Lord, Euen as a flattVing dreame,or worthies fancie. 



Then take him vp, and manage well the left : 

Carrie him gently to my faireft Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pi^res: 

Balme his foule head in warme diftilled waters, ' 

And burne fweet Wood to make the Lodging fweete: 

Procure me Muficke readie when he wakes. 

To make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

And if he chance to fpeake, be readie ftraigbt 

(And with a lowe fubmiiliue reuerence^ 

Say, what is it your Honor vvil command : 

Let one attend him with a filuer Bafon 

Full of Rofe-water, and beftrew*d with Flowers, 

Another beare the Ewer : the third a Diaper, 

And fay wilt pleafe your Lordfliip coole your hands. 

Some one be readie with a coftly fuite. 

And aske him what apparrel he will weare : 

Another tell him of hb Hounds and Horfe, 

And that his Ladle mournes at his difeafe, 

Perfwade him that he hath bin Lunaticke, 

And when he fayes he is, fay that he dreames, 

For he is nothing but a mighcie Lord : 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs, 

It wil be paftime pafling excellent, 

If it be husbanded with modeftie. 

\,Huntf,My Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
As he (hall thinke by our true diligence 
He is no lefl*e then what we fay he is. 

I^rd. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him. 
And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound trumfetu 
Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet 'tis that founds, 
Belike fome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
(Trauelling fome iourncy) to repofe him heere. 

Enter Seruingman. 
How now? who is itf 

Ser. An't pleafe your Honor, Players 
That offer feruice to your Lordfhip. 

Enter Players, 

Lord. Bid them come neere: 
Now fellowes, you are welcome. 

Players, We thanke your Honor. 

Lord, Do you intend to flay with me to night ? 

7.. Player. So pleafe your Lordfhippe to accept our 
dutie. 

Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember. 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldefl fonne, 
*Twas where you woo*d the Gentlewoman fo well: 
I haue forgot your name : but fure that part 
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fitted, and naturally perfonn*d. 
I thinke *tvras Sato that your honor meanes. 
ris verie true, thou didft it excellent ; 
ire come to me in happie time, 
r for I haue fome fport in hand, 
'our cunning can affift me much. 
Lord will heare you play to night ; 
ioubtfull of your modefties, 
r-eying ofhia odde behauiour, 
I honor neuer heard a play) 
e into fome merrie paffion , 
end him : for I tell you firs, 
lid fmile, he growes impatient 
uire not my Lord, we caq contain Qur feliiies, 
he Terieft andcke in the world, 
ro firra, take them to the Butterie, 
Jiem friendly welcome euerie one, 
Mrant nothing that my houfe afibords. 

Exit ont with the PUyen^ 
u to Bartholmew my Page, 
m dreft in all fuites like a Ladie : 
, condu^ him to the drunkards clvunberi 
im Madam) do hiip obeifance : 
rom ipe (as he will win ipy loije) 
limfelfe with honourable awon, 
hath o^feniM in noble Ladies 
Lords, by them accomplifiied, 
to the drunkard let him do : 
[owe tongue, and lowly curtefie, 
¥hat is*t your Honor will command, 
our Ladie, and your humble wife, 
her dude, and make knowne her loue. 
with l^nde embracement», tempting kifleSj 
declining head into his bofbme 
ed teares,a8 being ouer-ioyed 
noble Lord reftorM to |iealth, 
lis feu^n yeares hath efteemed him 
Jien a poore and loath(ome beg^r \ 
boy haue not a womans guif^ 
fiioQiyer of commanded teares, 
wil do well for fuch a fiiifc, 
I Napkin (being clofe conueiM) 
fpigh^ enforce a waterie eie : 
'pa^*d with all the haft thou canft, 
iue thee more inftru^ons. 

Exit ajendngmat^ 
: boy will wel yfiirpe the grac^, 
:, and a^on of a Gentlewoman : 
eare him call the drunkard husband, 
ny men will ftay themfelues from laughter,^ 
r do homage to this fimple peafant, 
unfell them : haply my prefence 
ibate the ouer-merrie {pleene, 
erwife would grow into extreames. 

the drwikardytfitb attendantt^Jomt vfitb ap^^lf 

d Enotrf^ other affurttnancti^^ Lord. 

X Gods fake a pot of fmall Ale. 

Vnit pleafe your Lord drink a cup of facke ? 

Tilt pleafe your Honor tafte of thefe Con- 

Vhat raiment wil your honor weare to day. 
im Cbrifiopboro Sly, call not mee Honour nor 
ne^re drank facke in my life; and if you giue 
>nferues,giue me conferues of Beefe: nere ask 
aiment He weare, for I haue no more doub- 



lets then backet : no more ftockings then legges : nor 
no more fhooes then feet, nay fometime more feete then 
fiiooes, or fuch fhooes as my toes looke through the o- 
uer-leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 
Oh that a mightie man of fuch difcent. 
Of fi)ch pofiemons,and fo high efteeme 
Should be infiifed with fo foule a fpirit. 

^^.What would you make me mad? Am not I Chri- 
fiophtr Site, old Sies fonne of Burton-heath, by byrth a 
Pedler, by education a Cardmaker, by tranfmutation a 
Beare-heard, and now by prefent profeflion a Tinker. 
Aske Marrian Hacket the fat Alewife of Wincot,if fhee 
know me not : if ihe fay I am not xiiii.d. on the (core for 
iheere'Ale, fcore me yp for the lyingft knaue in Chriften 
dome. 'Wnat I am not beftraught : bere*s 

3.A^ff.Oh this it is that makes your Ladie mourne. 

2 Man.Oh this is it that makes your fenunts droop. 

Lard. Hence comes it, that your kindred ihuns your 
As beaten hence by your ftrange Lunacie. (houfe 

Oh Noble Lord, bethinke thee of thy birth, 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniihment. 
And banifii hence thefe abied lowlie dreamet ; 
Looke how thy feruants do attend on thee. 
Each in his office readie at thy becke. 
Wilt thou haue Muficke? Harke Apollo plaies, Mu/itk 
And twentie caged Nightingales do fing. 
Or wilt thou fleepe? Wee'l haue thee to a Couch^ 
Softer and fweeter then the luftfuU bed 
On purpofe trim'd vp for Semiramis. 
Say thou wilt walke : we wil beftrow the ground. 
Or wilt thou ride? Thy horfes fhal be trapM, 
Their harnefle fhidded aU with Gold and Pearle. 
Doft thou lou^ l^awking ? Thou haft hawkes will foare 
Aboue the morning Larke. Or wilt thou hunt, 
Thy hounds ihall make the Wellgn anfwer them 
And fetch fhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

lA£fff.Say thou wilt courfe,^y gray-hounds are as 
As breathed Stags: I fleeter then the Roe. (fwift 

2 Af. Doft thou loue pi^resf we wil fetch thee ftrait 
Adonis painted by 9, running brooke. 
And Citherea all ii) fedges h^d. 
Which feeme to mou^ an4 wanton with her breath, 
Euen as the wauing fedges play with winde. 

Lord* Wee'l (hew thee lo,29^ (he was a Maid, 
And how (he was beguiled and furprix*d, 
As liuelie painted, as the deede was done. 

3.A£M.Or Daphne roming through a thomie wood. 
Scratching her legs, that one (hal fweare (he bleeds. 
And at that fight (hal fad Apollo weepe. 
So workmanlie the blood and teares are drawne. 

L^d, Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord: 
Thou haft a Ladie farre more BeautifuU, 
Then any woman in this waining age. 

1 4^i(. And q) the teares that ftie hath (hed for thee. 
Like enuious flouds ore-run her louely fiice, 
Sh^ was the faireft creature in the world. 
And yet (hee is in&riour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord, and haue I fuch a Ladie? 
Or do I dreame? Or haue I dream'd till now? 
I do not fleepe : I fee, I heare, I fpeake : 
I fmel fweet fauourt, and I feele foft things : 
Vpon my life 1 am a Lord indeede. 
And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slie. 
Well, bring our Ladie hither to our fight. 
And once againe a pot o'th fmalleft Ale. 

S 3 %,MaH 
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%.Mim, Wilt pleafe your itiightinefle to waih your 
hands : 
Oh how we ioy to fee your wit rcftorM, 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are : 
Thefe fifteene yeeres you haue bin in a dreame, 
Or when you waic'd, fo waic*d as if you Hept. 

®rr. Thefe fifteene yeeres, by my fey, a goodly nap, 
But did I neuer fpeake of all that time. 

l.Man. Oh yes my Lord, but verie idle words, 
For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber, 
Yet would you fay, ye were beaten out of doore, 
And raile vpon the Hofteffe of the houfe. 
And fay you would prefent her at the Leete, 
Becaufe flie brought ftone-Iug8,and no feal'd quarts; 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Beg, I, the womans maide of the houfe. 

3.miiif.Why fir you know no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon *d vp. 
As Stebben S/lfr, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turpby and Henry Pimpernel/^ 
And twentie more fuch names and men as thefe. 
Which neuer were, nor no man euer faw. 

^g. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, 

jiu. Amen. 

Snter Lady tvitb Attendants, 

^eg, I thanke thee, thou (halt not loofe by it. 

Lady. How feres my noble Lord ? 

^eg. Marrie I fare well, for heere is cheere enough. 
Where is my wife ? 

La, Heere noble Lord, what is thy mW with her ? 

Beg. Are you my wife, and ^U not cal me husband? 
My men fixould call ipe Lord, I am your good-man. 

La.My husband and my Lord, my Lord and husband 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

^g. I know it well, what muft I call hef f 

Lord, Madam. 

^Beg. Alee Madam, or lone Madam ? 

Lord, Madam, and nothing elfe, fo Lords cal Ladies 

^eg. Madame wife, they fey that I haue dream*d. 
And flept aboue fome fifteeneyeare or more. 

Lady. I, and the time feeme*s thirty vnto me. 
Being all this time abandon*d from your bed. 

^eg. *Tis much, feruants leaue me and her alone i 
Madam vndrelfe you, and come now to bed. 

La, Thrice noble Lord, let me intreat of you 
To pardon me yet for a night or two : 
Or if not fo, vntill the Sun be iet. 
For your Phyfitians haue exprefiely charg'd, 
In pcrill to incurre your former malady. 
That I fhottld yet abfent me from your bed : 
I hope this reafon ftands for my excofe. 

Beg. I, it ftands fo that I may hardly tarry fo long : 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreames againe : I 
wil therefore tarrie in defpight of the fieih ^ the blood 

Emter a Mejfcnger, 

Afef.YouT Honors Plavers hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleafant Comedie, 
For fo your do£^ors hold it yery mcete, 
Seeing too much fadnelfe hath congealM your blood, 
And melanchoUy is the Nurfe of frenzie. 
Therefore they thought it good you heare a play, 
And frame your minde to mirth and merriment. 
Which barres a thoufand harmes,and lengthens life. 

fBeg. Marrie I will let them play, it is not a Comon- 



tie, a Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke? 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is morepleafing ftufie. 

"Beg, What, houfhold ftuflTe. 

Lady. It is a a kinde of hiftory. 

Beg. Well,we*l fec't: 
Come Madam wife fit by my fide. 
And let the world flip, we (hall nere be ybilgef. 

Flourifl), Enter Lucentio, and bit. man Triano, 

Luc. Tranhy fince for the great defire I had 
To fee fairc Padua, nurferie of Arts, 
I am arriuM fi>r fruitfull Lumbar die , 
The pleafant garden of great Italy, 
And by my fethers loue and leaue am arm*d 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 
My truftie feruant well approu*d in all, 
Heere let vs breath, and haply inftitute 
A courfe of Learning, and ingenious (hidies. 
Pifa renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great TrafHcke through the world : 
yincenth's come of the 'Bentiuolij, 
Vincentio*s fonne,brough vp in Florence, 
It (hall become to feme all hopes conceiu*d 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous deedes: 
And therefore Tranh, for the time I ftudie, 
Vortue and that part of Philofuphie 
Will I applie, that treats of happineflTe, 
By vertue fpecially to be atchieu*d. 
Tell me thy minde, for I haue Pifa Itft, 
And am to Padua come, as he that leaues 
A (hallow pla(h, to plunge him in the deepe. 
And with facietie feekes to quench his thiHl. 

Tra. c^e Pardonato, gentle mafter mine: 
I am in all affeded as your felfe. 
Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 
To fucke the fweets of fweete Philofophie. 
Onely (good mafter] while we do admire 
This vertue, and thismorall dlfcipline, 
Let^s be no Stoickes, nor no ftockes I pny, ^ 
Or fo deuote to Ariftotles checkes 
As Ouid\ be an out-cafi quite abiur*d : 
Balke Lodgicke with acqiiaintaince that you haiie^ 
And pradbife Rhetoricke in your common talkc^ 
Muficke and Poefie vfe, to quicken you , 
The Mathematickes, and the Metaphyficket 
Fall to them as you fihde your ftomacke femes yott: 
No profit growes, where is no pleafure tane { 
In briefe fir, (hidiie what you moft affeiS. 

Luc, Gramercies Tranio, well doft thou aduiie, 
If^iondelio thou wert come a(hore. 
We could at on^e put vs in readin6(t<^. 
And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 
Such friends (as time) in Padua (hall beg6t. 
But ihiy a while, what companie is this ? 

Tra, Mafter fome (hew to welcome vs to Towne. 

Enter Baptijia imtb his two daughters, Katerina & Biancat 
Gremio a Pantelowne, Hortentio fifiir to fBiauca, 
Lucert, Tranio,Jiand hy, 

^ap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am refolud you know: 
That is, not to bcftow my yongeft daughter, 
Before I haue a husband for the elder: 
If either of you both loiTe Katberina, 
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[ know you well, and loue you well^ 

all you haue to court her at your pleafure. 

To cart her rather. ^e*ft to rough for mee, 

lere Hortenfiof will you any WifeF 

1 pray you iir, is it your will 

: a ftale of me amongft thefe mates i 

Vlatct nvaidyhow mcane you that? 

I for you, 

irou were of gentler milder mould. 

r£uth fir, you fhall neuer neede to fcar^, 
A not halfe way to her heart : 
were, doubt not, her care ihould be, 
le your noddle with a three-Iegg*d Aoole, 
It your face, and vfe you like a foole. 
From all fuch diuels,good Lord deliuer va. 
\nd me too, good Lord, 
luiht matter, heret fome good paftime towardj 
nch is ftarke mad, or wonderfull froward. 

But in the others filence do I fee, 
ilde behauiour and fobrietie. 



'anio. 



Well faid M', mum, and gaze your fill. 
Gentlemen, that I may foone n^ake good 
haue faid, Bianca get you in, 
it not difpieafe thee good Bianca^ 
11 loue thee nere the lefle my girle. 
A pretty peate, it is beft put finger in the eye, 
Icoew why. 

Sifter content you, in my difcontent 
»ur pleafure humbly I fubfcribe : 
Lcs and inftruments fhall be my companic, 
1 to looke, and pradiife by my felfe. 
Harlfe 7rM/0,thou maift heare AUnerua fpeak. 
Signior Bapttfia^ will you be fo ftrange, 
a I that our good will efie^ 
greeft. 

why will you meW her vp 
Baptifia) for this fiend of hell, 
ke her bcare the pennance of her tongue. 
Gentlemen content ye : I am refould : 

1 kowaw (he taketh moft delight 

;ke, Infbuments, and Poetry, 

nafters will I keepe within my houfe,. 

ftru^ her youth. If you Hortenfio^ 

iT Gremio you know any fuch, 

them hither : for to cunning men, 

: very kinde and liberall, 

; owne children, in good bringing yp, 

Farewell : Katberina you may ftay, 

jue more to commune with 'BiancA, Exit. 

Why, and I truft I may go too, may I not.?. 

all I be appointed houres, as though. 
1 knew not what to takCf 

at to leaue? Ha. ^xit 

You may go to the diu^ls 4ain t your guifts. arc; 
heere*s none will holde you: Their loue is no>t 
Bort/eefiof but we may blow our nails together, 
it fairely out. Our cakes dough on both fides. 

i : yet for the loye I beare my I'weet ^taaca^ if 
any meanes light on a fit man to teach her that 
(he delights, I will wiih him to her Ather. 

So will I figniour Gremio i but a word I pray : 
the nature of our quarrell yet neuer brooked 

now now vpon aduice, it toucheth vs both: that 

yeC agaiiie naue accefie to our faire Miftris, and 



be happie riuals in ^BUmc^^ loue, to labour and tStOt 
one thing fpecially. 

Qre, What's that I pray? 

Hor. Marrie fir to get a husUmd fi>r her Sifter* 

Ore, A husband : a dhiell. 

Hor. I fay a husband. 

Gre, I ^y, a diuell : Think*ft thou Aflr/o^, though 
her &ther be verie rich> any m^o is ib yerie a foole to be 
married to hell ? 

Hor, Tufh Gremio: though it pafle your patience tc 
mine to endure \^tt lowd aianuns, why man there bee 
good fellowes in the world , and a man could Ught on 
them, would take her with all £iults,aad mony enough. 

Gre, I cannot tell : but I had as lief take herdowrie 
with this condition^ To be whipt at the hie crofle eoeiie 
morning. 

Hor, Faith (m you fay) there*s fmall choife in rotten 
apples : but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, 
it ftull be (o farre forth fi-iendly maintaia'd, till by hel- 
ping BaptifiM eldeft daughter to a husband, wee fct his 
yongeft fi-ee for a husbandt and then haue toot afi-eih: 
Sweet Bianca^ happy man be his dole : hee that runacs 
&fteft, gets the Ring : How (ay you fignior Grgmaat 

Grem, I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the 
beft horfe in Padua to begin his woing that would tho* 
roughly woe her, wed her, and bed her, and ridde the 
houfe of her. Come on. 

Exettnt amko, Mantt Tramh aad Lutemth 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it pofiibU 
That loue fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc, Oh Traniof till 1 found it to be true, 
I neuer thought it pofiible or likely. 
But fee, while idely I fiood looking on, 
1 found the effect of Loue in idlencfife, 
And now in plaionefle do confefTe to thee 
That art to me as fecret and as deere 
As j^na to the Queene of Carthage was : 
Tranio 1 burne, 1 pine, I periih Tranio, 
If 1 atchieue not this yong modeft gyrle : 
Counfaile me Tr^iiie, for i know thou canftt 
Afiift me Tranio^ for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra, Mafter, it is no tin»e to chide you now, 
Afte^on b not rated fi-oro the heart : 
If loue haue touch 'd you, naught nemaines but fo, 
Redim* te captam quam fnea* mimmo. 

Lye Gramercies Lad : Go forward, tfaia contenli. 
The reft wil comfort, for thy counfels found. 

Tra. Mafto',you lookM (o longly on the maide. 
Perhaps you mark*d not what's the pith ofalL 

Luc, Oh yes, I fajw fwect beautie m her face. 
Such as the daughter of Agemcr had. 
That made great Jouf to humble him to her hand. 
When with his knees he kift the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? Marked you not how hir fifler 
Began to fco^d, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 
That mortal eares might hardly indure the din. 

Luc. Tranio^ I faw her corrall lips to moue. 
And with her breath ftie did perfume the ayce. 
Sacred and fweet was all I iaw in her. 

Tra, Nay, then 'tis time to ftirre him fro his trance : 
I pray awake fir t if you loue the Maide, 
Bend thoughts and wits to atcheeue her. Thus it fbukds: 
Her eider fifter is fo curft and (hrew'd. 
That til the Father rid his hands of her, 
M^ftcyyour Loue muft liue a maide at home| 
And therefore has he clofely meu'd her yp, 
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Becaufe ike will not be annoy*d with (uteri. 

Luc, Ah TraniOf what a cruell Fathen he : 
But art thou not adui8*d,he tooke fome care 
To get her cunnuig Schoolemafters to inftrud her. 

Tra. I marry am 1 fir, and now *tU plotted. 

Luc. I haue it Tramo. 

tra. Mafter, for ny hand. 
Both our inuendons meet and iumpe in one. 

Luc*. Tell me thine firft. 

Tra* You will be fchoole-mafter, 
And yndertake the teaching of the maid : 
That*t your deuice. 

Luc, It is : May it be done ? 

Tra. Not poffible : for who (hall beare your part, 
And be in Padua heere yincemtio*s fbnne, 
Keepe h6ufe,and ply his booke, welcome his friends, 
Vifit his Countrimen, and banquet them ? , 

Luc, Bafta, content thee : fbr I haue it full. 
We haue not yet bin feene in any houfe, 
Nor can we be diftinguUh^d by our faces, 
For man or mailer : then it foUowes thus ; 
Thou ihalt be mafter, Tranio in my fted : 
Keepe houfe, and port, and reraant8,as I fhouldy 
1 vrill fome other be, fome F/orefitUu, 
Some Neapoiitau^ or meaner man of Pija* 
*Tis hatch 'd, and fhall be fo : Tranio at once 
Vncafe thee : uke my Conlord hat and cloake. 
When BiomcUlh comes, he waites on thee. 
But I will charme him firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra, So had you neede : 
In breefe Sir, fith it your pleafiire is, 
And I am tyed to be obedient. 
For fo your ^ther chargM me at our parting S 
Be feruiceable to my fonne f quoth he) 
Although I thinke 'twas in another fence, 
I am content to bee Lucmtio^ 
Becaufe fo well I loue Lucenth, 

Luc, Trante be fo, becaufe Lucentk lones, 
And let me be a flaue, t*atchieue that maide, 
Whofe fodaine fight hath thrard my wounded eye. 

Enter *Biondcllo, 
Heere comes the rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin ? 

Biom, Where haue I beene ? Nay how now, where 
are you ? Maiiler, ha*s my fellow Tranio ftolne your 
doathes, or you ftolne his, or both ? Pray what's the 
newes? 

Luc. Sirra come hither, *tis no time to left. 
And therefore firame your manners to the time 
Your fellow Tranio heere to faue my life, 
Puts my apparrell,and my countenance on, 
And I for my efcape haue put on his : 
For in a quarrell fince I came a fhore, 
I kird a man, and feare I was defcried : 
Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes : 
While I make way from hence to faue my life : 
You ynderftand me t 

Bkn, I fir, ne*re a whit. 

Luc, And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 
Tranio is chang*d into Lucentio. 

^ion. The better fbr him, would I were fo too. 

Tra, So could I Vaith boy, to haue the neit wifh af- 
ter, that Lucentio indeede had Baftifias yongeft daugh- 
ter. But firra, not fbr my fake, but your mafters, I ad- 
uife you vfe your manners difcreetly in all kind of com- 
panies : When I am alone, why then I am Tranio: but in 



I 



all places elfe, you mafter Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio let*s go : 
One thing more reih, that thy felfe execute. 
To make one among thefe wooers : if thou ask me why, 
Sufliceth my reafons are both good and waighty. | 

Exeunt. The Prefenters aboue J^eakes, 

I. Man, My Lord you nod, you do not minde the 
play. 

^Beg, Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter faieljr: 
Comes there any more of it t 

Laify, My Lord,*tis but begun. 

^Beg. *Tis a verie excellent peece of worke, Madame 
Ladie \ would 'twere done. They fa and mark. 



Enter Petrucbto^and bii man Grumio, 

Petr, Verona f fbr a while I take my leaue. 
To ice my friends in Padua ; but of all 
My beft beloued and approued friend 
Hortenfa : ic I trow this is his houfe: 
Heere firra Grumio^ knocke I fay. 

Gru, Knocke fir? whom ihould I knocke? Is that 
any man ha*s rebusM your worihip? 

Petr, ViUaine I fay, knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru, Knocke you heere fir ? Why fir, what am I fir, 
that I ihould knocke you heere fir. 

Petr, Villaine I fay, knocke me at this gate. 
And rap me well, or He knocke your knaues pate. 

Gru. My M>^ is growne quarrelfome : 
I ihould knocke you firft. 
And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

Petr. WiU it not be ? 
*Faith firrah, and you*l not knocke. He ring it, 
lie trie how you can &/,Fii,and fing it. 

He rings bim hy tie urn 

Gru. Helpe miftris helpe, my mafter is mad. 

Petr, Now knocke when I bid you : firrah TiUaine. 
Enter Hortenfo. 

Hot, How now, whafs the matter? My olde frieod 
QrumiOf and my good friend Petrucbhf How do you all 
at Verona ? 

Petr. Signior Hortenfa^ come you to part the fifajr? 
Contutti le core bene trobatto, may I fay. 

Hot, Alia nofira cafa bene venuto multo bemrata fyn- 
or mio Petrucbio. 
Rife Grumio rife, we will compound this quarrell. 

Gru. Nay *tis no matter fir, what ht leges in Latine. 
If this be not a lawful 1 caufe fbr me to leaue his feruice, 
looke you fir : He bid me knocke him, 8c rap him found- 
ly fir. Well, was it fit fbr a feruant to Tfe his mafler (o^ 
being perhaps (for ought I fee) two and thir^, a peepe 
out ? Whom would to Ood I had well knockt at fiiit, 
then had not Grumio come by the worft. 

Petr, A fenceleife idllame : good Hortenfa^ 
I bad the rafcall knocke rpon your gate. 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? O heauisns: fpake yon not 
thefe words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me heere : rappe ne 
heere : knocke me well, and knocke me (bundly? Aa4 
come you now with knocking at the gate ? 

Petr. Sirra be gone, or talke not I aduife you. 

Hor. Petrucbio patience, I am Grumio*s pledge : 
Why this a heauie chance twixr him and you. 
Your ancient truftie pleaiant feruant Grumio : 
And tell me now (fweet friend) what happte gale 
Blowes you to Padua heere, from old Verona ? 

Ptfr.Such wind as fcatters yongmen throgfa j worIi» 

To 
_— — 
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ke their fortunes farther then at home^ 
: fmall experience growes but in a few. 
: HortenJio^thMA it fbnds with me, 
9 my father is deceaft, 

hane thrufl my felfe into this mazci 

J to wiue and thriue, as beft I may : 

ics in my purfe I haue,and goods at home, 

> am come abroad to fee the world. 

, Pttmcbhf fhall I then come roundly to thee^ 

riih thee to a (hrewM ill-fauour*d wife f 

ift thanke me but a little for my counfell : 

et lie promife thee (he (hall be rich, 

erie rich : but th*art too much my ftiend, 

le not wiih thee to her. 

'. Signior Hortenfio, *twizt fuch friends as wee, 

rofds (iiffice : and therefore, if thou know 

ich enough to be Petrucl^o's wife : 

alth is burthen of my vroing dance) 

as foule as was Floremthu Loue, 

as Shelly and as curfl and ihrow*d 
ratts Ztnttppe^ or a worfex 
ones me not, or not remoues at leafl 
ions edge in me. Were ihe is as rough 

the fwelling Adriatlcke feas. 
; to wiue it wealthily in Padua i 
Ithily, then happily in Padua, 
', Nay looke you fir, hee tels vou flatly what his 

is : why giue him Gold enough, and marrie him 
uppet or an Aglet babie, or an old trot with ne*re a 
in her head, though ihe haue as manie difeafes as 
jid fiftie horfes. Why nothing comes amiflfe, fo 

comes withall. 

. PetrMtbiOf fince we are ftept thus farre in, 
continue that I broach*d in left, 
Petruebio helpe thee to a wife 
wealth enough, and yong and beaudous, 
bt Tp as beft becomes a Gentlewoman, 
nely fault, and that is faults enough. 
It ihe is intollerable curft, 
hrow*d,and firoward, fo beyond all meafure, 
were my fbte farre worfer then it is. 
Id not wed her for a mine of Gold, 
r. Hortenfio peace : thou knowft not golds eflfeA, 
ne her fathers name, and*tis enough: 
will boord her, though ihe chide as loud 
under, when the clouds in Autumne cracke. 
'. Her father is ^BaptiBa cMltnla, 
hhle and courteous Gentleman, 
tame is Katberina Minolay 
wn*d in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 
r. I know her father, though I know not her, 
tie knew my deceafed father well : 
not ileepe HortenSo til 1 fee her, 
Jierefore let me be thus bold with you, 
Qe you oner at this firft encounter, 
Te you wil accompanie me thither. 
V. I pray you Sir let him go while the humor laib. 

word, and ihe knew him as wel as I do, ihe would, 
e fcolding would doe little good ypon him. Shee 
»erhaps call him halfe a fcore Knaues, or fo : Why 

nothing j and he beg^n once, hee*l raile in his rope 
s. lie tell you what fir, and ihe ibnd him but a li- 
e wil throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure hir 
it, that ihee fhal haue no more eies to fee vrithall 
I Cat : you know him not fir. 
^ Tarrie Petruebio^ I muft go with thee, 



For in Baptifias keepe my treafiire is : 
He hath the lewel of my life in hold, 
Hb yongeft daughter, beautiful Btanca^ 
And her with-holds firom me. Other more 
Suters to her, and riuals in my Loue i 
Suppofing it a thing impoflible. 
For thofe defe^ I haue before rehearfl. 
That euer Katberina wil be woo*d : 
Therefore this order hath ^Baptifta tane, 
That none ihal haue acceffe vnto Blauca^ 
Til Katberine the Curft, haue got a husband. 

Qru, Katberine the curft, 
A title for a maide, of all titles the worft. 

Hot, Now ihal my friend Petruebio do me grace, 
And ofifer me difguis*d in fober robes. 
To old ^Baptifta as a fchoole-mafter 
Well feene in Muficke, to inftrud B'tauca^ 
That fo I may by this deuice at leaft 
Haue leaue and leifure to make loue to her, 
And ?nfufpeAed court her by her felfe. 

' £11/^ Gremie and Lucentto difgujed, 

Gru, Heere*s no knauerie. See, to beguile the olde- 
fblkes, how the young fblkes lay their heads together. 
Mafter, mafter, looke about you : Who goes there ? ha. 

Hor. Peace Qrumhf it is the riuall of my Loue. 
Petruebh iland by a while. 

Qrumh. A proper ih-ipling,and an amorous. 

Gremie, O very well, 1 haue perusM the note: 
Hearke you fir, lie haue them verie fairely bound. 
All bookes of Loue, fee that at any hand, 
And fee you reade no other Le^res to her: 
You Tnderiland me. Ouer and befide 
Signior BaptiBae liberalitie, 
He mend it with a LargelTe. Take your paper too. 
And let me haue them verie wel perfum*d ; 
For ihe is fweeter then perfume it felfe 
To whom they go to : what wil you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere I reade to her, He pleade for you , 
As for my patron, ftand you fo aflur'd. 
As firmely as your felfe were ftill in place, 
Yea and perhaps with more fucceiTefull words 
Then you ; vnleiTe you were a fchoUer fir. 

Gre, Oh this learning, what a thing it b. 

Qru, Oh this Woodcocke, what an Aife it is. 

Petru. Peace iirra. 

Hor, Grumo mum : God faue you fignior Grenuo, 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Horienfo. 
Trow you whither 1 am going f To Bapttfta Minola^ 
I promift to enquire carefiilly 
About a fchoolemailer for the fiure Blauca^ 
And by good fortune I haue lighted well 
On this yong man : For learning and behauiour 
Fit ibr her turne, well read in Poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant ye. 

/for. *Tis well : and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to helpe one to another, 
A fine Mufltian to infbud our Miifais, 
So ihal 1 no whit be behinde in dude 
To faire *Bianeaf Co beloued of me. 

Gre, Beloued of me, and that my deeds ihal prouc. 

Gru, And that his bags ihal proue. 

Hor. gremiOf *tis now no dme to vent our loue, 
Uften to me, and if you fpeake me faire, 
lie tel you newes indifferent good for either. 
Heere is a Gendeman whom by chance I met 

Vpon 
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Vpon agreement from vs to his liking. 
Will vndertake to woo curft Katlxrltie, 
Yea, and to marrie her, if her dowrie pleale. 

Gre. So (aid, fo done. Is well : 
f/br/«ff^,haue you told him all her faults? 

Petr, 1 know (he is an irkefbme brawlipg fcold ; 
If that be all Mafters, I heare no harme. 

Qrt. No, fayft me fo^ friend f "What Countreyman f 

Petr, Borne \Tiyerotia,o\A ^utonios Ibnne : 
My father dead, my for^ne Hues for me. 
And I do hope, f^ooA dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir,fuch a life with fuch a wife,w«re ftrange: 
But if you haue a ftomacke, too*t a Gods name. 
You ihal haue me aflfi/Hng you in all. 
But will you woo this Wlldc-cat f 

Petr. Will I Uue ? 

Gru. Wil he woo her? I : or lie hang her. 

Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Thinke you, a little dinne can daunt mine eares? 
Haue I not in my time heard Lions rore ? 
Haue I not heard the Tea, puft vp with windei. 
Rage like an angry Boare, cha&d with fweat ? 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 
And heauens Artillerie thunder in the skies? 
Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 
Loud larums, neighing fteeds,& trumpets clangue? 
And do you tell me of a womans tongue? 
That giues not halfe fo great a blow to heare. 
As wil a Chefl*e-nut in a Farmers ^re. 
Tuih, tufh, feare boyes with bugs. 

Gru. For he feares none. 

Grem. Hortenfio hearke : 
This Gentleman is happily arriu*d. 
My minde prefumes for his owne g0od,a|id youri. 

Hor. 1 promift we would be Contributors, 
And beare his charge of wooing whatfoere. 

Gremio. And fo we vnl,prouided that he win her* 

ffru. I would I were as iure of a good dinner. 

Enter Traaio irauef/a/idfBhtideJlo. 

Tra. Gentlemen God faue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I beieech you, which is the readieft way 
To the houfe of Slgnior Ba^tifta Minola ? 

^lon. He that ha^s the two faire daughten : iSt he you 
meane ? 

Tra. Eoen he Shndeito. 

Gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to ^ 

Tra. Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do f 

Petr, Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

TroMh. I loue n« chiders fir : fBionkelio, let*s away. 

Luc Well begun Tranio, 

Hor. Sir, a word «re you go: 
Are you a futor to the Maid you talke of, yea or no ? 

Tra. And if I be Hr, is h any ofl^nce f 

Gremio. No : if without more words you will get you 
hence. 

Tra. Why fir, I pray are not the (been as fret 
For me, as for you ? 

Gre. But fo is not (he. 

Tra. For what reafon I befeech you. 

ffre. For this reafon if youM kno, 
That (he*s the cboife loue of Slgnior Gremio, 

Hor. That (he*s the chofen of fignior Hortenfio, 

Tra. Softly my Mafters : If vou be Gentlemen 
Do me this right : heare me with patience. 
Baftifta is a noble Gentleman^ 



To whom my Father is not all vnknowncy 
And were his daughter fairer then /he is, 
She may more (utors haue, and me for one. 
Faire L^daes daughter had a thoufand woocx^ 
Then well one more may faire ^ianca hauf ; 
And fo (he (hall : Luceniio (bal make one. 
Though Parif came, in hope to fpeed alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talke ▼• all. 

Luc, Sir glue him head, I know hee*l proue a ladc:. 

Petr, Hortettfiop to what end are aU theie words ? 

Hor. Str^ let me be fo bold as askc yov, 
Did you yet euer fee 'Baptijias daughter f 

Tra. No fir, but heare I do that he hath two : 
The one, as fiimous for a fcolding tongue, 
As is the other, for bcai,iteous modeftie. 

Petr. S\Xf fir, the firft*s for me^ let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, Icaue that labour to great Her odes ^ 
And let it be more then tAlcides twelue. 

Petr. Sir vnderftand you this of me (infooth) 
The yongeft daughter whom you hearken for^ 
Her hxYitT keepes from all acce(Ie of futor^ 
And will not promife her to any man, 
Vntill the elder fifter firft be wed. 
The yonger then is fre^, and not before. 

Tranio. If it be fo fir, that you are the man 
Muft fteed vs all, and me amongft the reft: 
And if you brciike the ice, and do thb (j^cke, 
Atcbieue the elder : fet the vonger free. 
For our accefife, whofe hap dull be to haue her, 
Wil not fo graccle(re be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you (ay wcl, and wel you do conceUVt 
And fince you do profefiTe to be a futor. 
You muft as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 
To whom we all reft generally behplding. 

Tranio, Sir, I (hal not be (lacke,in figne wherc»^ 
Pleafe ye we may contriue this aftemoone, 
And quafFe carowfes to our MiftrefTe health. 
And do as aduerfaries do in law, 
Striue mightily, but eate and drinke as friendit. 

Gru.^ion.Oh excellent motion: fellovira let^s be^gon. 

Hor, The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 
Pttrucbio^l (hal be your 'Bun venutja, Exmfi, 

Enter Katbfrina anJ ^BJaa^a* 

^oa.Good fifter wrong ffic not, nor wrong yq»r fi^lf, 
To make a bondmaide and a flaue of mee. 
That I difdaine : but for thefe other gooda, 
Vnbinde my hands. He pull them ofTmy (elfcy 
Yea all my raiment, to my petticoate. 
Or what you will command me, wil I do. 
So well I know my dutie to my elders. 

Kate. Of all thy futors beere I charge tel 
Whom thou lou*ft beft : fee thou dKTemble not. 

*Bianca. Beleeue me fifter, of all the mc;|i aliiie, 
I neuer yet beheld that fpeciall face. 
Which 1 could fancie, more-then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft : Is't not Hortenfio} 

Bian. If you affe^ him fifier, heere I fweare 
lie plcade for you my felfe, but you (hal haue him. 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more, 
You wil haue Gremio to keepe you faire. 

^'lan. Is it for him you do enuie me To ? 
Nay then you left, and now I wel perceiue 
You haue but iefted with me all this while t 
I prethee fifter Kate,yntie my hands. 

Ka, If that be ieft, then all the reft was (p. Strikei btr 

Enter 
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tntet ^abtijla. 

Why how now Dame, whence growes this in- 

fdence ? 
ftand afide, poore gyrle (he weepes : 
thy Needle, meddle not with her. 
me thou Hilding of a diuellifli fpirit, 
9ft thou wrong her, that did nere wrong thee ? 
did ihe crofle thee vrith a bitter word ? 
. Her filence flouts me, and lie be reueng*d. 

Fliei after *Bianca 

What in my fight ? ^'tanca get thee in. ZxU, 

, What will you not fuffer me : Nay now I fee 
rour treafure^ Ihe muft haue a husband, 
dance bare-foot on her wedding day, 
r your loue to her, leade Apes in hell, 
not to me, I will go fit and weepe, 
an finde occafion of reuenge. 

Was euer Gentleman thus greeuM as I f 
10 coines heere. 

r Grtmio, tMcentio^ in the habit of a meant man^ 
Pitriuino wtb Ttanio y%uitb bu boy 
bearing a Lute and ^Booies, 

Good morrow neighbour Baptifla. 

Good morrow neighbour Gretnio : God faue 
ntlemen. 

And you good fir : pray haue you not a daugh- 
d Katerinafhire and vertuous. 
, I haue a daughter fir, calM Katerina. 

You art too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Von Wrong m^ fignior Qremio^ giue me leaue. 

Gentleman of Verona fir, 

earing of her beautie,and her wit, 

Ability and baflifull modedie : 

mdroufl qualities, and milde behauiour. 

Id to ihew my felfe a forward guefl 

I your houfe, to make mine eye the witneife 

t report, which I fo ofb haue heard, 

r an entrance to rtiy entertainment, 

efentyou with a man of mine 

ig in Muficke, and the MathematickCT, 

T\x€t her fully in thofe fciences, 

of I know (he is not ignorant, 

of him, or elfe you do me wrong, 
lie is Utio^ borne in Mantua, 
. Y*are wekome fir, and he for your good £ike« 
• my daughter Katerine, this I know, 
not for your turne, the more my greefe. 

I fee you do not meane to part with her, 

you like not of my companie. 
. Midake me not, 1 fpealce but as I finde, 
'^ itt you fir ? What may I call your name. 

Petrucbio is my name, Jintonio^s fonne, 

well knowne throughout all Italy. 
. I know him well: you are welcome for bis (ake. 

Sauing your tale Petrncbio, I pray let vs that are 
>etJtidnef8 fpeake toof ^acarty you are meniay- 
'ward. 

Oh, Pardon nie fignior Gremiof I would faine be 

I doubt It not fir. But you will curfe 
rooing neighbors : this is a guifl 
ratefiUl, I am fure of it, to exprefie 
ce kindnelfe my felfe, that haue beene 
undely beholding to you then any : 



Freely gtue vnto this yoitg Scholler, that hath 
Beene long ftudying at Rbemes^ as cunning 
In Greeke, Latine, and other Languages, 
As the other in Muficke and Matheroatickes : 
Hu name is Camhio : pray accept his feruice. 

^Bap, A thoufand thankes fignior Gremio : 
Welcome good Cambio. But gentle fir, 
Me thinkes you walke like a ftranger. 
May I be fo bold, to know the caufe of your comming i 

Tra, Pardon me fir, the boldnefife is mine owne. 
That being a ftranger in this Cittie heere, 
Do make my felfe af utor to your daughter, 
Vnto Bianca ffAirt and vertuous : 
Nor is yout firme refolue vnknowne to me. 
In the preferment of the eldeft fifter. 
This liberty is all that I requeft, 
That vpon knowledge of my Parentage, 
I may haue welcome *mongft the reft that woo. 
And free acceife and fauour as the reft. 
And toward the education of your daughters : 
I heere beftow a fimple inftrument. 
And this fmall packet of Greeke and Latine booket: 
If you accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap, Lucentio is your name, of whence I pray. 

Tra, Of Pifa fir, fonne to Vincent io. 

Bap, A mightie man of Plfa by report, 
I know him well : you are vcrle welcome fir: 
Take you the Lute, and you the fet of bookes. 
You (hall go fee your Pupils prefqntly* 
Holla, within. * 

j£nter a Sertiaitt* 
Sirrah, leade thefe Gentlemen 
To my daughters, and tell them both 
Thefe are their Tutors, bid them vfe them well. 
We will go walke a little in the Orchard, 
And then to dinner : you are paffing welcome, 
And fo I pray you all to thinke your felues. 

Pet. Signlor Taptifta^ my bufinefie asketh hafte^ 
And euerie day I cannot come to woo, 
You knew my ifather well, and in him me. 
Left folie heire to all his Lands and goods. 
Which I haue bettered rather then decreaift. 
Then tell me, if 1 get your daughters loue, 
What dowrie fliall 1 haue with her to wife. 

Bap, Af^cr my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
And m poflfefsion twentie thoufand Crownes. 

Pet And for that dowrie. He afiPure her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that (he furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Leafes whatfoeuer. 
Let fpecialdes be therefore drawne betweene rtg 
That couenants may be kept on either hand. 

^ap, I, when the fpeciall thing is well obtain*^. 
That b her loue : for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why that U nothing : for I tell you father, 
I am as peremptorie as (he proud minded : 
And where two raging fires meetc together, 
They do confume the thing that feedes their fcrie. 
Though little fire growcs great with little winde, 
yet extreme gu(fa will blow out fire and all : 
So I to her, and fo (he yeelds to me, 
For I !im rough, and woo not like a babe. 

'Bap. Well maift thou woo, and happy be thy fpeed: 
But be thou arm*d for fome vnhappie words. 

Pet, 1 to the proofe, as Mountaines are for windes. 
That (hakes not, though they blow perpetually. 
Enter Hortenfio witb bis bead broke, 

Bpd. 
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Bap, How now my friend, why doft thou looke (b 
pale? 
* Hor, For feare I promife you, if I looke pale. 

^Bap, What, will my daughter proue a good Mufiti- 
an? 

f/Svr. I thlnke ihe*l fooner proue a fbuldier. 
Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap, Why then thou canft not break her to the Lute? 

Hor, Why no, for (he hath broke the Lute to me : 
I did but tell her (he miftooke her frets, 
And bow*d her hand to teach her fingering, 
When (with a moft impatient diuellifli fpirit) 
Frets call you theief (quoth ihe) He fiime with them : 
And with that vrord flie ftroke me on the head. 
And through the inftrument my pate made way, 
And there 1 fhxxi amazed for a while. 
As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 
While (he did call me Rafcall, Tidier, 
And twangling lacke, with twende fuch vilde tearmes, 
As had fhe ftudied to mifvfe me fo. 

Pet, Now by the world, it is a luftie Wench, 
I loue her ten times more then ere I did. 
Oh how I long to haue fome chat with her. 

^Bap, Wei go with me, and be not (b difcomfited. 
Procwd in pra^fe with my yonger daughter, 
She*s apt to leame, and thankefull for good tumes i 
Signior Petrucbhy will you go with ts. 
Or ihall I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit, Manet Petrucbh, 

Pet, I pray you do. He attend her heere. 
And vroo her vrith fome fpirit when fhe comes. 
Say that fhe raile, why then lie tell her plaine. 
She fings as fweetly as a Nighdnghale : 
Say that fhe frowne. He fay fhe lookes as deere 
As morning Rofes newly wafht with dew : 
Say fhe be mute, and wUl not fpeake a word. 
Then He commend her volubility, 
And fay fhe vttereth piercing eloquence : 
If fhe do bid me packe. He giue her thankes. 
As though fhe bid me fby by her a weeke : 
If fhe denie to wed, He craue the day 
When I fhall aske the banes, and when be married. 
Bat heere fhe comes, and now Petrucbh fpeake. 

Enter Katerlna, 
Good morrow Kate^ for thats your name I heare. 

Kate, Well haue you heard, but fomething hard of 
hearing : 
They call me Katerlne^ that do talke of me. 

Pet, You lye infaith, for you are caird plaine Kate^ 
And bony Kate^ and fometimes Kate the curft : 
But Katey the prettiefl Kate in Chriftendome, 
Kate of Kate-hsMy my fiiper-dainde Kate^ 
For dainties are all Kates ^ and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kate of my confbladon. 
Hearing thy mildnefle prais*d in euery Towne, 
Thy vertues fpoke of, and thy beaude founded. 
Yet not fo deepely as to thee belongs, 
My felfe am moou*d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate, Mou*d, in good dme, let him that mou*d you 
hether 

Remoue you hence : I knew you at the firfl . 

You were a mouable. 

Pit, Why, what*s a mouable ? 

Kat, A ioyn*d floole. 

Pet, Thou hafl hit it : come fit on me. 

Kate, Affes are made to beare, and fb are you. 



Pet, Women are made to beare, and fb are ywu 

Kate, No fuch lade as you, if me you meane. 

Pet, Alas good Kate^l will not burthen thee. 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light. 

Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine as you to catch. 
And yet as heauie as my waight fhould be* 

Pet, Shold be, fhould : buzze. 

Kate, Well tane, and like a buzzard. 

Pet, Oh flow-wing*d Turde, fhal a buzard take thee? 

Kat, I for a Turtle, as he takes a buzard. 

Pet, Come, come you Wafpe, y*faith you are too 
angrie. 

Kate, If I be wafpifh,befl beware my fting. 

Pet, My remedy Is then to plucke it out. 

Kate, I, if the foole could finde it where it lies. 

Pet, Who knowes not where a Wafpe does wc 
his fting ? In his taile. 

Kate, In his tongue? 

Pet, Whofe tongue. 

Kjte, Yours if you talke of tales, and (o farewelL 

Pet, What with my tongue in your taile. 
Nay, come againe, good Kate^ I am a Gendeman, 

Kate. That He tne. Jbejtriia . 

Pet, I fweare He cufFe you, if you ffaike againe. 

Kate, So may you loofe your armes, 
If you fbike me, you are no Gentleman, 
And if no Gendeman, why then no armes. 

Pet, A Herald Kate} Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Kate, What is your Crefl, a Coxcombef 

Pet, A comblefTe Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kate, No Cocke of mine, you crow too like a crauei 

Pet, Nay come JCa/r, come : you muft no^ looke 
iowre. 

Kate, It is my fafhion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet, Why heere*8 no qrab^ ^4 thercj^re looke 
ibwre. 

Kate, There is, there 14. 

Pet, Then fhew it me. 

Kate, Had I a glaffe, I would. 

Pet, What, you meane my fiic^, 

Kate, Well aym*d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet, Now by S. George I am too yong for yovu 

Kate, Yet you are wither*d> 

Pet, *Tis with cares. 

Kate, I care not. 

Pet, Nay heare you Kate, Jnfopth you fbipe ao( fb* 

Kate, I chafe you if I tarrie. Let me go. 

Pet, No, not a whit, I finde you pafiing gende : 
*Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fuUeo, 
And now I finde report a very liar : 
For thou art pleafant, gamefome, pafling courteous, 
But flow in fpeech : yet fweet as fpring-dme flowen. 
Thou canfl not frowne, thou canft not looke a fconc^ 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will. 
Nor haft thou pleafure to be crofTe in talke : 
But thou ^th mildnefTe entertain'ft thy wooers. 
With gende conference, foft, and afiable. 
Why does the world report that Kate doth limpe ? 
Oh fland'rous world : Kate like the hazle twig 
Is fhaight, and flender, and as browne in hue 
As hazle nuts, and fweeter rhen the kernels : 
Oh let me fee thee walke : thou doft not halt. 

Kate, Go fbole, and whom thou keep*ft command. 

Pet, Did euer ^iaii io become a Groue 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate : 
O be thou ^faii,and let her be Kate^ 
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en let Kate be chaftc,and D'lan fport/lill. 

, Where did you ftudy all this goodly fpeech ? 

It is extem^reffrom my mother wit. 
. A witty mother, witle^e elfe her fonne. 
Am I not wife? 

Yes, keepe you warme. 

Marry Co 1 meane fweet Katberine in thy bed : 

erefbre fetting all this chat afide, 

I plaine termes : your father hath confented 
•u fliaH be my wife ; your dowry *greed on, 

II you, nill you, I will marry you. 
ati^ I am a husband for your turne , 
this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 
auty that doth make me like thee well , 
luft be married to no man but me, 

Enttr *Baptifia , Gremio , Tray no. 

n he am borne to tame you Kate^ 
ing you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
nable as other houlhold Katei : 
x>mes your father, neuer make deniall , 
ind will haue Katberine to my wife. (daughter? 
Now Signior Petrucbio,how fpeed you with my 
How but well firfhow but well^ 
impoflible I fhould fpeed amilTe. (dumps? 

Why how now daughter Katberine ^ in youj 
Call you me daughter ? now I promife yoq 
ue fhewd a tender fatherly regard, 
I me wed to one haHe Lunaticke, 
cap ruffian, and a fwearin^ lacke, 
inkes with oathes to face the matter out. 
Father,*t)S thus,your felfe and all the worM 
k*d of her, haue talked amiife of her : 
: curft, it is for pollicie , 
:*s not froward,but modeft as the Doue, 
not hot, but temperate as the mome , 
ence fhee will proue a fecond Grijeil^ 
»mane Lucrece for her chaftitie : 
conclude, we haue Agreed (o well together , 
K>n fonday is the wedding day. 
lie fee thee hang*d on fonday firft. (firfl. 

Hark Petrucbio, fhe faies ihee*ll fee thee hangM 
s this your fpeeding?nay the godnight our part. 
Be patient gentlemen, I choofe her for my feljfe, 
id 1 be pleasM, what's that to you? 
gain*d*twixt vs twaine being alone, 
e fhall ftill be curft in company. 
>u 'tis incredible to beleeue 
uch fhe loues me : oh the kindefl Kate^ 
ng about my necke, and kifTe on kilTe 
d fo fafl, protefting oath on oath , 
a twinke (he won me to her loue. 
are nouices, 'tis a world to fee 
ne when men and women are alone, 
ocke wretch can make the curfleft (hrew : 
; thy hand Kate^l will vnto f^enice 
apparell 'gainfl the wedding day } 
the feafl father, and bid the guefts, 
: fure my Kitberine fhall be fine. 
1 know not what to fay, but giue me your hSds, 
d you ioy, PetrucbioyWi a match. 
^ra. Amen fay we, we will be witneflTes. 
Father, and wife, and gentlemen adieu, 
) yenice^ fonday comes apace, 
. haue rings,and things,and fine array, 



And kifTe me Kateyvre will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petrucbio and Katberine. 

Gre. Was euer match clapt vp (o fodainly ? 

Bap. Faith Gentlemen now I play a marchants part, 
And venture madly on a defperate Mart. 

Tra, Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 
*Twill bring you gaine,or perifh on the Teas. 

'Bap. The gaine I feeke,is quiet me the match. 

Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch: 
But now 'Baptifiay to your yonger daughter, 
Now is the day we long haue looked for, 
1 am your neighbour, and was futer firfl. 

Trtf. And I am one that loue ^ianca more 
Then words can witnefre,or your thoughts can guefTe. 

Gre. Yongling thou canfl not loue ^ deare as I. 

Tra. Gray-beard thy loue doth ftetzt, 

Gre. But thine doth frie. 
Skipper (land backe, *tis age that nourifheth. 

Tra. But youth in Ladies eyes that florifheth. 

^^. Content you gentlemen, I wil copound this ffaife 
*Tis deeds mufl win the prize, and he of both 
That can afTure my daughter ^eateft dower , 
Shall haue my Biancas loue. 
Say Cignior Qremioy what can you afTure her? 

Gre. Firft, as you know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold , 
Bafons and ewers to laue. her dainty hands : 
My hangings all of tirian tapefby : 
In luory cofers I haue ftuft my crownes : 
In Cypres chefts my arras counterpoints, 
Coflly apparell, tents, and Canopies , 
Fine Linnen, Turky cufhions bofl with pearle, 
Vallens oi Venice gold, in needle worke : 
Pewter and brafTe,and all things that belongs 
To houfe or houfe-kceping : thc;n at my farme 
I haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 
Sixe-fcore fat Oxen (landing in my flails, 
And all things anfwerable to this portion. 
My felfe am ftrooke in yeeres I muft confe0^| 
And if I die to morrow this is hers. 
If whil'fl I liue fhe will be onely mine. 

Tra. That only came well in : (ir, lift to me, 
I am my fathers heyre and onely fonne, 
If I may haue your daughter to my wife. 
He leaue her houfes three or foure as good 
Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old 5ignior Gremio has in Padua^ 
Befides,two thoufand Duckets by the yeere 
Of fruitfull land, all which (hall be her ioynter. 
What, haue I pincht you Signior Qremio} 

Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeere of land, 
My Land amounts not to fo much in all : 
That fhe fhall haue, befides an Argofie 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade : 
What,hkue I choakt you with an Argofie? 

Tra. Gremio, 'tis knowne my father hath no lefTe 
Then three great Argofies, befides two GalliafTes 
And twelue tite Gallies, thefe I will afTure her. 
And twice as much what ere thou offreft next. 

Gre. Nay, I haue oflred all, I haue no more, 
And (he can haue no more then all I haue , 
If you like me, (he (hall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your firme promife, Gremio is out-vied. 

Bap. I muft confeflTe your offer is the beft, 
And let your father make her the afTurance, 

T Shee 
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Shee is your owne, elfe you muft pardon me : 
If you fhould die before him, where's her dower? 

Tra. That*8 but a cauill : he is olde, I young. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old ? 

^ap. Well gentlemen, I am thus refoluM, 
On fonday next, you know 
My daughter Katharine is to be married : 
Now on the fonday following, fhall Viatica 
Be Bride to you, if you make this alTurance: 
If not, to Signior Gremiox 
And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both. Exit, 

Gre. Adieu good neighbour : now I feare thee not: 
Sirra,yong gamefter, your father were a foole 
To giue thee all, and in his wayning age 
Set foot vnder thy table : tut, a toy, 
An olde Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. Exit, 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 
Yet I haue fac*d it with a card often : 
*Tis in my head to doe my mader good : 
I fee no reafon but fuppos'd Lucentio 
Muft get a father, callM fuppos'd Vincentio^ 
And that*s a wonder : fathers commonly 
Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 
A childe ihall get a ijre,)f I faile not of my cunning. Exit. 



ASius Tertia. 



Snter Lucentio^ Hortentio, and ^ianca. 

Luc. Fidler forbeare, you grow too forward Sir^ 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katberine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort. But wrangling pedant, this is 
The patronelfe of heauenly harmony : 
Then giue me leaue to haue prerogatiue. 
And when in Muficke we haue fpent an houre, 
Your Le^re (hall haue leifure for as much. 

Luc. Prepofterous Affe that neuer read fo farre, 
To know the caufe why muficke was ordain*d ; 
Was it not to refreih the minde of man 
After his ftudies,or his vfuall paine ? 
Then giue me leaue to read Philofophy , 
And while 1 paufe, ferue in your harmony. 

Hort. Sirra, I will not beare thefe braues of thine. 

*Bianc. Why gentlemen, you doc me double wrong, 
To ftriue for that which reftcth in my choice : 
I am no breeching fcholler in the fchooles, 
lie not be tied to howres,nor pointed times. 
But learne my Lefifons as I pleafe my felfe, 
And to cut off* all ftrife : heere fit we downe, 
Take you your inftrument,play you the whiles, 
His Ledhire will be done ere you haue tun'd. 

Hort. YouMl leaue his Lcdhire when I am in tune? 

Luc, That will be neuer, tune your inftrument. 

^ian. Where left we laft? 

Luc. Heere Madam : Hic Ihat Simouj hie tfi Jigeria 
telluSy hie fitter at Priami regia Celjafetsis, 

*Bian. Confter them. 

Luc. Hic That, as I told you before, ^/mo&r , I am Lu- 
centio, bic efif fonne vnto Vincentlo of Pifa, Sigeria tel- 
ius, difguifed thus to get your loue, bic fitter at ^ and that 
Lucentio that comes a wooing, ^r/<}m/, is my man Tra- 
nio, regia f bearing my port, celja fenis that we might be- 
guile the old Pantalowne. 



Hort. Madam, my Inftrument's in tunc. 
Bian. Let's heare, oh fie, the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tune againe. 
^ian. Now let mee fee if 1 can confter it. Htc ikatfi- 
moisy I know you not, bic efi figeria ttlim^l truft you not, 
bic fiaterat priami f take heede he hcarc ?8 not, regia ^tt- 
fume not^Celfa fenUf defpaire not. 

Hort. Madam, tis now in tune. 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The bafe is right, *tis the bafe knaue that iars. 

Luc. How fiery and forward our Pedant is. 
Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, 
Pedajculcy He watch you better yet : 
In time I may beleeue, yet I miftruft. 

^ian, Miftruft it not, for fure e>£acides 
Was j£ax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hort. I muft beleeue my mafter,elfe I promife you, 
I fhould be arguing ftill vpon that doubt , 
But let it reft, now Litio to you : 
Good mafter take it not vnkindly pray 
That I haue beene thus pleafant with you both. 

Hort. You may go walk,and giue me leaue a whik, 
My Lefifons make no muficke in three parts. 

Luc. Are you fo formall fir, well I muft waite 
And watch withal), for but I be deceiuM, 
Our fine Mufitian groweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inftrumcnt, 
To learne the order of my fingering, 
I muft begin with rudiments of Art, 
To teach you gamoth in a briefer fort , 
More pleafant, pithy, and effe^all , 
Then hath beene uught by any of my trade, 
And there it is in writing fairely drawne. 

Biaft. Why, I am paft my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Hortentio, 

^ian, Gamoutb I am, the ground of all accord : 
Are jlo plead Hortenfio\ paftion : 
^eme^ Bianca take him for thy Lord 
Cfanjty that loues with all affe^on : 
^folrcy one Clifre,two notes haue I, 
Eiami, (how pitty or I die. 
Call you this gamouth ? tut I like it not , 
Old fiifhlons pleafe me beft, I am not fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions. 
Enter a Mejfenger. 

Nicke. Miftreflc, your father prayes you leaue your 
And helpe to drefic your fitters chamber vp , (books, 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fweet maftcrs both, I muft be gone. 

Luc, Faith Miftrette then I haue no caufe to ftay. 

Hor. But I haue caufe to pry into this pedant, 
Methinkes he lookes as though he were in loue : 
Yet if thy thoughts bianca be fo humble 
To caft thy wandring eyes on euery ftale : 
Seize thee that Lift, if once 1 finde thee ranging, 
Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. Exit, 



\-i 



Enter Baptifia^ GremiOf Tranio, Katberine, Bianca, 

tbertjattendanti. 

^ap. Signior LucentioyXh'is is the pointed day 
That Katberine and Petrucbio ttiould be married. 
And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : 
What will be faid,what mockery will it be? 
To want the Bride-groomc when the Pricft attends 
To fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 
What fates Lucentio to this ttiame of ours? 



and 
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ime but mine, I muft forfooth be forft 

id opposed again (I my heart 

line rudesby, full of fpleene, 

hafte, and meanes to wed at leyfure : 

was a franticke foole, 
r iefts in blunt behauiour , 
i for a merry man ; 
houfand, point the day of marriage, 
nuite, and proclaime the banes , 
les to wed where he hath woo*d : 
^orld point at poore Katheriney 
I ere is mad Petruchio\ wife 
fe him come and marry her. 
s good Katberine and Baptifia too, 
^etruchlo meanes but well, 
me ftayes him from his word, 
)lunt, I know him pafling wife , 
merry, yet withall he*s honeft. 
1 Katberine had neuer feen him though. 

Exit nveeping, 
rle,l cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
jrie would vexe a very faint, 
irew of impatient humour. 

Enter ^iondelh. 
, mafter, newes, and fuch newes as you 

w and oldc too ? how may that be ? 

is it not newes to heard of Petrucbio*s 
3me ? (comming? 

10 (ir. 
:hen ? 
omming. 

will he be heere T 

he ftands where I am, and fees you there. 
,what to thine olde newes ? 
Petrucbio is comming, in a new hat and 
a paire of olde breeches thrice turn*d ; a 

that haue beene candle-cafes, one buck- 
et : an olde rudy fword tane out of the 
ir,with a broken hilt, and chapelefTecwith 
ints : his horfe hip*d with an olde mo- 
id ftirrops of no kindred : befides poffeft 
rrs, and like to mofc in the chine , trou- 
LampalTe, infe£^ed with the fafhions, full 
fped with Spauins, raied with the Yel- 
re of the Fiues , ftarke fpoyl'd with the 
wne with the Bots, Waid in the backe, 
lotten , neere legM before , and with a 
lte,& a headihill of fheepes leather, which 

to keepe him from (tumbling, hath been 

now repaired with knots : one girth fixe 
nd a womans Crupper of velure, which 
1 for her name, fairely fet down in (bids, 
:here peecM with packthred. 
:omes with him ? 

, his Lackey, for all the world Capari- 
lorfe : with a linnen ftock on one leg, and 
lofe on the other , gartred with a red and 
i hat,& the humor of forty fancies prickt 
:r : a monfter, a very monfter in apparell , 
firiilian foot-boy, or a gentlemans Lacky. 
ne od humor pricks him to this faihion, 
he goes but meane apparePd. 
lad he*s come, howfoere he comes, 
ir, he comes not. 
iiou not fay hee comes? 



Bion. Who, that Petrucbio came ? 
Bap. I, that Petrucbio came. (backe. 

Bion, No fir, I fay his horfe comes with him on his 
^ap. Why that's all one. 

Bion. Nay by S.Iamy, I hold you a penny, a horfe and 
a man is more then one, and yet not many. 

Enter Petrucbio and Grumio. 

Pet. Come, where be thefe gallants? who*s at home? 

^ap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr, And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well apparellM as I wifh you were. 

Petr, Were it better I fliould rufh in thus : 
But where is Kate ? where is my louely Bride ? 
How does my father?gentles methinkes you frowne , 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company , % 

As if they faw fome wondrous monument, 
Some Commet, or vnufuall prodigie ? 

Bap. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day : 
Firft were we fad, fearing you would not come, 
Now (adder that you come fo vnprouided : 
Fie, doff this habit, (hame to your e(late, 
An eye-fore to our fblemne feAiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain'd you from your wife, 
And fcnt you hither fo vnlike your fclfe ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell, and harih to heare, 
Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word , 
Though in fome part inforced to digrefTe , 
Which at more leyfure I will fo excufe , 
As you fhall well be fatisfied with all. 
But where is Kate ? I flay too long from her. 
The morning weares, *tis time we were at Church. 

Tra. See not your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 
Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, beleeue me, thus He vifit her. 

Bap. But thus I trud you will not marry her. (words. 

Pet. Good footh euen thus : therefore ha done with 
To me fhe's married, not vnto my cloathes: 
'Could I repaire what fhe will weare in me. 
As I can change thefe poore accoutrements, 
*Twere well for KatCy and better for my fclfe. 
But what a foole am I to chat with you. 
When I fhould bid good morrow to my Bride ? 
And feale the title with a louely kiffc. Exit. 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 
We will perfwade him be it poffible. 
To put on better ere he goe to Church. 

Bap. He after him, and fee the euent of this. Exit. 

Tra, But fir, Louc concerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers iiking, which to bring to pafTe 
As before imparted to your worfhip , 
I am to get a man what ere he be , 
It skills not much, weele fit him to our turne, 
And he fhall be Vincentio of Pija, 
And make afTurance heere in Padua 
Of greajt^er fummes then I haue promifed, 
So fhall you quietly enioy your hope. 
And marry fweet Bianca with confent. 

Luc, Were it not that my fellow fchoolemafler 
Doth watch Bianca^s fleps fo narrowly : 
'Twere good me-thinkes to ftcale our marriage , 
Which once performed, let all the world fay no, 
He keepe mine owne defpite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees we meane to looke into^ 
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And watch our vantage in this bufinefle, 
Wee'll ouer-reach the grcy-bcard GremiOf 
The narrow prying father Minolay 
The quaint Mufician, amorous Litio^ 
All for my Mafters fake Lucentio, ' 

Enter Qremio, 

Signior ^r^0,came you from the Church ? 

Qre. As willingly as ere I came from fchoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride & Bridegroom coming home? 

Gre, A bridegroome fay you ? 'tis a groome indeed^ 
A grumlling groome, and that the girle /hall finde. 

Tra. Curfter then (he, why *tis impoflible. 

Gre, Why hee*s a deuill,a deuill,a very fiend. 

Tra, Why fhe*s a deuill,a deuill,the deuils damme. 

Gre, Tut, fhe*s a Lambe,a Doue,a foole to him: 
He tell you fir Lucentio j when the Prieft 
Should aske if Katberlne fhould be his wife, 
If by goggt woones quoth he, and fwore fo loud, 
That all amazM the Prieft let fall the booke. 
And as he ftoop*d a^^aine to take it vp, 
This mad-brain*d bridegroome tooke him fuch a cuffe. 
That downe fell Prieft and booke, and booke and Prieil, 
Now take them vp quoth he, if any lift. 

Tra, What faid the wench when he rofe againe f 

Qre, Trembled and fhooke : for why, he ftampM and 
fwore,as if the Vicar meant to cozen him : but after ma- 
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine, a health quoth 
he, as if he had beene aboord carowfing to his Mates af- 
ter a ftorme, quaft o6F the Mufcadell,and threw the fops 
all in the Sextons face : hauing no other reafon,but that 
his beard grew thinne and hungerly,and feemM to aske 
him fops as hee was drinking : This done, hee tooke the 
Bride about the necke, and kift her lips with fuch a cla- 
morous fmacke , that at the parting all the Church did 
eccho: and 1 feeing this, came thence for very ihame,and 
after mee 1 know the rout is comming, fuch a mad mar- 
lyage neuer was before : harke, harke, 1 heare the min- 
ftrels play. Muficke playeu 

Enter Petrmcbh, Kate y^ianca^ Hortenfa f^apt \fta, 

Pr/r.Gentlemen & friends^ I thank you for your pains, 
I know you thinke to dine with me to day. 
And haue prepared great ftore of wedding cheere. 
But fo it is, my hafte doth call me hence. 
And therefore heere I meane to take my leaue. 

Bap. Is't poffible you will away to night f 

Pet. I muft away to day before night come. 
Make it no wonder: if you knew my bufinefle, 
You would intreat me rather goe then flay : 
And honeft company,! thanke you all. 
That haue beheld me giue away my felfe 
To this moft patient, fweet,and vertuous wife. 
Dine with my father, drinke a health to me, 
For I muft hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra, Let vs intreat you flay till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat. Let me intreat you. 

Pet, 1 am concent. 

fCat. Are you content to ftay ? 

Pet. 1 am content you fhall entreat me ftay, 
But yet not flay, entreat me how you can. 



Kat. Now if you loue me ftay« 

Pet. Grumhf my horfe. 

Gru. I fir, they be ready , the Oates haue eaten the 
horfes. 

Kate, Nay then. 
Doe what thou canft, I will not goe to day. 
No, nor to morrow, not till I pleafe my felfe. 
The dore is open fir, there lies your way. 
You may be logging whiles your bootes are greeoe: 
For me. He not be gone till I pleafe my felfe, 
*Ti8 like you'll proue a icily furly groome. 
That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thee, prethee be not angry. 

Kat. 1 will be angry, what haft thou to doe ? 
Father, be quiet, he ihall ftay my leifure. 

Gre, 1 marry fir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinner, 
I fee a woman may be made a foole 
If fhe had not a fpirit to refift. 

Pet, They fhall goe forward Kate at thy command. 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 
Goe to the feail, reuell and domineere , 
Carowfe full meafure to her maiden-head. 
Be madde and merry, or goe hang your felues: 
But for my bonny Kate^ fhe muft with me : 
Nay, looke not big, nor ftampe, nor ftare,nor fret, 
I will be mafter of what is mine owne, 
Shee is my goods, my chattels, fhe is my houfe, 
My houfhold-ftuflre,my field, my barne. 
My horfe, my oxe,my affe, my any thing. 
And heere fhe (lands, touch her who euer dare. 
He bring mine adion on the proudeft he 
That flops my way in Padua : Grumio 
Draw forth thy weapon, we are befet with theeues, 
Refcue thy Miftreffe if thou be a man : 
Feare not fweet wench, they (hall not touch thee Kati^ 
He buckler thee againft a Million. Exeunt. P.Ka. 

'Bap. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. (ing* 

Crr. Went they not quickly,! (hould die with laugh- 

Tra. Of all mad matches neuer was the like. 

Lmc. Miftreffe, what's your opinion of your fifter? 

Bian.ThzX. being mad her felfe, (he's madly mated. 

Gre, ! warrant him Petrucbio is Kated. 

£a^. Neighbours and friends, though Bride & Bride- 
For to fupply the places at the table, (groom wants 

You know there wants no iunkets at the feaft : 
Luceniioy yoM fhall fupply the Bridegroomes place, 
And let Bianca take her fifters roome. 

Tra, Shall fweet Viatica pra^fe how to bride it? 

Bap, She (hall Lucentio', come gentlemen lets goe. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru.: Fie,fie on all tired lades, on all mad Maften,& 
all foule waies : was euer man fo beaten f was euer man 
fo raide ? was euer man fo weary ? I am fent before to 
make a fire,and they are comming after to warme them: 
now were not I a little pot,& foone hot ; my very lippo 
might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roofc of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere ! (hould come by a fire 
to thaw me, but I with blowing the fire (hall warme my 
felfe : for confidering the weather , a taller man then I 
will take cold : flolla, boa Qurtis. 

Enter Curtis, 
Curt, Who is that calls fo coldly ? 
Gru. A piece of Ice : if thou doubt it, thou maift 
flide from my fhoulder to my heele , with no 
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titer a run but my head and my neclce. A fire good 

trtit. 

Cur, Is my mailer and his wife comming Grumio} 
Gru. Oh I Curtis 1 , and therefore fire, fire, caft on no 
Iter. 

Car. Is (he fo hot a (hrew as (he*s reported. 
Qru. She was good Curtit before this froft: but thou 
ow'ft winter tames man, woman, and beaft : for it 
th tam*d my old maftcr, and my new miftrb, and my 
fe fellow Qurtis. 

Gru, Away you three inch foole, I am no beaft. 
Gru, Am I but three inches? Why thy home is a foot 
I fo long am I at the leaft. But wilt thou make a fire, 
ihall I complaine on thee to our miftris, whofe hand 
t being now at hand) thou (halt foone feele, to thy 
i comfi>rt, for being flow in thy hot office. 
JO', I prethee good Grumio^ tx\\ me, how goes the 
•Id? 

7ru, A cold world Curtis in euery office but thine, & 
rcfoTc fire : do thy duty, and haue thy dutie, for my 
fter and miftris are almoft frozen to death. 
Mr, There*s fire readie, and therefore good Grumio 
newes. 

7ru. Why lacke boy, ho boy, and as much newes as 
c thou. 

Mr. Come, you are fo full of conicatching. 
7ru. Why therefore fire, for I haue caught extreme 
I. Where's the Cooke, is fupper ready, the houfe 
i*d, rufhes ftrew*d, cobwebs fwept, the feruingmen 
their new fijftian, the white ftockings, and euery offi- 
his wedding garment on ? Be the lackes faire with- 
the Gils faire without, the Carpets laide, and euerie 
)g in order ? 

Mr, All readie : and therefore I pray thee newes. 
7r». Firft know my horfe u tired, my mafter ic mi- 
\ falne out. Cur, How ? 

7ru. Out of their (addles into the durt, and thereby 
igs a tale. 

Mr, Lefs ha*t good Grumio, 
7ru. Lend thine eare. 
Mr. Heere. 
7rm, There. 

Mr. This *tis to feele a tale, not to heare a tale. 
7rtf. And therefore *tis caPd a fenfible tale : and this 
fFe vras but to-knocke at your eare, and befeech lift- 
g : now I begin, Inprimis wee came downe a fowle 
i, my Mafter riding behinde my Miftris. 
Cur, Both of one horfe ? 
fru. What's that to thee ? 
Cur, Why a horfe. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale : but hadft thou not croft me, 
•u ftiouldft haue heard how her horfe fel, and /he vn- 
her horfe : thou ftiouldft haue heard in how miery a 
ce, how fhe was bemoil'd, how hee left her with the 
'fe vpon her, how he beat me becaufe her horfe ftum- 
d,how (he waded through the durt to plucke him off 
: how he fwore, how ftie prai*d, that neuer prai'd be- 
e : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, how her 
ile was burft : how I loft my crupper, with manie 
ngs of worthy memorie, which now ftiall die in obli- 
n, and thou returne vnexperienc'd to thy graue. 
Cur, By this reckning he is more ftirew than fhe. 
Gru, I,and that thou and the proudeft of you all fhall 
ie when he comes home. But what talke I of thisi^ 
1 forth Nathaniel^ lojepb, Nicholas^ Phillip ^IFalter^Su- 
fop and the reft : let their heads bee flickely rombM, 



their blew coats bruih'd, and their garters of an indiffe- 
rent knit, let them curcfie with their left legges, and not 
prefume to touch a haire of my Mafters horfe-taile, till 
they kiflfe their hands. Are they all readie f 
, Cur, They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Cur, Do you heare ho? you muft meete my maifter 
to countenance my miftrb. 

Gru. Why fhe hath a face of her owne. 

Cur, Who knowes not that ? 

Qru. Thou it feemes, that cals for company to coun- 
tenance her. 

Cur, I call them forth to credit her. 
Entir fourt or Jiue Jeruingmen. 

Gru. Why fhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nat. Welcome home Grumio. 

Phil. How now Grumio, 

loj. What Grumio, 

Nick. Fellow Grumio, 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru, Welcome you : how now you : what you : fel- 
low you : and thus much for greeting. Now my fpruce 
companions, is all readie, and all things neate? 

Nat. All things is readie, how neere is our mafter ? 

Gre. £*ne at hand, alighted by this: and therefore be 
not— Cockes paflion, filence, I heare my mafter. 

Enter Petrucbio and Kate, 

Pet. Where be thefe knaues? What no man at doore 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe f 
Where is Nathaniel y Gregory ^ Phillip, 

All Jer. Heere, heere fir, heere fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 
You logger-headed and vnpolliiht groomcs : 
What? no attendance? no regard? no dutie? 
Where is the foolifh knaue I fent before ? 

Gru. Heere fir, as foolifh as I was before. 

Pet. You perant, fwain, you horfon malt-horfe drudg 
Did I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 
And bring along thefe rafcal knaues with thee? 

Grumio. Nathaniels coate fir was not fully made. 
And QabreU pumpes were all vnpinkt i'th heele : 
There was no Linke to colour Peter i hat. 
And fValters dagger was not come from fheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam^ Rafe^ and Gregory. 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggerly, 
Yet as they are, heere are they come to meete ^ou. 

Pet. Go rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper .«[. Ex.Ser, 
Where is the life that late I led? 
Where are thofe ? Sit downe Kate, 
And welcome. Soud,foud,foud, f(y^d. 
Enter Jeruants ivitbjupper. 
Why when I fay? Nay good fwecte Kate be merrie. 
Off with my boots, you r^^es : you villaincs, when ? 
// wtfs the Friar of Orders gray, 
As he forth tvalked oa his ivay. 
Out you rogue, y^u plucke my foote awrie. 
Take that, ana' mend the plucking of the other. 
Be merrie J^te : Some water heere : what hoa. 

Enter one 'with ivater. 
Wh«fe*s my Spaniel Troilusf Sirra, get you hence, 
-^nd bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither : 
One Kate that you muft kifTe, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my Slippers? Shall I haue fome Watcr ? 
Come Kate and wafh,& welcome heartily : 
you horfon villaine, will you let it fall f 
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Kate. Patience I pray you, 'twas a fault vnwilling. 

Pet, A horfon beetle-headed flap-ear*d knaue : 
Come Kate fit downe, I know you haue a ftomacke, 
Will you giue thankes, fweete Kate yOr elfe (hall I ? 
What*8 this, Mutton ? 

\.Ser. I. 

Pet, Who brought it ? 

Feter, I. 

"Pet. Tis burnt, and fo is all the meate : 
What dogges are thefe ? Where is the rafcall Cooke } 
How durft you vi Haines bring it from the dreflfer 
And ferue it thus to me that loue it not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups,and all : 
You heedleflc iolt-heads, and vnmanner'd flaues. 
What, do you grumble? He be with you ftraight. 

Kate. I pray you husband be not lo di(quiet. 
The meate was well, if you were fo contented. 

Fet. I tell thee Kate^ *twas burnt and dried away. 
And I exprelTely am forbid to touch it : 
For it engenders choller, plantcth anger. 
And better *twere that both of vs did faft, 
Since of our felues, our felues are chollericke, 
Then fecdc it with fuch ouer-rofted flcfh; 
Be padent, to morrow*t /halbe mended, 
And for this night we*l faft for companie. 
Come I wil bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. £xeunt. 
Enter Seruantijeuerally. 

Natb. Peter didft euer fee the like. 

Peter, He kils her in her ownc humor. 

Qrumio, Where is he? 

Enter Citrtis a Servant, 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of continen- 
cie to her, and railes, and fweares, and rates, that fhee 
(poore foule) knowes not which way to fbnd,to looke, 
to rpcake, and fits as one new rifen firom a dreame. A- 
way, away, for he is comming hither. 

Enter Petrucblo. 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reignc, 
And *ti8 my hope to end fuccefTefuIly : 
My Faulcon now is fharpe, and palling emptie, 
An<\ til fhc (loope, fhe muft not be full gorg'd, 
Fo; then file neuer lookes vpon her lure. 
Another way 1 haue to man my Haggard, 
'V"> make her come, and know her Keepers call : 
I'luil is, to wAtch her, as we watch thefe Kites, 
That b-.tf, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 
She c lie n^ meitc to day, nor none fhall eate. 
Lafl night ihe Hept not, nor to night fhe fhall not : 
As with the mc.!*"«c, 1' mc vndcfcrued fault 
He finde about the flaking of the bed, 
And heere He fiing tiic oiHow, there the boulfler. 
This way the Coucrlct, a.o'Her way the fiieets: 
I, and amid this huriie 1 intr?d, 
That all b done in reuerrnd ci-fcof her, 
And in conclufion, fhe fhal w.tib aU night, 
And if fhe chance to nod. He ra;K and brawle, 
And with the clamor keepc her :V:] nw.'.ki: 
This is .1 'vay to kil a Wife with kir ^nrlTc, 
An i thu5 \\c curbc her mad and hcadiirone hui'?or : 
He rh.it knnwcs hetter how to tame a fhrrv. , 
Now let him fpt ;-k , *tis charity to fhcw. f ^ '' 

E'lur Ti jnio and HortcnJio\ 

Tra. Is't pofsiblc fric^J Lifto^ that mifhis ^iun. .• 
Doth fancie any other hut Lwt :ffo, 
I tcl you fir, fhc bearcs me hire in hnnd. 

Luc, Sir, to fatisfic you in what I haue faij 



Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching. 

Enter '^ianca. 

Hor. Now Miflris, profit you in what you rcade? 

Bian. What Mafler reade you firfl, refolue me that? 

Hor, I reade, that I profcfTe the Art to loue. 

^ian And may you proue fir Mafler ot your Art. 

Luc. While you fweet deerc ptouc Mifb-efTe of raj 
heart. 

Hor. Quicke proceeders marry, now tel me I pray, 
you that durft fweare that your miflris ^tanca 
LouM me in the World fo wcl as Lucentio. 

Tra. Oh defpightful Loue, vnconflant womankind, 
I tel thee Lifio this is wonderfull. 

Hor. Miflake no more, I am not Ltfio^ 
Nor a Mufitian as I feeme to bee. 
But one that fcorne to liue in this difguife, 
For fuch a one as leaues a Gentleman, 
And makes a God of fuch a Cullion ; 
Know fir, that I am caKd Hortenfio. 

Tra, Signior Hortenfio^ I haue often heard 
Of your entire ^fkOaon to ^tavcoy 
And fince mine eyes arc witneflTe of her lightnefTe, 
I wil with you, if you be io contented, 
Forfweare Bianca, and her loue for euer. 

Hor. See how they kiffe and court: Signior Ltuentk, 
Heere is my hand, and heere I firmly vow 
Neuer ro woo her more, but do forfweare her 
As one rnworthie all the former fauours 
That I haue fondly flatter'd them withall. 

Tra. And heere I take the like vnfained oath, 
Neuer to marrie with her, though fhe would intreate. 
Fie on her, fee how beaftly fhe doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite fbrfwom 
For me, that I may (urely keepc mine oath. 
I wil be married to a wealthy Widdow, 
Ere three dayes pafTc, which hath as long lou*d me. 
As I haue louM this proud difdainful Haggard, 
And fo farcwel fignior Lucentio^ 
KindnefTe in women, not their beauteous lookes 
Shal win my loue, and fo I take my leaue. 
In refolution, as I fwore before. 

Tra. Miflris Bianca, blefTe you with fuch grace. 
As longeth to a Louers bleffed cafe : 
Nay, I haue tane you napping gentle Loue, 
And haue forfworne you with Hortenfio. 

Bian, Tranh you left, but haue you both fi)rfworoe 
mee? 

Tra. Miflris we haue. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lifio. 

Tra. rfaith hec*l haue a luflie Widdow now, 
That fhalbe woo*d, and wedded in a day. 

'Bian. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. I, and hee*I tame her. 

^ianca. He fayes fo Tranio. 

Tra. Faith he is gone vnto the taming fchoole. 

'Bian. The taming fchoole: what is there fuch a place? 

Tra, I miflris, and Petrucbio is the mafler. 
That teacheth trickes eleucn and twcntic long. 
To tame a fhrew, and charme her chattering tongue. 

Enter 'Biondello. 

Bion. Oh Mafler, mafler I haue watcht fo long, 
rhat I am dogge-wearie, but at lafl I fpied 
An nncicnt Angel comming downe the hill, 
^^'i! Icr'ie the turne. 

VTJ. What is he 'Biondelh ? 

"•Bh. M iiler,a Marcant3nt,or a pedant, 
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not what, but formall in apparreU, 
and countenance furely like a Father. 

And what of him Tranio ? 

If he be credulous, and truft my tale, 
:e him glad to feeme Vincentio^ 
It alTu ranee to ^aptifia Minola. 

I were the right Vincentio. 

Take me your loue, and then let me alone. 
Enter a Pedant. 

God faue you fir. 

And you fir, you are welcome, 
e you farrc on, or are you at the fartheft ? 
Sir at the fartheft for a weeke or two, 
n vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

What Countreyman I pray? 

Of Mantua. 

Oi Mantua Sir, marrie God forbid, 
me to Padua careleOe of your life. 

My life fir ? how I pray ? for that goei hard. 

*Tii death for any one in Mantua 
le to Padua, know you not the caufe? 
lips are ftaid at Venice, and the Duke 
iate quarrel *twixt your Duke and him, 
abli/h'd and proclairoM it openly : 
ruaile, but that you are but newly come, 
{ht haue heard it elfe proclaimed about. 

Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 
aue bils for monie by exchange 
lorence,and muft heerc deliuer them. 

Wei fir, to do you courtefie, 

II 1 do, and this I wil aduife you, 

1 me, haue you euer beene at Pifa ? 

I fir, in Pifa haue I often bin, 
lowned for graue Citizens. 

Among them know you one Vmctntio ? 

I know him not, but I haue heard of him : 
:hant of incomparable wealth. 

He is my tather fir, and footh to fay, 
Lt'nance fomewhat doth refemble you. 
As much as an apple doth an oyfter,& all one. 

To faue your life in this extreaaitie, 
uor wil I do you for his fake, 
inke it not the worft of all your fortunes, 
>u are like to Sir Vincentio, 
ne and credite ihal you vndertake , 

my houfe you fhal be friendly lodged, 
that you take ypon you as you fhould, 
lerftand me fir : {o fiial you ftay 

haue done your bufinefie in the Citie : 
)e courtTie fir, accept of it. 

Oh fir I do, and wil repute you euer 
tron of my life and libertie. 

Then go with me, to make the matter good, 
' the way I let you vnderftand, 
ber is heere look*d for euerie day, 
e aflurance of a dowre in marriage 
me, and one Bapttfias daughter heerc: 
hefe circumftances lie inftrud you, 
h me to doath you as becomes you. Exeunt. 



6lus Quartus. ScenaVrima. 



Entor Kathcrina and Qrumto. 



Qru. No, no forfooth I dare not for my life. 

Ka. The more my wrong, the more his fpite appears. 
What,did he marrie me to famifli me? 
Beggers that come vnto my fathers doore, 
Ypon intreatie haue a prelent almes. 
If not, elfewhere they meete with charitie : 
But I, who neuer knew how to intreat. 
Nor neuer needed that I Ihould intreate. 
Am ftaruM for meate, giddie for lackc of fieepe : 
With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed. 
And that which fpights me more then all thefe wants, 
He does it vnder name of perfed loue : 
As who ihould fay. if I ihould fleepe or ette 
*Twere deadly ficknefTc, or elfe prefent death. 
I prethee go, aud get me fome repaft, 
I care not what, fo it be holfome foode. 

Qru. What fay you to a Ncats footc ? 

Kate. *Tis pafsing good, I prethee let me haue it. 

Gru. I feare it is too chollericke a meate. 
How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl'd f 

Kate. I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me. 

Gru. I cannot tell, I feare *tis chollericke. 
What fay you to a pcece of Beefe and Mu(hird? 

Kate. A di/h that I do looe to feede vpon. 

Gru. I, but the Mu{lard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfe, and let the Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay then I wil not, you ihal haue the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 

Qru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding (hue. 

Beats bim. 
That fced*ft me with the vcrie name of meate. 
Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcry : 
Go get thee gone, I fay. 

Enter Petruchh,and Hortenjio vntb meate, 

Petr. How fares my Kate, what Tweeting all a-mort ? 

Hor. Miftris, what cheere ? 

Kate. Faith as cold as can be. 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits,looke cheerAilly vpon me. 
Heere Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am. 
To drefle thy meate my felfe, and bring it thee. 
1 am fure fweet Kate, this kindnefife merites thankes. 
What, not a word? Nay then, thou lou*ft it not : 
And all my paines is forteJ to no proofe. 
Heere take away this difh. 

Kate. I pray you let it ftand. 

Pet. The pooreft feruice is repaide with thankes. 
And fo (hall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I thanke you fir. 

Hor. Sigiiior PetrucbiOy fie you are too blame : 
Come Miftris Kate, He beare you companie. 

Petr. Eate it vp all Morten^, if thou loueft mee : 
Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 
Kate eate apace ; and now my honie Loue, 
Will we returne vnto thy Fathers houfe. 
And reuell it as brauely as the beft. 
With filken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 
With Ruffes and Cufi^es, and Fardingales, and things : 
With Scarfes, and Fannes, Sc double change of brau*ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Bcades, and all this knau'ry. 
Wha^afl thou dinM ? The Tailor flaies thy leafure. 
To deckc thy bodie with his ruffiing treafure. 

Snter Tailor. 

Come 
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Come Tailor, let ys fee thefe ornaments. 

Enttr Haberdajher. 
Lay forth the gowne. What newes with you fir? 

Fil. Heere is the cap your Worihip did befpeake. 

Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 
A Veluet diih : Fie, fie, *tis lewd and filthy, 
Why *tis a cockle or a walnut- fhe 11, 
A knacke, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : 
Away with it, come let me haue a bigger. 

Kate. He haue no bigger, this doth fit the time, 
And Gentlewomen weare fuch caps as thefe. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you (hall haue one too. 
And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir 1 truft I may haue leaue to fpeake. 
And fpeake I will. I am no childe, no babe. 
Your betters haue indurM me fay my minde. 
And If you cannot, beft you ftop your eares. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart. 
Or els my heart concealing it wil breake. 
And rather then it fhall, I will be free, 
Euen to the vttermoft as I pleafe in words. 

Pet. Why thou faift true, it is paltrie cap, 
A cuftard coffen, a bauble, a filken pie, 
I loue thee well in that thou lik'ft it not. 

Kate. Loue me, or loue me not, I like the cap. 
And it I will haue, or I will haue none. 

Pet. Thy gowne, why I : come Tailor let vs fce*t. 
Oh mercie God, what masking ftuffe is heere ? 
Whats this? a fleeue ? *tis like demi cannon. 
What, yp and downe caru*d like an apple Tart ? 
Heers fnip, and nip, and cut, and flifli and flaih, 
Like to a Cenfor in a barbers flioppe : 
Why what a deuils name Tailor caKft thou this ? 

Hor. I fee ihees like to haue neither cap nor gowne. 

Tai. You bid me make it orderlie and well, 
According to the fafliion, and the time. 

Pet. Marrie and did : but if you be remembred, 
I did not bid you marre it to the time. 
Go hop me ouer cuery kennell home. 
For you ihall hop without my cuftome fir: 
He none of it ; hence, make your beft of it. 

Kate. I neuer (aw a better fafhion*d gowne. 
More queint, more pleafing, nor more commendable : 
Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 

Tall. She faies your Worfhip meanes to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance : 
Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble, 
Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile. 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou : 
Brau*d in mine owne houfe with a skeine of thred : 
Away thou Ragge, thou quantise, thou remnant. 
Or I {hall fo be-mete thee with thy yard. 
As thou ftialt thinkc on prating whil'ft thou liu*ft : 
I tell thee I, that thou haft marr*d her gowne. 

Tall, Your worihip is deceiu*d, the gowne is made 
luft as my mafter had direction : 
Grumlo gaue order how it fhould be done. 

Gru. I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ftuffe. 

Tall. But how did you defire it /hould be made f 

Gru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tall. But did you not requeft to haue it cut f ^ 

Gru. Thou haft fac*d many things. 

Tall. I haue. 



Gru, Face not mee : thou haft braa*d manie meni 
braue not me ; 1 will neither bee facM nor brau*d. I fay 
vnto thee, I bid thy Mafter cut out the gowne, but I did 
not bid him cut it to peeces.Ergo thou lieft. 

Tall. Why heere is the note of the faftiion to tefti/y. 

Pet, Reade it. 

Gru. The note lies in*s throate if he fay I faid fb. 

Tall. Inprimis,a loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru. Mafter, if euer I faid loofe-bodied gowne, fow 
me in the skirts of it, and beate me to death with a bot- 
tome of browne thred : I faid a gowne. 

Pet. Proceede. 

Tal. With a fmall compaft cape. 

Gru, 1 confefife the cape. 

Tal. With a trunke fleeue. 

Gru. I confefTe two fleeues. 

Tal; The fleeues curioufly cut. 

Pet. 1 there*s the villanie. 

Qru. Error i'th bill fir, error i*th bill? I commanded 
the fleeues fhould be cut our, and fow*d vp againe, aod 
that He proue vpon thee, though thy little finger be ar- 
med in a thimble. 

Tall. This is true that I fay, and I had thee in pbce 
where thou ihouldft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraight : take thou the bill, gioe 
me thy meat-yard, and fpare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercie Grumlo, then bee fhall haue do 
oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 

Gru, You are i*th right fir, *tis for my miftris. 

Pet, Go take it vp vnto thy mafters vfe. 

Gru. Villaine, not for thy life : Take vp my Miftrefle 
gowne for thy mafters vfe. 

Pet. Why fir, what's your conceit in that? 

Gru. Oh fir, the conceit is deeper then you think for. 
Take vp my Miftris gowne to his mafters vfe. 
Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Pet. HortenfiOf fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide: 
Go take it hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

Hor, Tailor, He pay thee for thy gowne to morrow. 
Take no vnkindnrflTe of his haftie words : 
Away I fay, commend me to thy mafter. €xit Tall. 

Pet. Weil, come my Kate, wc will vnto your fathers, 
Euen in thefe honeft meane habiliments : 
Our purfes fliall be proud, our garments poore : 
For *tis the minde that makes the bodie rich. 
And as the Sonne breakes through the darkeft clouds, 
So honor peereth in the meaneft habit. 
What is the lay more precious then the Larke ? 
Becaufe his feathers are more beautifijll. 
Or is the Adder better then the Eele, 
Becaufe his painted skin contents the eye. 
Oh no good Kate: neither art thou the worfe 
For this poore furniture, and meane array. 
If thou accountedft it fliame, lay it on me. 
And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwith. 
To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe. 
Go call my men, and let vs ftraight to him. 
And bring our horfes vnto Long-lane end. 
There wil we mount, and thither waike un foote, 
Let's fee,l thinke'tis now fome feuen a clocke, 
Aud well we may come there by dinner time. 

Kate. I dare aflfure you fir, 'tis almoft two, 
And 'twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. It fhall be feuen ere I go to horfe : 
Looke what I fpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, 

Yoa 
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re ftjll croffing it, fin let*t alone, 
not goe to day, and ere 1 doe, 

I be what a clock 1 fay it is. 

. Why fo this gallant will command the fanne. 

er Tranio^and the Pidant drefi like Ktncentk. 
r. Sirs, this is the houfe, pleafe it you that I call. 
I. I what elfe, and but I be deceiued, 
r B^ftifia may remember me 
twentie yeares a goe in Genoa, 
r. Where we were lodgers, at the Pegafiu^ 
ell, and hold your owne in any cafe 
fuch aafteride as longeth to a lather. 

Enter 'Biondello. 
\ I warrant you : but fir here comes your boy, 
% good he were fchool^d. 
r. Fcare you not him : firm Biondelloy 
loe your dutie throughKe I aduife you : 
Be *twere the right Fincentio. 
m. Tut, feare not me. 

t. But haft thou done thy errand to ^Baptifia, 
m. I told him that your father was at yenice^ 
hat you look*t for him this day in Padua. 
r. Th*art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
comes Baptifia : fet your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifia and iMcentio : Pedant hooted 
and hare headed. 
1, Signior Baptifta you are happilie naet .* 
lis is the gentleman I told you of, 
you ftand good father to me now, . 
ne ^ianca for my patrimony. 

Soft fon: fir by your leaue, hauing com to Padua 
ther in fome debts, my Ton Lucentio 
me acquainted with a waighty caufe 
le betweene your daughter and himfelfe : 
or the good report I heare of you, 
or the loue he beareth to your daughter, 
be to him : to ftay him not too long, 
:ontent in a good fathers care 
ue him matcht, and if you pleafe to like 
}rfe then I, vpon fome agreement 
all you finde readie and willing 
one confent to haue her fo beftowed : 
irious 1 cannot be with you 
r ^Baptifta, of whom I heare fo well. 
K Sir, pardon me in what I haue to fay, 
plainnefTe and your fiiortneflTe pleafe me well : 
true it is your fonne Lucentio here 
loue my daughter,and (he loueth him, 
ih diflfemble deepely their afteftions t 
herefore if you fay no more then this, 
ike a Father you will deale with him, 
aiTe my daughter a fufficient dower, 
latch is made, and all is done, 
fonne (hall haue my daughter \^th confent. 
. 1 thanke you fir, where then doe you know beft 
; affied and fuch aflurance tane, 

II with either parts agreement ftand. 

>. Not in my houfe Lucentio, for you know 

rs haue eares, and I haue manie feruants, 

s oki Gremio is harkning ftill, 

lappilie we might be interrupted. 

. Then at my lodging, and it like you, 

doth my father lie : and there this night 



Weele palfe the bufinefTe priuately and well : 
Send for your daughter by your feruant here. 
My Boy (hall fetch the Scriuener preientlte. 
The worft is this that at (b flender warning. 
You are like to haue a thin and flender pittance. 

^Bap, It likes me well : 
Camhio hie you home, and bid fBianca make her readie 

ftraight : 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 
Lucentios Father is aniued in Padua, 
And how flie*s like to be Lucentios wife. 

*Biond, I praie the gods fhe may withall my heart. 

EKtt. 

Tran, Dallie not with the gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter Peter. 
Signior ^apti/a, fiiall 1 leade the way. 
Welcome, one meflfe is like to be your cheere. 
Come fir, we will better it in Pija, 

^Bap, I follow you. Exeunt, 

Enter Lucentio and Biondelh, 

Sion. Camhio, 

Luc. What faift thou Biondelh, 

Biond, You faw my Mafter w^nke and laugh ypon 
you? 

Luc, Biondello, what of that? 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left mee here behinde 
to expound the meaning or nM>rrall of his fignes and to- 
kens. 

Luc, I pray thee moralize them. 

^iond. Then thus : ^Baftifia is iafe talking with the 
deceiuing Father of a deceitful! ibnne. 

Imc. And what of him? 

Bhnd. His daughter is to be brought by you to the 
fupper. 

Lue. And then. 

9f0. The old Prieft at Saint Lukes Church b at your 
command at all houres. 

Luc, And what of all this. 

^ion, I cannot tell, exped they are bufied about a 
counterfeit aflfurance : take you aflurance of her. Cum 
preuilegio ad Impremendum Jolem, to th* Church take the 
Prieft, Clarke, and fome fufficient honeft witneflfes : 
If this be not that you looke fbt, I haue no more to {ay. 
But bid ^ianca farewell for euer and a day. 

Luc, Hear*ft thou biondelh. 

Biond, I cannot tarry : 1 knew a wench marled in an 
afternoone as fliee went to the Garden for Parfeley to 
ftuffe a Rabit , and fo may you fir : and fo adew fir, my 
Mafter hath appointed me to goe to Saint Lukes to bid 
the Prieft be readie to come againft you come with your 
appendix. Exit, 

Luc, 1 may and will, if (he be fo contented ; 
She will be pleased, then wherefore (hould I doubt i 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly goe about her : 
It (hall goe hard if Camhio goe without her. Exit, 

Enter Petrucbio, Kate, Hortentio 
Petr, Come on a Gods name, once more toward our 
Others: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Moone. 
Kate. The Moone, the Sunne : it is not Moonelight 

now. 
Pet J* I fay it u the Moone that (hines fo bright. 
Kate. 1 icnow it is the Sunne that (hines (b bright. 
Pet. Now by my mothers fonne, and that's my felfe, 



It 
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It (hall be moone,or ftarre^or what I lift, 
Or ere I iourney to your Fathers houfe : 
Goe on, and fetch our horfes baclce agalne, 
Euermore croft and croft, nothing but croft. 

Hort, Say as he (aies, or we fhall neuer goe. 

Kate, Forward I pray, fince we haue come To farre, 
And be it moone, o r Ainne, or what you pleaTe : 
And if you pleafe to call it a rufli Candle, 
Henceforth I vowe it (hall be fo for note. 

Petr, I fay it is the Moone. 

Kate, I know it is the Moone. 

Petr, Nay theu you lye : It is the blelTed Sunne. 

Kate. Then God be bleft, it in the blelTed fun, 
But funne it is not, when you fay it is not, 
And the Moone changes euen as your minde : 
What you will haue it nam*d, euen that it is. 
And fo it (hall be fo for Katheriiie. 

Hort. Petrucbioy goe thy waies,the field is won. 

Petr, Well, forward, forward, thus the bowle (hould 
And not Tnlucldly againft the Bias ; ("in> 

But fof^ Company is comming here* 

Enter *Uincentio. 
Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away : 
Tell me fweete Kate^znA tell me truely too. 
Haft thou beheld a frefher Gentlewoman : 
Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 
What (brs do fpangle heauen with fuch beautie. 
As thofe two eyes become that heauenly face ? 
Faire louely Maide,once more good day to theet . 
Sweete Kate embrace her for her beauties fake. 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman 
of him. 

Kate, Yong budding Virgin, fure, and fre(h,& fweet, 
Whether a way, or whether is thy aboade? 
Happy the Parents of fo ^re a childe ; 
Happier the man whom fauourable (brs 
A lots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how now Kate ^ I hope thou art not mad. 
This is a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 
And not a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate, Pardon old father my mi(bking eies. 
That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne, 
That euery thing I looke on feemeth greene : 
Now I perceiue thou art a reuerent Father : 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad'mifbking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, & wichall make known 
Which way thou trauelleft, if along with vs, 
y/e (hall be ioyfull of thy companie. 

yhi. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 
That with your ftrange encounter much amafde me : 
My name is callM Flncentio, my dwelling Pifa, 
And bound I am to PaJua^there to viiite 
A fonne of mine, which long I haue not feene. 

Petr. What is his name ? 

yine. Liuentio gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne: 
And now by Law, as well as reuerent age, 
I may intitle thee my louing Father, 
The fifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 
Thy Sonne by this hath married : wonder not. 
Nor be not grieued, (he is of good efteeme. 
Her dowrie wealthie,and of worthie birth ; 
Befide,fo qualified, as may befeeme 
The Spoufe of any noble Gentleman : 
Let me imbrace with old Vincentio^ 



And wander we to fee thy honeft fonne. 
Who will of thy arriuall be full ioyous. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafure. 
Like pleafant trauailors to breake a left 
Vpon the companie you ouertake? 

Hort. I doe affure thee father fo it is. 

Petr, Come goe along and fee the truth hereof, 
For our firft merriment hath made thee iealout. Sxeaat. 

Hor. Well Petrucbh, this has put me in heart; 
Haue to my Widdow, and if (he froward. 
Then haft thou taught Hor tenth to be vntoward. Sxit. 

Enter ^iondello^ LMcentio and ^ianea^ Gremio 
it out before. 
Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir, for the Prieft is ready. 
Lou, I flie ^iondello'y but they may chance to neede 
thee at home, therefore leaue vs. Ejnt. 

Biond. Nay faith, lie fee the Church a your backe, 
and then come backe to my miftris as foone as I can. 
Gre. I maruaile Cambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petntcbio^ Kate, tJincentioy Qrumh 
tvitb jittendantt. 

Petr. Sir heres the doore, this is Lucentiot houfe. 
My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, 
Thither muft I, and here I leaue you fir. 

Vin. You (hall not choofe but drinke before you go, 
I thinke I (hall command your welcome here \ 
And by all likelihood fome cheere is toward. KmA. 

Grem, They*re bufie within, you were beft knocke 
lowder. 

Pedant looket out of the vuindotu. 

Ped. What^s he that knockes as he would beat dowoe 
the gate? 

yin. Is Signior Liuentio within fir? 

Ped. He*s ^^thin fir, but not to be fpoken withall. 

yinc. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two to make merrie withall. 

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your felfe, hee 
(hall neede none fo long as I Hue. 

Petr, Nay, I told you your fonne wras well bcloued in 
Padua: doe you heare fir, to leaue friuolous circumfbn- 
ces, I pray you tell fignior Lucentie that his Father if 
come from Pija^ and is here at the doore to fpeake vridi 
him. 

Ped, Thou lieft his Father is come ^om Padaa, aod 
here looking out at the window. 

Vln. Art thou his father? 

Ped. I fir,fo his mother faies,)f I may beleeue her. 

Petr. Why how now gentleman: why this is flat kiu* 
uerie to take vpon you another mans name. 

Peda. Lay hands on the villaine, I beleeue a meanes 
to cofen fome bodie in this Cide vnder my countenance. 

Enter Biondello, 

Bio. I haue feene them in the Church tf^ether, God 
fend'em good (hipping : but who is here ? mine old Ma- 
fter Vincentio : now wee are vndone and brough to no- 
thing. 

Vin. Come hither crackhempe. 

Bion. I hope I may choofe Sir. 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue jrou foifot 
mee? 

Biond. Forgot you, no fir : I could not forget you, for 
I neuer faw you before in all my life. 

tJinc, What, you notorious villaine, didft thou neoer 
fee thy Miftris father, Vhuentlo ? 

Bion. Whit 
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Btcn. What my old woHhipfuU old mafter? yes 
marie fir fee where he lookes out of the window. 

Vin. 1ft fo indeede. He beatex Biondello, 

Bion. Helpe^helpeyhelpe, here's a mad man will mur- 
der me. 

PedoM. Helpe, fonne, helpe fignior ^aptlfia. 

Petr. Pree the Kate let*s ftand aiide and fee the end of 
this controaerfie. 

Enter Pedant v)itb feruants,^attifia,Tranio, 

Tra, Sir, what are you that offer to beate my fer- 
uant? 

Vine, What am I finnay what are you fir ; oh immor- 
tall Goddes : oh fine villaine, a fillcen doubtlet, a vel- 
oet hofe, a {carlet doalce, and a copataine hat : oh I am 
▼ndone, I am vndone : while I plaie the good husband 
at home, my Tonne and my feruant fpend all at the vni- 
nerfitie. 

Tra. How now, what's the matter ? 

3aft. What is the man lunaticlce ? 

Tra. Sir, you feeme a fober ancient Gentleman by 
your habit : but your words fiiew you a mad man : why 
fir, what cernes it you,if I weare Pearle and gold:I thank 
my good Father, I am able to maintaine it. 

fin. Thy father : oh villaine, he is a Saile-maker in 
Btrgamo. 

Bap. You miftake fir, you miftake fir, praie what do 
you thinke is his name ? 

yin. His name, as if I knew not his name : I haue 
brought him vp euer fince he was three yeeres old, and 
hb name is Tronio. 

Ped. Awaie,awaie mad alTe, his name is Lucentiot and 
he is mine onelie fonne and heire to the Lands of me fig- 
nior Vtncentio. 

Ven. Lucentio ; oh he hath murdrcd his Mafter ; lale 
hold on him I charge you in the Dukes name : oh my 
fonoe, my fonne : tell me thou villaine, where is my fon 
Ltuentlo} 

Tra. Call forth an officer : Carrie this mad knaue to 
the laile : father Baptifta, I charge you fee that hee be 
forth comming. 

fine. Carrie me to the laile? 

ffre, Staie officer, he fhall not go to prifon. 

Bap, Talke not fignior Qremio: I (ale he fhall goe to 
prifon. 

Gre. Take heede fignior Baptifia, leaft you be coni- 
catcht in this bufinefTe : I dare iweare this is the right 
yhcenth. 

Ped, Sweare if thou dar*ft. 

Qre, Naie, I dare not fweare it. 

Tran. Then thou wert beft faie that 1 am not Lu- 
eenth. 

Gre, Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio, 

Bap. Awaie with the dotard, to the laile with him. 
Enter ^iondelio, Lucentio and Biancu. 

Vin. Thus ftrangers may be haild and abufd : oh mon- 
ftrous villaine. 

^ion. Oh we are fpoird,and yonder he is, denie him, 
fi>rfweare him, or elfe we are all vndone. 

Exit biondello, Tranio and Pedant as f aft as may he, 

Luc. Pardon fweete father. Kneele, 

Vtn, Liues my fweete fonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is Lucentio ? 

Luc: Here's Lucentio, right fonne to the right Vin- 
centiOf 
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That haue by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit fuppofes bleer'd thine eine. 

Gre. Here's packing with a witneffe to deceiue vs all. 

yin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio , 
That fiic'd and braued me in this matter fo? 

Bifp, Why, tell me is not this my Cambio} 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefe miracles. Biancas loue 
Made me exchange my flate with Tranio , 
While he did beare my countenance in the towne, 
And happilie I haue arriued at the laft 
Vnto the wifhed hauen of my bllffe : 
What Tranio did, my felfe enfbrft him to; 
Then pardon him fweete Father for my fake. 

Vin, He flit the villaines nofe that would haue fent 
me to the laile. 

^ap. But doe you heare fir, haue you married my 
daughter without asking my good will f 

Vin, Feare not Baptifia^'wt will content you, goe to: 
but I will in to be reueng'd for this villanie. Exit. 

'Bap. And I to found the depth of this knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Looke not pale Biancaythy father will not frown. 

Exeunt, 

Gre. My cake is doug,hbut He in among the reft, 
Out of hope of all, but my fhare of the feaft. 

Kate.Hushznd let's follow, to fee the end of this adoe. 

Petr. Firft kiffe me Kate^znd we will. 

Kate. What in the midft of the ftreete? 

Petr. What art thou afham'd of me ? 

Kate. Mo fir, God forbid, but afham'd to kilTe. 

Petr. Why then let's home againe: Come Sirra let's 
awaie. 

Kate. Nay, I will giue thee a kilTe, now praie thee 
Loue fbie. 

Petr, Is not this well? come my fweete Kate, 
Better once then ueuer, for neuer to late. Exeunt, 



ABus Quintus. 



Enter Baptifi a^Vincentio^Qremio ^tbe Pedant ^Lucentio, and 
Bianca. Tranio y ^Biondello Grumio^and fViddew : 
The Seruingmen nvitb Tranio bringing 
in a ^Banquet, 

Luc, At laft, though long, our iarring notes agree. 
And time it is when raging warre is come. 
To fmile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne : 
My fiiire Bianca bid my father welcome. 
While I with felfefame kindneffe welcome thine: 
Brother Petrucbio^ fifter Katerina, 
And thou Hortentio with thy \o}x\n%fVidJino'. 
Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my houfe. 
My Banket is to dofe our ftomakes vp 
y^fter our great good cheere : praie you fit downe, 
f ^r now we fit to chat as well as eate. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and eate and eate. 

Bap, Padua affords this kindneffe, fonne Petrucbio. 

Petr, Padua aflbrds nothing but what is kinde. 

Hor.Yox both our fakes I would that word were true. 

Pet. Now for my life Hortentio feares his Widow. 

fVid. Then neuer truft me if I be aflfeard. 

Petr. You are verie fencible, and yet you miffc my 
fence : 
I meane Hortentio is afeard of you. 

md. H« 
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JVtd, He that is giddie thinks the world turns round. 

Petr. Roundlie replied. 

Kat, Miftrisyhow meane you that? 

JVtd. Thus I conceiue by him. 

Petr. Conceiues by me, how likes Hortentlo that? 

Hor. My Widdow faies^thus (he conceiues her tale. 

Petr. Verie well mended : kilTe him for that good 
Widdow. 

Kat.Hc that is giddie thinkes the world turnes round, 
I praie you tell me what you meant by that. 

fVtd. Your housband being troubled with a ihrew, 
Meafures my husbands forrow by his woe t 
And now you know my meaning. 

Kate, A verie meane meaning. 

H^td. Right, I meane you. 

Kat, And I am meane indeede, refpe^ng you. 

Petr, To her Kati, 

Hor. To her JViddow, 

Petr, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 

Hor, That's my office. 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer : ha to the lad . 

trinket to Hortenth. 

Bap, How likes Gremio thefe quicke witted folkes? 

Gre. Beleeue me fir, they But together well. 

Bian, Head, and but an haftie witted bodie, 
Would fay your Head and But were head and home. 

yifi, I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you? 

Bian, I, but not lighted me, therefore He fleepe a- 
gaine. 

Petr. Nay that you (hall not fince you haue begun : 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian, Am I your Bird, I meane to fhift my bu(h, 
And then purfue me as you draw your Bow. 
You are welcome all. Exit Bianca, 

Petr, She hath preuented me, here fignior Tranio^ 
This bird you aim*d at, though you hit her not, 
Therefore a health to all that ihot and mid. 

Tri. Oh fir, LucenHo flipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs himrelfe,and catches for his Mafter. 

Petr, A good fwift fimile, but fomething curriih. 

Tra. *Tis well fir that you hunted for your felfe : 
*Tis thought your Deere does hold you at a baie. 

Bap, Oh, oh Petruebioy Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thanke thee for that gird good Tranio. 

Hor, Confe(re,confe(re, hath he not hit you here? 

Petr. A has a little gald me I confelTe : 
And as the left did glaunce awaie ^om me, 
*Tis ten to one it maim*d you too out right. 

^ap. Now in good fadnefTe fonne Petrucbto^ 
I thinke thou haft the verieft ihrew of all. 

Petr, Well, I fay no : and therefore fir aflurancey 
Let*s each one fend vnto his wife. 
And he whofe wife is moft obedient. 
To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 
Shall win the wager which we will propofe. 

Hbrt, Content, what^s the wager t 

Luc, Twentie crownes. 

Petr, Twentie crownes, 
He venture fo much of my Hawke or Hound, 
But twentie dmes fo much Ypon my Wifi;. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor, Content. 

Petr, A match, *tis done. 

Hor, Who fhall begin ? 

Luc, That will I. 
Goe Biondeilo, bid your Miftris come to me. 



Bio, Igoe. i 

Bap, Sonne, He be your halfi^, ^anea comes. 

Luc, He haue no haloes : He beare it all my felfe. 
Enter Biondello. 
How now, what newes? 

Bio. Sir, my Miftris fends you word 
That (he is bufie,and fiie cannot come. 

Petr. How? fhe*s bufie, and fhe cannot come : is t 
an anfwere ? 

Gre. I, and a kinde one too : 
Praie God fir your wife fend you not a worie. 

Petr, I hope better. 

Hor, Sirra ^iondello^ goe and intreate my wife 
come to me forthwith. Exit. *Bi 

Pet. Oh ho, intreate her, nay then ihee muft nee 
come. 

Her, I am afFraid fir, doe what you can 
Enter Biondello. 
Yours will not be entreated : Now,wherc's my wife? 

Bion, She faies you haue fome goodly left in hand. 
She will not come ; fiie bids you come to her. 

Petr, Worfe and worie, ihe will not come : 
Oh vilde,intollerable,not to be indur'd : 
Sirra Grumioy goe to your Miftris, 
Say I command her come to me. ^ 

Hor. I know her anfwere. 

Pet, What? 

Hor. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina, 

^Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend for me? 

Petr. Where is your fifter,and Hortenfios wifie? 

Kate, They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, if they denie to come, 
Swinge me them foundiv forth vnto their husbands: 
Away I fay, and bring them hither ibraight. 

Luc, Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor, And fo it is ; I wonder what it boads. 

Petr, Marrie peace it boads, and loue,and quiet life, 
An awfull rule, and right fupremicie : 
And to be ihort, what not,that*s fweete and happie. 

^Bap. Now faire befall thee good Petrucbio \ 
The Mrager thou haft won, and I will adde 
Vnto their loiTes twentie thoufand crownes. 
Another dowrie to another daughter. 
For ihe is chang*d as ihe had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 
And ihow more figne of her obedience. 
Her new built vertue and obedience. 

Enter Kate^ Bianca ^andHlddow, 
See where ihe comes, and brings your froward Wioes 
As prifoners to her woman lie perfwafion : 
Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 
OIF with that bable, throw it vnderfoote. 

ffld. Lord let me neuer haue a caufe to figh. 
Till I be brought to fuch a fiUie paiTe. 

^ian. Fie what a foolifli dutie call you this? 

Luc. I would your dutie were as fooliih too: 
The wifdome of your dutie faire 'Biancay 
Hath coft me fine hundred crownes fince fupper time 

Bian. The more foole you for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Kafberine I charge thee tell thefe head-ftre 
women, what dutie they doe owe their Lords and hi 
bands. 

fTid. Cob 
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Come 00 1 fijr, and Grft begin with her. 
. She Oiill not. 

I Tiy Ok OiiU, and fitH b«^n wtb her. 
'■ Fie, fie, vnknic thil chretaning vnkjndc brow, 
irt not IcorDefuU glincalrom thofeciet, 
jrid thy Lord, thf King, thy GDoernaur. 
. thy bciutie, I9 froth doe bile the Meidl, 
nd) thy Tame, at whirlewindi Ibike fiire buddi, 

no fence ii meete or amiible . 
un mou'd, 11 like a founcaine troubled, 
.-, ill fecming, thicke, bereft of beaatie, 
bile it ii To, none To dry or thlrHie 
ligne to dp, or touch one diop of it, 
ubind ii thy Lord, ihy life, ihy keeper, 
•jA, thy fouenigne : One thit cirei for ihce, 
T thy raaintenince. Comniiti hit body 
ifbll labour, both by fea and land i 
^h the night in ftormei, the day in cold, 
I thou ly'ft wirme it home, fecuce and fifi:, 
iiuei no other tribute at thy handi, 

tie payment fat fo gteil a debt. 
slie as the fiibieS owei the Prince, 

ben (he ii fro ward, peeuiOi, fullen, fowre. 
It obedieBl to hii haneft will, 
1 llie but a foulc contending Rebell, 
icelefle Traitor to her louing Lord ? 
bm'd that womea ate fa fimple. 



To offer watre, where they Hiould kneele for {leace ; 
Or feeke for rule, fupremicie, and fwiy, 
When they ate bound to ferue, lout, and obay. 
Why are our bodiei folt, and weake, and fmooth, 
Voapl to toyle a 
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ai weake, our weakeneffe pad compare, 
to be mofl, which we indeed leaf) ate. 
r ftomackej, for it ii no boote, 
r hand! below your buibandi (bote : 



which dutie, if he pleafe. 
My hand it leadie, may it do hitn cafe- 
Pet. Why chere'i a wench : Come on, and kilTe mee 



Henin. Now Eoe thy wayet, thou halt lam'd ■ curft 
ihrow. 
Lw.Tit a wonder, by your leaue, Ihe wil be bm'd To, 



FINIS. 
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ALLS 

Well, thatEnds Well 



(iABus primus. Sccena Vrima. 




Sneer yong Bertram Count of Roffillion, bisc^otber^ and 
Helena^ Lord Lafew^ all in hlacke, 

cMotber, 
N deliuering my fonne from me, I burie a fe- 
cond husband. 

Rof, And I in going Madam, weep ore my 
fathers death anewjbut I mud attend his maie- 
fties command, to whom I am now in Ward, euermore 
in fubiedlion. 

Laf, You ihall find of the King a husband Madame, 
you ur a father. He that fo generally is at all times good, 
muft of neceilitie hold his vertue to you, whofe worthi- 
nefTe would ftirre it vp where it wanted rather then lack 
it where there is fuch abundance. 

Afo.What hope is there of his Maiefties amendment? 

Laf. He hath abandon*d hb Phifitions Madam, vn- 
der whofe praQifes he hath perfecuted rime with hope, 
and finds no other aduantage in the procefife , but onely 
the looting of hope by rime. 

Mo. Thu yong Gentlewoman had a fiither, O that 
had, how fad a pafifage tis , whofe skill was almoft as 
great as his honeftie, had it ftretchM fo far, would haue 
made nature immortall,and death fhould haue play for 
lacke of worke. Would for the Kings fake hee were li- 
uing, I thinke it would be the death of the Kings difeafe. 

Laf, How caird you the man you fpeake of Madam ? 

Mo. He was famous fir in his profefiion, and it was 
his great right to be fo : Qerard de Narbon. 

Laf. He was excellent indeed Madam, the King very 
latelie fpoice of him admiringly , and mourningly : hee 
was skilfull enough to haue liu*d ftil, if knowledge could 
be fet vp againft mortallirie. 

Rof What is it (my good Lord) the King languifiies 
of? 

Laf. A Fiftula my Lord. 

RoJ. I heard not of it before. 

Laf, 1 would it were not notorious. Was this Gen- 
tlewoman the Daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? 

Mo. His fole childe my Lord, and bequeathed to my 
ouer looking. I haue thofe hopes of her go<yi, that her 
education promifes her difpofirions (hee inherits, which 
makes faire gifts fairer: for where an vncleane mind car- 
ries vertuous qualiries, there commendarions go with 
pitty, they arc vertues and traitors too : in her they are 
the better for their fimplenefTc} (he deriues her honeftie, 



and atcheeues her goodne(re. 

Lafew, Your commendarions Madam get from her 
teares. 

Afo.*Tis the beft brine a Maiden can feafon her prufe 
in. The remembrance of her father neuer approchcs her 
heart, but the rirrany of her forrowes takes all liuelihood 
from her cheelce. No more of this Helenay go too, no 
more leaft it be rather thought you zStCt a forrow,thea 
to haue 

Hell. I doe affedl a forrow indeed, but 1 haue it too. 

Laf Moderate lamentarion is the right of the dead, 
excefliue greefe the enemie to the liuing. 

Afo. If the liuing be enemie to the greefe, the excdfe 
makes it foone mortall. 

Rof. Maddam I defire your holie wifhes. 

Laf, How vnderftand we that / 

Afo. Be thou bieft Bertrame^ and fucceed thy fiither 
In manners as in (hape : thy blood and vertue 
Contend for Empire in thee, and thy goodneffe 
Share with thy birth-right. Loue all, truft a few. 
Doe wrong to none : be able for thine enemie 
Rather in power then vfe : and keepe thy friend 
Vnder thy owne lifes key. Be checkt for filence, 
But neuer tax*d for fpeech. What heauen more wil. 
That thee may furnifh, and my prayers plucke downe, 
Fall on thy head. Farwell my Lord, 
*Tis an vnfeafonM Courrier, good my Lord 
Aduife him. 

Laf He cannot waift the befl 
That (hall attend his loue. 

Mo. Heauen ble(re him : Farwell ^Bertram, 

Ro. The beft wifhes that can be forg*d in your tboghti 
be feruants to you : be comfortable to my mother, yoor 
Miftris, and make much of her. 

Laf Farewell pretrie Lady, you muft hold the cre- 
dit of your father. 

Hell. O were that all, I thinke not on my father, 
And thefe great teares grace his remembrance more 
Then thofe I (hed for him. What was he like? 
I haue forgott him. My imaginarion 
Carries no fiuour in*t but 'Bertrams. 
I am vndone, there is no liuing, none, 
If Bertram be away. *Twere all one, 
That I (hould loue a bright parriculer (brre. 
And think to wed it, he is (o aboue me 
In his bright radience and colaterall light, 
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comforcedy not in his fphere $ 

on in my loue thus plagues it felfe : 

that would be mated by the Lion 

or loue. *Twas pretde, though a plague 

n euerie houre to fit and draw 

i browes, his hawking eie, his curies 

irts table .* heart too capeable 

line and tricke of his fweet &uour. 

ie*s gone, and my idolatrous fancie 

tifie his Reliques. Who comes heeref 

Enter ParrolUi. 

{oes with him : I loue him for his fake, 
know him a notorious Liar, 
im a great way foole, folie a coward, 
fixt euils fit fo fit in him, 

take place, when Vertues fteely bones 
»Jce i*th cold wind : withall,fu]l ofte we fee 
loroe waighting on fuperfluous fbllie. 
lue you faire Queene. 
id you Monarch, 
o. 

nd no. 

re you meditating on Tirginitie i 
you haue fome ilaine of fouldier in you : Let 
you a queftion. Man is enemie to virginitie, 
we barracado it againft him ? 
eepe him out. 

It he afifailes, and our virginitie though vali- 
e defence yet it weak : vnfold to vs fome war- 
mce. 

here is none : Man fetting downe before you, 
mine you, and blow you vp. 
efife our poore Virginity from vnderminers 
\n vp. Is there no Military policy how Vir- 
t blow vp men ? 

Virginity beeing blowne downe , Man will 
be blowne vp : marry in blowing him downe 
ith the breach your felues made, you lofe your 

u not politicke, in the Common-wealth of 
o preferue virginity. Lofie of Virginitie, is 
racreafe, and there was neuer Virgin goe, till 
was firft loft. That you were made of, is met- 
ake Virgins. Virginitie, by beeing once loft, 
sn times found : by being euer kept, it is euer 
•o cold a companion: Away with't. 
will ftand for't a little, though therefore I die 

here*s little can bee faide in*t, *tis againft the 
ature. To fpeake on the part of virginitie, is 
your Mothers} which is moft in^Uible difo- 

He that hangs himfelfe u a Virgin : Virgini- 
ers it relfe,and fiiould be buried in highwayes 

fan^fied limit, as a defperate OffcndrefTe a- 
:ure. Virginitie breedes mites, much like a 
snfumes it felfe to the very payring, and fo 
feeding his owne ftomacke. Befides, Virginia 
uifii, proud, ydle, made of felfe-loue, which 
\ inhibited finne in the Cannon. Keepe it not, 
)t choofe but loofe by*t. Out with't : with'm 
it will make it felfe two, which is a goodly in- 
id the principall it felfe not much the worfe . 
ti't. 
>w might one do fir, to loofe it to her owne 



Par, Let mee fee . Marry ill, to like him that ne*re 
it likes. *Tis a commodity wil lofe the glofie with lying: 
The longer kept, the lefife worth : Off with*t while *tis 
vendible. Anfwer the time of requeft, Virginitie like 
an olde Courtier, weares her cap out of faihion, richly 
futed, but vnfuteable, iuft like the brooch ic the tooth- 
pick, which were not now : your Date is better in your 
Pye and your Porredge, then in your cheeke : and your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our French 
wither'd peares, it lookes ill, it eates drily, marry 'ds a 
wither*d peare : it was formerly better, marry yet *tis a 
withered peare : Will you any thing with it / 

Hel. Not my virginity yet ; 
There fhall your Mafter haue a thouiand louesy 
A Mother, and a Miftreffe, and a friend, 
A Phenix, Captaine, and an enemy, 
A guide, a GoddefTe, and a Soueraigne, 
A Counfellor,a Traitorefie, and a Deare : 
His humble ambition, proud humility : 
His iarring, concord : and his difcord, dulcet: 
His faith, his fweet difafter : with a world 
Of pretty fond adoptious chriftendomes 
That blinking Cupid goflips. Now (hall he: 
I know not what he Hull, God fend him well, 
The Courts a learning place, and he u one. 

Par. What one ifaith } 

HeL That I wifii well, *tis pitty. 

Par, What's pitty ? 

Hel. That wifiiing well had not a body in*t, 
Which might be felt, that we the poorer borne^ 
Whole baler ftarres do fiiut vs vp in wifhes. 
Might with effe£b of them follow our friends, 
And fhew what we alone muft thinke, which neuer 
Returnes vs thank es. 

Enter Page. 

Pag. Monfieur Parrollet^ 
My Lord cals for you. 

Par. Little Hellen farev^ll, if I can remember thee, I 
will thinke of thee at Court. 

HeL Monfieur ParolUs^ you were borne voder a 
charitable ftarre. 

Par, Vnder Mart I. 

Hel. I efpecially thinke, vnder Alan, 

Par, Why vnder Afars i 

Hel. The warres hath fo kept you vnder, that you 
muft needes be borne vnder Mart. 

Par, When he was predominant. 

HeL When he was retrograde I thinke rather. 

Par. Why thinke you fo ? 

HeL You go fo much backward when you fight. 

Par. That's for aduantage. 

HeL So is running away, 
When feare propofes the fafetie : 

But the compofition that your valour and feare makes 
in you , is a vertue of a good wing , and I like the 
weare well. 

ParolL I am fo full of bufinefies, I cannot anfwere 
thee acutely : I will returne perfe^ Courtier, in the 
which my inftrudtion ftiall feme to naturalize thee, fo 
thou wilt be capeable of a Courtiers councell, and va- 
derftand what aduice fiiall thruft vppon thee, elfe thou 
dieft in thine vnthankfulnes, and thine ignorance makes 
thee away, farewell : When thou haft leyfure , fay thy 
praiers : when thou haft none, remember thy Friends : 

V 2 Get 
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Airs Well that ends Well. 



Get tbee a good husband , and vfe him as he vfes thee : 
So fiirewell. 

HtL Our remedies oft in our felues do lye, 
Which we afcribe to heauen : the ^ted skye 
Giuei vt free fcc^, onely doth backward pull 
Our flow defignes, when we oor felues are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my loue fo hye, 
That makes me fee, and caitnot feede mine eye ? 
The mightieft fpace in fortune, Nature brings 
To ioyne like, likes ; and kifle like nariue things. 
Impoflible be ftrange attempts to thofe 
That weigh their paines in fence, and do fuppofe 
What hath beene, cannot be. Who euer ftroue 
To (hew her merit, that did miflTe her loue ? 
(The Kings difeafe) my proiedl may deceiue me, 
But my intents are fizt, and will not leaue me. Exit 

Flourijh Cornets, 
Enter the King of France tvitb Letters ^ and 
diuers Attendants* 

King, The Florentines and Senoys are by th*eares, 
Haue rought with eqoall fortune, and continue 
A brauing warre. 

i.Lo.G, So tis reported fir. 

King. Nay tis moft credible, we heere receiue it, 
A certaintie vouchM from out Cofin Aufiria^ 
With caution, that the Florentine will moue vs 
For fpeedie ayde: wherein our deereft friend 
Preiudicates the bufinefle, and would feeme 
To haue vs make deniall. 

i,Lo.G. His loue and %nfedome 
Approu*d fo to your Maiefty, may pleade 
For ampleft credence. 

King. He hath arm*d our anfwer, 
And Florence is deni*de before he comes : 
Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to fee 
The Tufcan feruice, freely haue they leaue 
To ftand on either part. 

7..L0.E. It well may feme 
A nurflferie to our Gentrie, who are ficke 
For breathing, and exploit. 

King. What's he comes heere. 

Enter 'Bertranty hafewy and Parolles. 

l.Lor.Q. It is the Count Rofignoll my good Lord, 
Yong Bertram, 

King. Youth, thou beared thy Fathers face, 
Franke Nature rather curious then in haft 
Hath well composed thee : Thy Fathers morall parts 
Maift thou inherit too : Welcome to Pari. 

Ber. My thankes and dutie are your Maiefties. 

Kin. I would I had that corporall foundnefle now, 
As when thy father, and my felfe, in friendfhip 
Firfl tride our fouldierfhip : he did looke hxrc 
Into the feruice of the time, and was 
Difcipled of the braueft. He lafted long. 
But on vs both did haggifli Age fteale on, 
And wore vs out of adf : It much repaires me 
To talke of your good father ; in his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well obferue 
To day in our yong Lords : but they may ieft 
Till their owne fcome returne to them vn noted 
Ere they can hide their leuitie in honour : 
So like a Courtier, contempt nor bitterneflfe 



Were in his pride, or fliarpnefle ; if they were. 

His equall had awakM thenrt^and his honour 

Clocke to it felfe, knew the true minute when 

Exception bid him fpeake : and at this time 

His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below hin, 

He vs*d as creatures of another place, 

Aud bow*d his eminent top to their low rsnka, 

Making them proud of his humilitie, 

In their poore praife he humbled : Such a man 

Might be a copie to thefe yonger times ; 

Which followed well, would demonftrate them now 

But goers backward- 

Ber. His good remembrance fir 
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his torabe: 
So in approofe Hues not his Epitaph, 
As in your royall fpeech. 

King. Would I were with him he would alwaiet fay, 
(Me thinkes I heare him now) his plaufioe words 
He fcatterM not in eares, but grafted them 
To grow there and to beare : Let me not line. 
This his good melanchoUy oft began 
On the CaUftrophe and heele of paftime 
When it was out : Let me not liue (quoth hee) 
After my flame lackes oyle, to be the fnufFe 
Of yonger fpirits, whofe apprehenfiue fenfes 
All but new things difdaine ; whofe iudgements are 
Meere Others of their garments : whofe conffauicict 
Expire before their fafhiont : this he wMh*d. 
I after him, do after him wifh too 1 
Since I nor wax nor honie can bring home, 
I quickly were diflfolued from my hiue 
To giue fome Labourers roome. 

L.2.S. You*r loued Sir, 
They that leaft lend it you, flial! hcke you firft. 

Kin. I fill a place I know't : how long tft Count 
Since the Phyfitian at your fiithers died ? 
He was much fam'd. 

^r. Some fix moncths fince my Lord. 

Kin. If he were liuing, I would try him yet 
Lend me an arme : the reft haue wome me out 
With feuerall applications : Nature and ficknefle 
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome Count, 
My (bnne's no decrer. 

Ber. Thanke your Maiefty. ^ 

Flourijh. 
Enter Ccuntejfe^ Steward^and Clawne, 

Coun. I will now heare, what fay you of this geade- 
woman. 

Ste. Maddam the care I haue had to eoen your coo- 
tent, I wlfli might be found in the Kalender of my fA 
endeuours, for then we wound our ModefKe, and make 
fbule the clearneflTe of our deferuing8,whenof our feloei 
we publifh them. 

Qoun, What doe*s this knaoe heere.' Get you gone 
firra: the complaints I haue heard of you I do not all be- 
leeue, *tis my flowneflfe that I doe not : For I know yoo 
laclce not folly to commit them, Be haue abilitie eoo^ 
tp make fuch knaueries yours. 

CIo, *Tis not vnknown to you Madam, I tm a poenb 
fellow. ) 

Coun. Well fir. * 

Clo. No maddam, 
*Tis not fo well that I am poore, though mtryi 
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rich are dainn*d, but if I may have your Ladiihips 
ill to goe to the world, IMl tlie woman and w 
t as we may. 

. Wilt thou needet be a begger ? 
I doe beg your good will in this caie. 
In what cafe ? 

In libtU cafe and mine owne : feruice ii no heri- 
d I thinlce I fliall neuer haue the blefling of God, 
lue iflue a my bodie : for they fay barnet are blef- 

Tell me thy reafon why thou wilt marrie } 

Mj poore bodie Madam requires it, I am drioen 

te Adhf and hee muft needes goe that the diuell 

Is this all your worships reafon ? 
Faith Madam I haue other holie reafoM, fuch as 
e. 

May the world know them ? 
I haue beene Madam a wicked creature, as you 
fleih and blood are, and indeede I doe marrie tha^ 
repent. 

Thy marriage fooner then thy wtckednelTe. 
I am out a firiends Madam , and I hope to haue 
for my wiues iake. 

Such friends are diine enemies knaoe. 
Y*are ihallow Madam in great friends, for the 
come to doe that for me which I am a wearie of: 
t eres my Land, fpares my teame,^ and giues mee 
Inne the crop : if I be his cuckold heeV my 
; he that comforts my wife, is the cheriiherof 
(h and blood ; hee that cheriihes my flcfh and 
oues my flefli and blood f he that loues my fleih 
>od is my fTiend:«r^, he that kiffes my wife is my 
if men could be contented to be what they are, 
were no feare in marriage, for yong CbarhoH the 
I, and old Poyjam the Papifl, how ibmere their 
ire (euer*d in Religion,. th«r heads are both one, 
ay ioule horns together like any Deare i*th Herd. 
Wilt thou euer be x foule moutfa*d and calum- 
juue? 

A Prophet I Madam, and I fpeake the truth the 
"aie, for I the Ballad will rcpeate, *which men full 
all finde, your marriage comes by dettnie, your 
w fings by kinde. 

Get you gone fir. He talke witk yoa more anoiK 
K May it pleafe you Madam, that hee bid IMUn 

you, of her I am to fpeake. 

Sirra tell my gentlewoman V would fpeake wid» 
tlUn I meane. 

Was this faire face the cau£e,<}iioth flie, 
he Gredans lacked TrM, 
lone, done, fond was thu King Priawu ioy, 
;hat fhe fighed as fhe ftood,Atf 
lue this fentence then, among nine bad if one be 
among nine bad if one be good, there*s yet one 

1 ten. 

What, one good in tenne? you corrupt the fong 

One good woman in ten Madam, which is a pu- 

ath*fong : would God would feme the world fo 

ycere, weed finde no fault with the tithe woman 

re die Parron,one in ten quoth a? and wee might 

1 good woman borne but ore euerie biasing fbrre, 

in earthquake, 'twould mend the Lotteriewell, a 

lay draw his heart out ere a plucke one. 

Youle begone fir knaue,and doe as I command 



Clo. That man Aould be at womans comitiand, Utifi 
yet no hurt done, thotigh honeftie be no Puritan, yet 
it will doe no hurt, it will weare the Sorplis of humrKtie 
ouer the blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart : I am go- 
ing fbrfooth, the bufinefTe is for Heiert to* come hither. 

Exit. 

Cou, Well now. 

Strw. I know Madam you httft youf Gentlewoman 
intirely. 

Cou. Faith I doe : her Father bequeathed hct t» mee, 
and fhe her felfe without other aduantage, may lawful- 
lie make title to as much loue as ftee fi rides, there is 
more owing her then is paid , and moi^ fhall' be paid 
her then fbeefe demand. 

Stew, Madam, I wa9 Terie late more iieere her then 
I thinke fhee wiftt mee , alone ihee was , and did 
communicate to her felfe her owne words to her 
owne eares , fhee thought, I dare vowe for her, they 
touch t not anie finger fence, her niatter was, fhee 
loued your S6nn« ; Fortune fhee faid was no god- 
defTe, that had put fuch difference betwixt their rwo 
efiites : Lone no god, that would not extehd his rttight 
onelie , where qualities were leuell, Queene of Vir- 
gins, that would fuffer her poore Knight furpri»*d 
without refcue in the firft affault or ranfofne after- 
ward : This fhee deliuer*d in the moft bitter touch of 
forrow that ere I heard Virgin exclaime in, which I held 
my dude fpeedily to acquaint you withajl, fithence in 
the lofle that may happen, it concernes you fomtfthing 
to know it. 

Cou. You haue dIfchargM thk honeftlie, keepe it 
to your felfe, manie likelihoods informed mee of this 
before, which hung fo tottring in the ballance, that 
I could neither beleeue nor mifdoubt : praie you 
leaue mee , fbll this in your bofbme , and I thanke 
you for your honeft care : I wi4l fpeake witfh you fur- 
ther anon. 6xit Steward, 



Enter Hellen. 

Old.Ceu, Euen fo it vvas vvlth me when I wa» yongs 
If euer we are natures, thefe are our»,this thorne 
Doth to our Rofe of youth righlie belong 
Our bloud to vs, this to our blood is- borne. 
It is the fhow, and feale of natures truth. 
Where loues ftrong pafSon is impreft' in youth, 
By our remembrances of dales forgon, 
Such were our fiiults, or then we thought them none. 
Her eie is ficke on*t, I obferue her now. 

Hell. What is your pleafure Madam ? 

Ol.Cou. You know Hellen I am a mother to you. 

Hell. Mine honorable Miflris. 

Ol.Cou, Nay a mother, why not a mother? when I 
fed a mother 
Me thought you faw a ferpent, what's in mother, 
That you flart at it ? I fay I am your mother,^ 
And put you in the Catalogue of thofe 
That were enwombed mine, 'tis often feene 
Adoption flriues with nsture, and choife breedes 
A natiue flip to vs from forraine feedes : 
You nere oppreft me with a mothers groane, 
Yet I expreffe to you a mothers care, 
(Gods mercie maiden) dos it curd thy blood 
To fay I am thy mother? what's the matter, 
That this diflempered mefTenger of wet ? 

V 3 The 
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The manie colourM Iris roundi thine eye? 

Why^that you are my daughter? 

HelL That I am not. 

Old,Cou, I fay I am your Mother. 

HelL Pardon Madam. 
The Count Rofillion cannot be my brother : 
I am from humble, he from honored name: 
No note vpon my Parents, his all noble, 
My Mailer, my deere Lord he is, and I 
His feruant liue, and will his vaiTall die : 
He muft not be my brother. 

Oi.Qou, Nor I your Mother. 

Heil. You are my mother Madam, would you were 
So that my Lord your Tonne were not my brother, 
Indeede my mother, or were you both our mothers, 
I care no more for, then I doe for heauen. 
So I were not his fifter, cant no other. 
But I your daughter, he muft be my brother. 

Old.Cou. Yes HelUuyyoM might be my daughter in law, 
God fhield you meane it not, daughter and mother 
So ftriue vpon your pulfe \ what pale agen ? 
My feare hath catch t your fondneiTe j now I fee 
The miftrie of your loueline(re,and finde 
Your fait teares head, now to all fence 'tis grofle : 
You loue my fonne, inuention is aihamM 
Again ft the proclamation of thy paftion 
To fay thou dooft not : therefore tell me true. 
But tell me then *tis fo, for looke, thy cheekes 
Confefle it *ton tooth to th*other,and thine eies 
See it (o grofely fhowne in thy behauiours. 
That in their kinde they fpeake it, onely finne 
A nd helli(h obftinacie tye thy tongue 
That truth fhould be fufpe^d, fpeake, ift fo ? 
If it be fo,you haue wound a goodly clewe: 
If it be not, forfweare*t how ere I charge thee, 
As heauen ihiU worke in me for thine auaile 
To tell me truelie. 

Hell. Good Madam pardon me. 

Cou. Do you loue my Sonne? 

Hell, Your pardon noble Mifhis. 

Cou. Loue you my Sonne ? 

Hell. Doe not you loue him Madam? 

Cou. Goe not about;my loue hath in*t a bond 
Whereof the world ukes note : Come, come,difclo(e : 
The ftate of your affe^on,for your paffions 
Haue to the full appeach*d. 

Hell. Then I confefTe 
H ere on my knee, before high heauen and you. 
That before you, and next vnto high heauen, I loue your 

Sonne : 
My friends were poore but honeft, fo*s my loue : 
Be not offended, for it hurts not him 
That he is louM of me ; I follow him not 
By any token of prefumptuous fuite. 
Nor would 1 haue him, till I doe deferue him, 
Yet neuer know how that defert (hould be t 
I know I loue in vaine, ftriue againft hope : 
Yet in this captious, and intemible Siue. 
I ftill poure in the waters of my loue 
And lacke not to loofe ftill ; thus ItiMan like 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The Sunne that lookes vpon his worihipper. 
But knowes of him no more. My deereft Madam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my loue. 
For louing where you doe } but if your felfe, 
Whofe aged honor cites a vertuous youth, 



Did euer, in fb true a flame of liking, 
Wiih chaftly,and loue dearely, that your Diau 
Was both her felfe and loue, O then giue pittie 
To her whofe ftate is fuch, that cannot choofe 
But lend and giue where ftie is fure to loofe $ 
That feekes not to finde that, her fearch implies. 
But riddle like. Hues fweetely where fhe dies. 

Cou. Had you not lately an inteat,fpeake truely. 
To goe to Pant} 

Hell. Madam I had. 

Cou. Wherefbre?tell true. 

Hell. I will tell truth, by grace it felfe I fweare : 
You know my Father left me fome prefcriptions 
Of rare and prou*d effe^s, fuch as his reading 
And manifeft experience, had colleded 
For generall foueraignde : and that he wiVA me 
In heedefuirft referuation to beftow them. 
As notes, whofe fiiculdes inclufiue were. 
More then they were in note:Amongft the reffc. 
There is a remedie,approu*d,fet downe. 
To cure the defperate languidiings whereof 
The King is rendered loft. 

Cou. This was your motioe for Paris , was it, fpeake? 

Hell. My Lord, your fonne, made me to think of this; 
Elfe Ptfr»,and the medicine, and the King, 
Had from the conuerfation of my thoughts. 
Happily beene abfent then. 

Cou. But thinke you Hellen^ 
If you ihould tender your fuppofed aide, 
He would receiue it ? He and hu Phifitions 
Are of a minde, he, that they cannot helpe him : 
They, that they cannot helpe, how ihall they credit 
A poore vnlearned Virgin, when the Scbooles 
Embowerd of their do^ne, haue left off 
The danger to it felfie. 

Hell. There*s fomething in't 
More then my Fathers skill, which wras the great'ft 
Of his profeffion, that his good receipt. 
Shall for my legacie be fandified 
Byth*luckieft ftars in heauen, and would your honor 
But giue me leaue to trie fucceflTe, Tde venture 
The well loft life of mine, on his Graces cure. 
By fuch a day, an houre. 

Cou. Doo*ft thou beleeue*t ? 

Hell. I Madam knowingly. 

Cou. Why Hellen thou ^It haue my leaue and loue, 
Meanes and attendants,and my louing greetings 
To thofe of mine in Court, He ftaie at home 
And praie Gods blefling into thy attempt : 
Begon to morrow, and be fure of this. 
What I can helpe thee to, thou flialt not miflfe. SxtaMt. 



ABus Secundus. 



Suter the King tuitb diuertyong Lords ^taking leaue fv 

the Florentine warre : Cottft, R^e^ and 

Parrollet. Florijb Comets. 

King. Farewell yong Lor({s,the(e vrarlike principles 

Doe not throw from you, and you my Lords farewell: 

Share the aduice betwixt you, if both gaine, all 

The guift doth ibetch it felfe as *tis receiu*d, 

And is enoughfor both. 

Lord.G, *Tis our hope fir, 

After 
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After well entred fouldiers, to returne 
And finde your grace in health. 

Kmg, No, no, it cannot be ; and yet my heart 
Will not confefTe he owes the mallady 
That doth my life befiege : farwell yong Lords, 
Whether I Hue or die, be you the Tonnes 
Of worthy French men : let higher Italy 
(Thofe bated that inherit but the fall 
Of the laft Monarchy) fee that you come 
Not to wooe honour, but to wed it, when 
The braueft queftant ihrinkes : finde what you feeke, 
That £ime may cry you loud : I fay farewell. 

L.G, Health at your bidding ferue your Maiefly. 

King. Thofe girles of Italy, take heed of them, 
Tbey lay our French,lacke language to deny 
If they demand : beware of being Captiues 
Before you ferue. 

%. Our hearts receiue your warnings. 

King. Farewell, come hether to me. 

I . Lo. G, Oh my fweet Lord y you wil ihiy behind vs. 

Farr, *Ti8 not his &ult the fpark. 

i.Lo.E. Oh*ti8 braue warres. 

Parr. Mofl admirable, I haue feene thofe warres. 

RfifflJI. I am commanded here, and kept a coyle with. 
Too young,and the next yeere,and *ds too early. 

Parr. And thy minde ftand too*t boy, 
Steale away brauely. 

Roffi/i. I (hal flay here the fbr-horfe to a fmocke, 
Creeking my fhooes on the plaine Mafonry, 
Till honour be bought vp, and no fword worne 
But one to dance with : by heauen,Ile fleale away. 

1.L0.G. There^s honour in the theft. 

Parr. Commit it Count. 

t.Lo.E. I am your accefTary, and fo farewell. 

R9J. I grow to you,& our parting is a tortur*d body. 

l.Lo.Q. Farewll Captaine. 

i.LeJ£. Sweet Mounfier ParolUt. 

Parr. Noble Heroes ; my fword and yours are kinne, 
good fparkes and luflrous, a word good mettals. You 
iball finde in the Regiment of the Spinij, one Captaine 
^nrio his ficatrice, with an Embleme of warre heere on 
his finifler cheeke ; it was this very fword entrench*d it : 
iay to him I liue,and obferue his reports for me. 

Lo.G. We (hall noble Captaine. 

Parr. Afart doate on you for his nouices, what will 
ye doe? 

R»jr, Stay the King. 

Parr. Vfe a more fpacious ceremonie to the Noble 
Lords, you haue reilrain*d your felfe within the Lifl of 
too cold an adieu : be more exprelTiue to them ; for they 
weare themfelues in the cap of the time, there do mufter 
true gate ; eat, fpeake, and moue vnder the influence of 
the moft receiu*d flarre, and though the deuill leade the 
meafure, fuch are to be followed: after them, and take a 
more dilated farewell. 

Rcjf. And 1 will doe fo. 

Parr. Worthy fellowes, and like to prooue mofl fi- 
newie fword-men. Exeunt, 

Enter Lafew. 

L.Laf, Pardon my Lord for mee and for my tidings. 

King. He fee thee to iland vp. (pardon, 

L.Laf, Then heres a man ibnds that has brought his 
I would you had kneePd my Lord to aske me mercy, 
And that at my bidding you could fo ftand vp. 

King, I would I had, fb I had broke thy pate 
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And askt thee mercy fbr^t. 

Laf, Goodfiuth a-cro(re,but my good Lord *tis thus. 
Will you be cur*d of your infirmitie? 

King. No. 

Lat, O will you eat no grapes my royall iox<t ? 
Yes but you will, my noble grapes, and if 
My royall ^x^ could reach them: I haue feen a medicine 
That*s able to breath lifie into a flone. 
Quicken a rocke,and make you dance Canari 
With fprightly fire and motion, whofe fimple touch 
Is powerfuU to arayfe King Pifpen^ nay 
To giue great Qharlematne a pen in's hand 
And write to her a loue-line. 

King. What her is this } 

Laf, Why do^r fhe : my Lord, there's one arriu*d. 
If you vrill fee her : now by my fiuth and honour. 
If ferioufly I may conuay my thoughts 
In this my light deliuerance, I haue fpoke 
With one, that in her fexe, her yeeres,profe(fion, 
Wifedome and confbncy, hath amax*d mee more 
Then I dare blame my weakenefTe : will you fee her ? 
For that is her demand, and know her bufineffeP 
That done, laugh well at me. 

King. Now good Lafewy 
Bring m the admiradon, that we with thee 
May fpend our wonder too, or take off thine 
By wondring how thou tookfl it. 

Laf. Nay, He fit you. 
And not be all day neither. 

King, Thus he his fpeciall nothing euer prologues. 

Laf. Nay, come your waies. 

Enter Helten. 

King, This hafte hath wings indeed. 

Lafi Nay, come your vraies. 
This is his Maieflie, (ay your minde to him, 
A Traitor you doe looke like, but fuch traitors 
His Maiefty feldome feares, I am CreJJeds Vnde, 
That dare leaue two together, far you well. Exit. 

King, Now faire one, do*s your bufines follow vs } 

Hel, I my good Lord , 
Gerard de Narbm was my father. 
In what he did profelTe, well found. 

King. I knew him. 

Hel. The rather will I fpare my praifes towards him. 
Knowing him is enough : on*8 bed of death, 
Many receits he gaue me, chieflie one, 
Which as the deareft ifTue of his praddce 
And of his olde experience, th*onlie darling, 
He bad me ftore vp, as a triple eye. 
Safer then mine owne two : more deare I haue Co^ 
And hearing your high Maieftie is toucht 
With that malignant caufe, wherein the honour 
Of my deare fathers gift, (lands cheefe in power, 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humblenefle. 

King. We thanke you maiden. 
But may not be (b credulous of cure, 
When our mott learned Dolors leaue vs, and 
The congregated Colledge haue concluded, 
That labouring Art can neuer ranfome nature 
From her inaydible efbte : I fay we muft not 
So (hiine our iudgement, or corrupt our hope, 
To proftitute our paft-cure malladie 
To empericks, or to difTeuer fo 
Our great felfe and our credit, to efteeme 
A fencelefTe helpe, when helpe paft fence we deeme. 

HeL My 
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HtlL My dutie then fliall pay me for my paincs : 
I will no more enforce mine office on you , 
Humbly intreadng from your royal! choughtSy 
A modeft one to beare me backe againe. 

King. I cannot giue tbee lefTe to be caPd grateful! : 
Thou thoughtft to helpe me, and Aich thankes I giue. 
As one neere death to thofe that wiih him line: 
But what at full I Jcnow, thou Icnowft no part, 
I Jcnowing all my peril!, thou no Art. 

HtlL What I can doe, can doe no hart to tfy, 
Since you fet vp your reft * gainft remcaiie t 
He that of greateft worlces is finiflier. 
Oft does them by the wealceft miimfter : 
So holy Writ, in babes hath iudgement Aofwnc, 
When ludges haue bin babes^ great flouds iiaue flovae 
From fimple fources : and great Seas haue dried 
When Miracles haue by the great'ft beene denied. 
Oft expe^tion failes, and moft oft there 
Where moft it promifes t and oft it hits. 
Where hope is coldeft, and defpaire moft fliifts. 

King, I muft not heare thee,fare thee wel kind mtide, 
Thy paines not vs^d, muft by thy felfe be paid, 
Proffers not tooke,reape thanJcs for their reward. 

Hel, Infpired Merit fo by breath is bard. 
It is not fo with him that all things knowes 
As *t)s with vs, that fquare our gueflfe by ihowett 
But moft it is prefumption in vs, when 
The help of heauen we count the ^Si of men. 
Deare fir, to my endeauors giue confent, 
Of heauen, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an Impoftrue, that proclaime 
My felfie againft the leuill of mine aime , 
But Jcnow I thinke,and thinice I know moft fure. 
My Art is not paft power, nor you paft cure. 

King, Art thou fo confident^ Within what fpace 
Hop^ft thou my cure / 

Hel. The greateft grace lending grace. 
Ere twice the horfes of the funne (hall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal! ring. 
Ere twice in murke and occidental! dampc 
Moift Hefitrm hath quenched her fleepy Lampc: 
Or foure and twenty times the Pylots glaffe 
Hath told the theeuiih minutes, how they paflTe : 
What is infirme,6rom your found parts fbaU flie, 
Health ihall Uue free, and fickenefte firecly dye. 

King. Vpon thy certainty and confideBce, 
What dar*ft thou venter ? 

Hell, Taze of impudence, 
A ftrumpets bo!dne(re,a divulged fhame 
Traduc*d by odious ballads : my maidens name 
Seard otherwife, ne worfe of worft extended 
With vildeft torture, let my life be ended. 

Kin, Methinks in thee fome hlefled fpirit doth fpeak 
His powerful 1 found, within an organ weake : 
And what impoflibility would flay 
In common fence, fence iaues another way : 
Thy life is deere, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eflimate % 
Youth, beauty, wifedome, courage, all 
That bappines and prime, can happy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs muft intimate 
Skill infinite,or monfhxtus defperate, 
Sweet pra^fer, thy Phyficke I will try, 
That minifters thine owne death if I die. 

Hel. If I breake time,or flinch in property 
Of what 1 fpoke, vnpitded let me die, 



And well deferu*d: not helping, death's my fee, 
But if 1 helpe, what doe you promise ine. 

Kin, Make thy demand. 

Hel, But will you make it euen \ 

Kin. I by my Scepter, and my hopes ^i helpe. 

Hel. Then malt thou giue me with thy kingly haad 
What husband in thy power 1 will comouad : 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choofe firom forth the royall Uoud of France, 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ftate : 
But fuch a one thy vaflall, whom I know 
Is free for me to aske, thee to beftow. 

Kin» Heere is my hand, the premifes ob(cru*d, 
Thy will by my performance flial! be feru*ds 
So make the choice oi thy owne time,for I 
Thy refolv'd Patient, on thee ftil! relye : 
More fliould I queftion thee, and more I muft. 
Though more to know, could not be more to Cniftt 
From whence thou cam*ft,how tended on, but reft 
Vnqueftion*d welcome, and vndoubted bleft. 
Giue me fome helpe heere boa, if thou proceed. 
As high as word, my deed ihall match thy deed. 

Fkr\p. Exit. 

Snter Counteffe and Chwne. 

Lady, Come on fir, I fhall now pat you Co the height 
of your breeding. 

Clown. I will fhew my felfe highly fod, and lovlj 
taught, 1 know my bufineife is but to the Court. 

Lady, To the Court, why what place make yoo fpe- 
ciall, when you put oflF that with fuch contempt, but to 
the Court? 

dp. Truly Madam, if God haue lent a man any nuo- 
ners, bee may eafilie put it oflfat Court : bee that cannot 
make a !egge,put ofF*s cap, kiflfe bis hand, and fay no- 
thing, has neither legge, hands, lippe, nor cap ; and in- 
deed fuch a follow, to fay preciiely, were not for the 
Court, but for me, I haue an anfwere will ferue all n^. 

Lady, Marry tbat*s a bountiful! anfwere that fits all 
queftions. 

Qlo, It is like a Barbers chaire that fits all buttodus, 
the pin buttocke, the qoatch-buttocke, the brawn bot- 
tocke, or any buttocke. 

Lady. Will your anfwere ferue fit to all queftions? 

Qio. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an Attnr- 
ney, as your French Crowne for your taflirty punkc, « 
Tibs rufli for Terns fore-finger, as a pancake for Shroae- 
tuefday, a Morris for May-day, as the luile to his bole, 
the Cuckold to his home, as a fcolding queane to 1 
wrangling knaue, as the Nuns lip to the Friers moatb, 
nay as the pudding to his skin. 

Lady, Haue you, I fay, an anfwere of fuch fitnefle for 
all queftions? 

Clo, From below your Duke, to beneath your Ccw- 
ftable, it will fit any queftion. 

L^^y, It muft be an anfwere of moft monftrous fiae, 
that muft fit all demands. 

Clo. But a triflle neither in good faith, if the learned 
ihould fpeake truth of it : heere it is,and all that belongi 
to*t. Aske mee if I am a Courtier, it ihall doe you no 
harme to leame. 

Loily, To be young againe if we could : 1 will bee a 
fbole in queftion, hoping to bee the wifer by your an* 
fwer. 

Laii 
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pray jrou fir^are you a Courder? 
Lord fir theret a fimple putting off : more, 
tundred of them. 

r I am a pbore tVe'md of yours, that loues you. 
Lord fir, thicke, thicke, fpare not me. 
tbioke fir, you can eate Aoae of this homely 

Lord fir ; nay put me too*t, I warrant you. 

Ml were lately whipt fir aa I thinke. 
Lord fir, fpare not me. 

yt you crie O Lord fir at your whipping, and 
me ? Indeed your O Lord fir, is very fequent 

rhipping s you would anfwere very well to a 

if you were but bound too*t. 

lere had worfe lucke in my life in my O Lord 

things may ferue long, but not ferue euer. 

>lay the noble hufwife with the time, to enter- 
merrily with a foole. 

Lord fir, why thereat femes well agen. 

«d end fir to your bufinefle: giue lUlUn this, 
her to a prefent anfwer backe, 

1 me to my kinfmeny-and my fonne, 

»t much . 

>t much commendation to them. 

>t much imployement for you , you . vnder- 

oft firuitfully, I am there, before my legegs. 

ift you agen. Exmmt 

£ji/«r County Lafew^and Partiles, 

', They fo^ miracles are paft, and we haue our 

licall perfons, to make moderne and ^imiliar 

pematurall and caufclefle. Hence is it, that we 

Aes of terrours, enfconcing our felues into fee- 

>wledge, when we fiiould fubmit our felues to 

wne /eare. 

iyhy*tis the rareft argument of wonder, that 

out in our latter times. 

.nd fo *eis. 

'. To be telinquifiit of the Artifts. 

I fay both of Galew and ParaciJfiti. 

. Of all the learned and authenticke fellowet. 

Light fo I iay. 

. That gaue him out incureable. 

Vhy there *tis, fo fay I too. 

; Not to be helped. 

night, as *twere a man aflfurM of a 

1 Vncertaine life, and fure death. 

lift, you (ay well t fo would 1 haue (aid. 

'. I may truly fay, it is a noueltie to the world. 

t is indeede if you will haue it in (hewing, you 

e it in what do ye call there. 

. A (hewing of a heauenly efie^ in an earth- 

^hat*s it, I would haue (aid, the Yerie (ame. 

1 Why your Dolphin is not luftier : fore met 

n refpe^ 

ray*tis ftrange, *tis very (haunge, that is the 
d the tedious of it, and he*s of a moft fiicineri- 
that will not acknowledge it to ht the ■ 
', Very hand of heauen. 
, fo I fay. 

', In a moft weakc ' ' 

And debile minifter great power, grear tran- 
» which (hoald indeede giue vs a hirther vfe to 



be made, then alone the recou*ry of the king, as to bee 
OULaf. Generally thankfull. 

Enter Kinr^ Htlltn^ andatttndants. 

Par, I would naue faid it, you fay well : heere comes 
the King. 

OLhaf, Luftique, as the Dutchman (aies : lie like a 
maide tne Better whil*ft I haue a tooth in my head: why 
he*s able to leade her a Carranto. 

Par. Mar du vinager^h not this Helen f 

OLLaf. Fore God I thinke fo. 

King. Goe call before mee all the Lords in Court, 
Sit my preferuer by thy patients fide. 
And with this healthfuU hand whofe bani(ht (ence 
Thou haft repeaTd, a fecond time receyue 
The confirmation of my promised guift. 
Which but attends thy naming* 

Enter 3 or 4 L»rds, 
Faire Maide fend forth thine eye, this youthfiill parcell 
Of Noble Batchellors, ftand at my befiowing. 
Ore whom both Soueraigne power, and fathers voice 
I haue to vfe^thy franke ele^on make. 
Thou haft power to choofe, and they none to forfake. 

Hel. To each of you, one faire and vertuous Miftrisj 
Fall when loue plea(e , marry to each but one. 

OldLaf, rde giue bay curtail, and his furniture 
My mouth no more were broken then thefe boyes. 
And writ as little beard. 

Kjng. Perufe them well : 
Not one of thofe, but had a Noble fiither. 

She addrejptt her to a Lord, 

Hel, Gentlemen, heauen hath through me , rcftor*d 
the king to health. 

All. We vnderfbnd it, and thanke heauen for you. 

Hel. I am a fimple Maide, and therein wealthieft 
That I proteft, I fimply am a Maide : 
Pleafe it your Maieftie, I haue done already: 
The bluflies in my cheekes thus whifper mee. 
We blu(h that thou (houldft choofe, but be refufed ; 
Let the white death fit on thy cheeke for euer, 
Wee*l nere come there againe. 

King. Make choife and fee. 
Who muns thy loue, (huns all his loue in mee. 

Ht\. Now ^ian from thy Altar do I fly. 
And to imperial 1 loue, that God moft high 
Do my fighes ftreame : Sir, wil you heare my fuite ? 

I. Lo. And grant it. 

Hel. Thankes fir, all the reft is mute. 

Ol.Laf. I had rather be in this choife, then throw 
Amef-ace for my life. 

Hel. The honor fir that flames in your fiure eyes. 
Before I fpeake too threatningly replies: 
Loue make your fortunes twentie times aboue 
Her that fo vvifhes, and her humble loue. 

7..L0, No better if you pleafe. 

Hel. My wifli receiue. 
Which great loue grant, and fo I take my leaue. 

Ol.Laf, Do all they denie her? And they were fons 
of mine, Tde haue them whip*d, or I would fend them 
to*tb Turke to make Eunuches of. 

Hel, Be not afraid that I your hand (hould take, 
He neuer do you wrong for your owne (ake : 
Blefling vpon your vowes, and in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you euer wed. 

OldLaf, Thefe boyes are boyes of Ice, they*Ie none 

haue 
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haue heere : fure they are baftardi to the Englifh, the 
French nere got em. 

La, You are too young, too happie, and too good 
To make your felfe a fonne out of my blood. 

^.Lord. Faire one, I thinke not fo. 

01. Lord TheTt*8 one grape yet, I am fure thy father 
drunke wine. But if thou be'ft not an afle, 1 am a youth 
of fourteene : I haue knowne thee already. 

HeL I dare not fay I take you, but I giue 
Me and my feruice, euer whilft I liue 
Into your guiding power : This is the man. 

Ki/ig. Why then young ^Bertram take her ihee*s thy 
wife. 

'Ber. My wife my Leige? I (hal befeech your highnes 
In fuch a bufines, giue me leaue to vfe 
The heipe of mine owne eies. 

King. Know^ft thou not ^Bertram what ihee ha*s 
done for roee ? 

Ber, Yes my good Lord, but neuer hope to know 
why I fhould marrie her. 

king. Thou know*ft ihee ha*s rais*d me from my fick- 
ly bed. 

'Ber, But followes it my Lord, to bring me downe 
Mud anfwer for your raifing? I knowe her well : 
Shee had her breeding at my fathers charge: 
A poore Phyfitians daughter my wife f Difdaine 
Rather corrupt me euer. 

King. Tis oneiy title thou difdainft in her, the which 
I can build vp : flrange is it that our bloods 
Of colour, waight, and heat, pourM all together, 
Would quite confbund diftin^ion: yet (binds off 
In differences fo mightie. If ihe bee 
All that is vertuous ( faue what thou diflik*fl) 
A poore Phifitians daughter, thou diflik*fl 
Of vertue for the name : but doe not fo : 
From lowed place, whence vertuous things proceed, 
The place is dignified by th* doers deede. 
Where great additions fweirs, and vertue none, 
It is a dropped honour.Good a lone, 
Is good without a name? VilenefTe is fo : 
The propertie by what is is, fhould go. 
Not by the title. Shee is young, wife, faire. 
In thefe, to Nature fhee*s immediate heire : 
And thefe breed honour : that is honours fcome, 
Which challenges it felfe as honours borne. 
And is not like the (ire : Honours thriue. 
When rather from our i&s we them deriue 
Then our fore-goers : the meere words, a flaue 
Debofli*d on euerie tombe, on euerie graue : 
A lying Trophee, and as oft is dumbe. 
Where duft, and damn*d obliuion is the Tombe. 
Of honour*d bones indeed, what fhould be faide? 
If thou canft like this creature, as a maide, 
I can create the reft : Vertue, and fhee 
Is her owne dower ; Honour and wealth, from mee. 

*Ber. I cannot loue her, nor will ftriue to doo*t. 

King. Thou wrong*ft thy felfe, if thou fhold^ft ftriue 
to choofe. 

Hei. That you are well reftor*d my Lord,rme glad: 
Let the reft go. 

King. My Honor's at the ftake, which to defeate 
I muft produce my power. Heere, take her hand, 
Proud icornfull boy, vnworthie this good ^fb, 
That doft in vile mifprifion fhackle vp 
My loue, and her defert : that canft not dreame, 
We poizing vs in her defe^ue fcale. 



Shall weigh thee to the beame : That wilt not know. 

It is in Vs to plant thine Honour, where 

We pleafe to haue it grow. Checke thy contempt : 

Obey Our will, which trauailes in thy good : 

Beleeue not thy difdaine, but prefentlie 

Do thine owne fortunes that obedient right 

Which both thy dutie owes, and Our power claimet, 

Or I will throw thee from my care for euer 

Into the (bggers, and the carelefTe lapfe 

Of youth and ignorance : both my reuenge and bate 

LooHng vpon thee, in the name of iuftice. 

Without all termes of pitde. Speake, thine anfwer. 

^Ber. Pardon my gracious Lord : for I fubmit 
My fancie to your eies, when I confider 
What grc>t creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid it : I finde that fhe which late 
Was in my Nobler thoughts, moft bafe t is now 
The praifed or the King, who fo ennobled. 
Is as *twere borne fo. 

King. Take her by the band. 
And tell her flie is thine: to whom I promife 
A counterpoize : If not to thy eftate, 
A ballance more repleat. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

fSn. Good fortune, and the fauour of the King 
Smile vpon this ContraQ : whofe Ceremonie 
Shall feeme expedient on the now borne briefe, 
And be perfbrm*d to night : the folemne Feaft 
Shall more attend vpon the coming fpace, 
Expe^ng abfent friends. As thou lou'ft her, 
Thy loue*8 to me Religious : elfe, do*s erre. Exaait 

Parolles and Lajevo Jiay Mind, commen-' 
ting of this ivedding. 

Laf. Do you heare Monfieur.' A word with yon. 

Par. Your pleafure fir. 

Laf. Your Lord and Mafter did well to make bis re- 
cantation. 

Par. Recantation^ My Lord? my Mafter ? 

Laf. I : Is it not a Language I fpeake ^ 

Par. A moft harfli one, and not to bee mderftoode 
without bloudie fucceeding My Mafter f 

Laf. Are you Companion to the Count RoJUUcm} 

Par. To any Count, to all Counts : to what 'ts man. 

Laf. To what is Counts man : Counts maifter tt of 
another ftile. 

Par. You are too old fir : Let it fatitfie you, you are 
too old. 

Laf, I muft fell thee firrah, I vmte Man : to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par, What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did thinke thee for two ordinaries : to bee 1 
prettie wife fellow, thou didft make tollcrable vent of 
thy trauell, it might pafTe : yet the fcarfFes and the ban- 
nerets about thee, did manifbldlie diffwade me from be- 
leeuing thee a vefTell of too great a burthen. I haue now 
found thee, when I loofe thee againe, 1 care not: yet iit 
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and that th' oort 
fcarce worth. 

Par. Hadft thou not the priuiledge of Antiquity vp- 
on thee. 

Laf Do not plundge thy felfe to farre in anger, led) 
thou haften thy triall : which if. Lord haue mercie 00 
thee for a hen, fo my good window of Lettice fire thee 
well, thy cafement I neede not open, for I look through 
thee. Giue me thy hand. 

Par, My Lord, you giue me moft egregtout indignity. 

f^ 
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Laf. I with all my heart, and thou art worthy of it. 
Psr, I haue not my Lord deferuM it. 
Laf. Yet good ^th, eu*ry dramme of it, and I will 
not bate thee a fcruple. 

Far. Well, I fhall be wifer. 

Laf.Eu'n as foone as thou can'ft, for thou haft to pull 
at a fmacke a*th contrarie. If euer thou bee*ft bound 
in thy skarfi; and beaten, thou Hull finde what it is to be 
proad of thy bondage , I haue a defire to holdc my ac- 
quaintance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I 
may (ay in the default, he is a man I know. 

Par, My Lord you do me moft infupportable vexati- 
on. 

Lafi I would it v^re hell paines for thy fake , and my 
poore doing etemall : for doing I am pail, as I will by 
thee, in what motion age will giue me leaue. Exit. 

Par, Well, thou haft a fonne fhall take this difgrace 
off me; fcuruy, old, filthy, fcuruy Lord : Well, I muft 
be patient, there is no fettering of authority .^ He beate 
him (by my life) if I can meete him with any conueni- 
ence, and he were double and double a Lord, lie haue 
no more |Mttie of his age then I would haue o f H e 

beate him, and if I could but meet him agen. 

Snter Lafew. 

. Laf. Sirra, your Lord and maften married, there*s 
newes for you : you haue a new Miftris. 

Par. I moft vnfainedly befeech your Lordfhippe to 
make fbme refeniation of your wrongs. He is my good 
Lord , whom I ferue aboue is my mafler. 

Laf. Who? God. 

Par. I fir. 

Laf, The deuill it is, that*s thy nufter. Why dooeft 
thou garter vp thy armes a this fafhion?Doft make hofe 
of thy fleeues? Do other feruants fo? Thou wert beft fet 
thy lower part where thy nofe flands. By mine Honor, 
if 1 were but two houres yonger,rde beate thee: mee- 
think^ft thou art a generall offence, and euery man (hold 
beate thee : I thinke thou waft created for men to breath 
themfelues vpon thee. 

Par. This is hard and vndeferued meafure my Lord. 

Laf, Go too fir, you were beaten in Italy for picking 
a kernell out of a Pomgranat, you are a vagabond, and 
no true traueller : you are more fawcie \^th Lordes and 
honourable perfonages, then the Commifsion of your 
birth and vertue giues you Heraldry. You are not worth 
another word, elfe Tde call you knaue. 1 leaue you. 

Exit 
Enter Count RoJpUion. 

Par. Good, very good, it is fo then: good, very 
good, let it be conceal'd awhile. 

Rof. Vndone, and forfeited to cares for euer. 

Par. What*s the matter fweet-heart ? 

ReJtUJ, Although before the folemne Prieft I haue 
fwome, I will not bed her. 

Par. What> what fwect heart? 

R^. O my Parrollei^ they haue married me: 
He to the tufcam warres,and neuer bed her. 

Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits. 
The tread of a mans foot : too*th warres. 

Rof. There's letters from my mother : What th*im- 
port is, I know not yet. 

Par, I that would be knowne : too*th warrs my boy, 
too*th warres : 
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He weares his honor in a boze vnfeene. 
That hugges his kickie wickie heare at home. 
Spending his manlie marrow in her armes 
Which fhould fuftaine the bound and high curuet 
Of Marfes fierie fteed : to other Regions, 
France is a fbble, wee that dwell in*t lades. 
Therefore too*th warre. 

Rof. It fhall be fo. He fend her to my houfe. 
Acquaint mv mother with my hate to her. 
And wherefore I am fled : Write to the King 
That which I durft not fpeake. His prefent gift 
Shall furnifh me to thofe Italian fields 
Where noble fellowes ftrike : Warres is no fbife 
To the darke houfe, and the dete^ed \rife. 

Par. Will this Caprichio hold in thee, art fure? 

Rof. Go with me to my chamber, and aduice me. 
He fend her flraight away : To morrow, 
He to the warres, fhe to her fingle forrow. 

Par. Why thefe bals bound, ther*s noife in it. Tis hard 
A yong man maried, is a man that's mard : 
Therefore aviray, and leaue her brauely : go. 
The King ha*s done you wrong : but hufh *tis fo. Exit 

Snter Helena and Clovme, 

He/. My mother greets me kindly, is fhe well ? 

Qio. She is not well, but yet fhe has her health, fhe*s 
very merrie, but yet fhe is not well : but thankes be gi- 
uen fhe*s very well, and wants nothing i*th world : but 
yet fhe is not well. 

He/. If fhe be verie wel, what do*s fhe ayle, that fhe*s 
not verie well? 

C/o. Truly fhe's very well indeed, but for two things 

He/. What two things ? 

C/o. One, that fhe*s not in heauen, whether God fend 
her quickly : the other, that fhe*s in earth, from whence 
God fend her quickly. 

Enter Paro//es. 

Par. BlefTe you my fortunate Ladie. 

He/, I hope fir I haue your good will to haue mine 
owne good fortune. 

Par. You had my prayers to leade them on, and to 
keepe them on, haue them ftill. O my knaue, how do*s 
my old Ladie ? 

C/o. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would fhe did as you fay. 

Par. Why I fay nothing. 

C/o. Marry you are the wifer man : for many a mans 
tongue fhakes out his mafters vndoing : to fay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to haue nothing, 
is to be a great part of your title, which is within a verie 
little of nothing. 

Par. Away,th*art a knaue. 

C/o, You fliould haue faid fir before a knaue, th*art a 
knaue, that*s before me thart a knaue : this had beene 
truth fir. 

Par. Go too, thou art a witde fbole, I haue found 
thee. 

C/o. Did you finde me in your felfe fir, or were you 
taught to finde me/ 

C/o. The fearch fir was profitable, and much Foole 
may you find in you,euen to the worlds pleafure, and the 
encreafe of laughter. 

Par. A good knaue ifaith,and well ftd. 
Madam, my Lord will go awaie to night, 

A 
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A Verie ferrious bafinefTe caU*t on him : 

I'he great prerogatiae and rite of louCy 

Which as your due time claimes, he do*s acknowledge. 

But puts it off to a conipeird reftraint : 

Whofe want, and whofe dehiy, is ftrew*d with fweeti 

Which they diflill now in the curbed time, 

To make the comming houre oreflow with ioy, 

And pleafure drowne the brim. 

Hel, What^s his wiU elfef 

Par. That you will take your inftant leauc a*th king. 
And make this haft as your owne good proceeding, 
Strengthned with what Apologie yoo thinke 
May make it probable neede. 

Hel. What more commandrhee ? 

Par, That hauiag this obtain*d, you preientlie 
Attend hb further pleafure. 

Hel. In euery thing 1 waite vpon his will. 

Par. I fliall report it fo. Exit Par, 

Hell, I pray you come (srrah. Exit 

Enter Lafno Mid ^Bertram, 

Laf. But I hope your Lordihippe thinkes not him a 
fouldier. 

^er. Yes my Lord and of veric valant approofe. 

Laf. You haue it from his owne deliuerance. 

Ber, And by other warranted teftimonie. 

Laf. Then my Diall goes not true, I tooke this Larke 
for a bunting. 

^Ber. I do affure you my Lord he is very great in know- 
ledge, and accordinglie valiant. 

Laf. I haue then finnM againft his experience , and 
tranfgreft againft his valour, and my ftate that way is 
dangerous, fince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent: 
Heere he comes, I pray you make vs ^nds, I ^11 pmr- 
fue the amitie. 

Enter Parolles, 

Par, Thefe things Hull be done fir. 

Laf. Pray you fir whofe his Tailor \ 

Par. Sir? 

Laf. O I know him well, I fir, hee firt a good worke- 
man, a verie good Tailor. 

lier. Is ihee gone to the king ? 

Par. Shee is. 

^r. Will ihee away to night/ 

Par. As you*le haue her. 

^r. I haue writ my letters, casketted my treafuce, 
Giuen order for our horfes, and to night. 
When I fhould take pofleifion of the Bride, 
And ere I doe begin. 

Laf. A good Trauailer is (bmcthing at the latter end 
of a dinner, but on that lies three thirds , and vfes a 
known truth to pafle a thoufand nothings with, ihould 
bee once hard, and thrice beaten. God iaue you Cap- 
taine. 

fBer. U there any vnkindnes betweene my Lord and 
you Monfieur? 

Par, I know not how I haue deferued to run into my 
Lords difpleafure. 

Laf. You haue made ihift to run inta*t, bootes and 
rpurres and all : like him that leapt into the Cuibrd, and 
out of it you*le runne agaune, rather then (ufier queffion 
ht your refidence. 

'Ber. It may bee you haue miftaken him my Lord. 

Laf, And fiiall doe fo euer, though I tooke him at*s 
prayers. Fare you well my Lord, and beleeue this of 



me, there can be no kernell in this light Not t the ioak 
of this man is his cloathct : Truft him not in matttr of 
heauie coniequence : I haue kept of tbcm tame^ ic ksMr 
their natures. Farewell Monfieur, I hau« fpokcn betM 
of you, then you haue or will to defcrufl at my hand,kut 
we muft do £^>od againft euill. 

Par, An idle Lord, I fweare* 

Ber. I thinke fo. 

Par. Why do you not know him ? 

fBer. Yes, I do know him well, and comnon fpetch 
Giues him a worthy paflfe. Heere com«s my clog. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel, I haue fir as I was commanded from yoa 
Spoke with the King, and haue procur*d hk leauc 
For prefent parting, onely he defires 
Some priuate fpeech with you^ 

Ber, I ihall obey his will. 
You mnft not meruaile Helen at ny courfe, 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The miniftration, and required ofikc 
On my particular. Prepar*d I was not 
For fuch a bofinefTe, therefore am I found 
So much vnfetled : This driues me to intreate you, 
That prefently you take your way for home. 
And rather mufe then aske why I intreate you. 
For my refpe^ are better then they feeme, 
And my appointmentt haue in them a neede 
Greater then fiiewes it felfe at the firft view. 
To you that know them n6t. This to my motlier, 
*Twill be two dales ere I ihall fee you, ib 
I leaue you to your wifedome. 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing fay. 
But that I am your moft obedient (erua»t« 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that. 

H^. And euer fhall 
With true obfeniance feeke to eeke out that 
Wherein toward me my homely ftarrei haue iaild 
To equall my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that goe : my haft ife t«rie great. Farwdl ) 
Hie home. 

Hel. Pray fir your pardon. 

Ber, Well, what would yon fay ? 

Hel. I am not worthie of the wealth I owe, 
Nor dare 1 fay *ds mine : and yet it is, 
But like a timorous theefe, moft fiitne would ftoUe 
What law does vouch mine owne. 

Ber. What would you haue ? 

ffir/.Something, and fcarfe fo much : nothing indeed, 
I would not tell you what I would my Lord : Faith yes. 
Strangers and foes do funder, and not kifTe. 

'Ber. I pcay you fby not, but in haft ta horle. 

Hel. I fiiall not breake your bidding,gMd mff Loidi 
Where are my other men? Monfieur, fiirwcU. A^ 

Ber. Go thou toward home, where I wil never come^ 
Whilft I can fliake my Avord, or heare the dramro«: 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par, Brauely, Coragio. 

. !_■ _ ,._m^^m^^ ^m ■■■■■■ ~ ~ — ^^^^ 

^£lus Tertius. 



Flourijb, Enter the 'Duke of Flonuee^ the two Frenct^^ 
with a troepe of S»uUktt, 
Dttke.^ that from point to point, now haue you heard 

The 
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The fandamentall reafons of this warre, 
Wboie great decifion hath much blood let forth 
And more thirib after. 

\»Lord. Holy feemes the quarrell 
Vpon your Graces part : blacke and fearefull 
On the oppofer. 

Duk€. Therefore we meruaile much our Cofin France 
Would in fb iuft a bufinefle, ihut his bofome 
Apunft our borrowing prayers, 

Fraeb E. Good my Lord, 
The reafons of our ftate I cannot yeelde, 
But like a common and an outward man, 
That the great figure of a Counfaile frames, 
Bj feljfe vnable monon, therefore dare not 
Say what I thinke of it, fince I haue found 
My felfe in my incertaine grounds to faile 
As often as I gtieft. 

Dukt. Be it his pleafure. 

Fren.G. But I am iure the yonger of our nature, 
That furfet on their eafe, will day by day 
Come heere for Phyficke. 

^uke. Welcome fhall they bee : 
And all the honors that can flye from ts. 
Shall on them fettle : you know your places well. 
When better fall, for your auailes they fell. 
To morrow to'th the field. Fhurijb. 

Enter Countejfe and Clowne. 

Cant.lt hath happen*d all, as I would haue had it, faue 
that he comes not along with her. 

do. By my troth I take my young Lord to be a rt- 
rie melanchoUy man. 

Count, By what obferuance I pray you. 

C!o. Why he will looke vppon his boote, and fing : 
mend the Ruffe and fing, aske queftions and fing, picke 
his teeth, and fing : I know a man that had this tricke of 
melancholy hold a goodly Mannor for a fbng. 

Lad. Let me fee what he writes, and when he meanes 
to come. 

Cl<no. I haue no minde to I shell fince I was at Court. 
Our old Lings, and our Isbels a*th Country, are nothing 
like your old Ling and your IsbeU a^th Court:the brains 
of my Cupid's knock*d out, and I beginne to loue, as an 
old man loues money, with no flomacke. 

Lad. What haue we heere ? 

C/b. In that you haue there. exit 

A Letter. 
I haue fent yeu a daugbter-'m-Law^ Jbee batb recouered the 

Kmgy and 'undone me : / baue wedded ber, not bedded ber^ 

emdfworne to make tbe not eternall. Toujball beare lam 

runne a^vay^ know it before tbe report come. Iftbere bee 

hredtb enougb in tbe world, I will bold a long dijtance. My 

duty to you. Tour imfortuttate fonne, 

Bertram. 
This is not well rafh and vn bridled boy. 
To flye the fiiuours of fo good a King, 
To plucke his indignation on thy head. 
By the mifprifing of a Maide too vertuous 
For the contempt of Empire. 

Enter Clov/ne» 

Clow. O Madam, yonder is heauie newes within be- 
tweene two fbuldiers, and my yong Ladle. 

La. What is the matter. 

do. Nay there is fome comfort in the newes, fbme 
comfort, your fonne will not be kild fo foone as I thoght 
ke would. 
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La. Why ihould he be kilKd ? 

Clo. So fay I Madame, if he runne away, as I heare he 
does, the danger u in (landing too*t, that's the loffe of 
men, though it be the getting of children. Heere they 
come will tell you more. For my part I onely heare your 
fonne was run away. 

Enter Hellen and two Gentlemen, 

Frencb E. Saue you good Madam. 

Hel. Madam, my Lord is gone, for euer gone. 

Frencb G. Do not (ay Co. 

La. Thinke Tpon patience, pray you Gentlemen, 
I haue felt fo many quirkes of ioy and greefe. 
That the firft fiice of neither on the ftart 
Can woman me vntoo't. Where is my fonne I pray youf 

Fren.G. Madam he*s gone to feme the Duke of Flo- 
rence, 
We met him thitherward, for thence we came : 
And afber fome difpatch in hand at Court, 
Thither we bend againe. 

Hel. Looke on his Letter Madam, here's my Pafport. 

H^ben tbou canji get tbe Ring vfon my jinger, ivbicb neuer 
Jball come off, and Jbew mee a cbilde begotten of tby bodie, 
that lamfatber too, t ben call me btuband; but injucb a{tben) 
I tvrite a Neuer. 
This is a dreadfull fentence. 

La. Brought you this Letter Gentlemen? 

i.G. I Madam, and for the Contents fake are forrie 
for our paines. 

Old La. I prethee Ladie haue a better cheere, 
If thou engroffeft, all the greefes are thine. 
Thou robft me of a moity: He was my fonne. 
But I do wa(h his name out of my blood, 
And thou art all my childe. Towards Florence is he ? 

Fren.G.l Madam. 

La, And to be a fouldier. 

Fren.G. Such is his noble purpofe, and beleeu't 
The Duke will lay vpon him all the honor 
That good conuenience claimes. 

La. Returne you thither. 

Fren.E. I Madam, with the fwifteft wing of fpeed. 

Hel. Till I baue no tuife, I baue nothing in France, 
•Tis bitter. 

La. Finde you that there f 

Hel. I Madame. 

Fr<ir.£.'Tis but the boldne(re of his hand haply, which 
his heart was not confendng too. 

Lad. Nothing in France, TntiU he haue no wife : 
There's nothing heere that b too good for him 
But onely (he, and (he deferues a Lord 
That twenty fuch rude boyes might tend vpon. 
And call her hourely Miftris. Who was with him } 

Fren.E. A feruant onely, and a Gentleman : which I 
haue fometime knowne. 

La. Parolles was it not f 

Fren.E. I my good Ladie, hee. 

La. A verie tainted fellow, and full of wickednefle, 
My fonne corrupts a well deriued nature 
With his inducement. 

Fren.E. Indeed good Ladie the fellow has a deale of 
that, too much, which holds him much to haue. 

La. Y'are welcome Gentlemen, I will intreate you 
when you fee my fonne, to tell him that his fword can 
neuer winne the honor that he loofes : more lie intreate 
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you written to bearealong. 

Fren.G, We ferue you Madam in that and all your 
worthied affaires. 

La, Not fo, but as we change our courtefies, 
Will you draw necre? Exit. 

Hel. Till I bauc no nvife I baue nothing in France, 
Nothing in France vntill he has no wite : 
Thou ihalt haue none RoJJilliony none in France, 
Then haft thou all againe : poore Lord, is^t I 
That chafe thee from thy Countrie, and expofe 
Thofe tender limbes of thine, to the euent 
Of the none-fparing warre ? And is it I, 
That driue thee from the fportiue Court, where thou 
Was't ihot at with ^ire eyes, to be the marke 
Of fmoakie Muskets ? O you leaden meflfengers. 
That ride vpon the violent fpeede of fire. 
Fly with ^ilfe ayme, moue the ftill-peering aire 
That fings with piercing, do not touch my Lord: 
Who euer ihoots at him, I fet him there. 
Who euer charges on his forward breft 
I am the Caitiffe that do hold him too't. 
And though I kill him not, I am the caufe 
His death was (o effedled : Better *twere 
I met the rauine Lyon when he reared 
With iharpe conftraint of hunger : better *twere, 
That all the miferies which nature owes 
Were mine at once. No come thou home RoJJiHion^ 
Whence honor but of danger winnes a fcarre, 
As oft it loofes all. I will be gone : 
My being heere it is, that holds thee hence. 
Shall I (by heere to doo^t? No, no, although 
The ayre of P^radife did fan the houfe, 
And Angles offic*d all : I will be gone. 
That pitdfull rumour may report my flight 
To confolate thine eare. Come night, end day, 
For with the darke (poore theefe) He fteale away. Exit, 

Flourijb. Enter the Duke of Florence^ RaJJUHon^ 
drum and trumpets fjoldiers ^ ParroUes, 

fDuAe, The Generall of our horfe thou art, and we 
Great in our hope, lay our beft loue and credence 
Vpon thy promiling A)rtune, 

'Ber. Sir it is 
A charge too heauy for my ftrength, but vet 
Wee*l ftriue to beare it for your worthy fake. 
To th^extreme edge of hazard. 

DuAe. Then go thou forth, 
And fortune play vpon thy profperous helme 
As thy aufpicious miftris. 

Ber. This very day 
Great Mars I put my felfe into thy file. 
Make me but like my thoughts, and I fhall proue 
A louer of thy drumme, hater of loue. Exeunt omnet 

Enter Countejfe & Steward. 

La. Alas! and would you take the letter of her : 
Might you not know fhe would do, as fhe has done. 
By fending me a Letter. Reade it a gen. 

Letter, 
I am S. laques Pilgrim^ thither gone: 
Amhitiom loue bath Jo in me offended. 
That hare-foot plod I the cold ground vpon 
ffHtb fainted vow my faults to hane amended. 



fVrite^ turite, that from the hloodie courfe of'warre. 
My deereji ^\€ after y cur deare Jonne^ may hie, 
^lejfe him at home in peace. fVhilR Ifromfarre, 
His name zvith %ealou6feruour fan^ife : 
His taken labours bid him meforgiue : 
/ his deJPightfull lunojent him forth. 
From Courtly friends f^tb Camping foes to Hue, 
fVhere death and danger dogges the beeles ofvfortb. 
He is too good and fair e for death, and mee. 
Whom I nty felfe embrace, to Jet him free. 

Ah what fharpe flings are in her mildefl words? 
Rynaldo, you did neuer lacke aduice fu much, 
As letting her pafTe fo : had I fpoke with her, 
I could haue well diuerted her intents. 
Which thus fhe hath preuented. 

Ste. Pardon me Madam, 
If I had giuen you this at ouer-night. 
She might haue beene ore-tane : and yet fhe writes 
Purfuice would be but vaine. 

La, What AngeU fhall 
BlefTe this vnworthy husband, he cannot thriue, 
VnlefTe her prayers, whom heauen delights to heare 
And loues to grant, repreeue him from the wrath 
Of greateft luftice. Write, write Rynaldo, 
To this vnworthy husband of his wife. 
Let euerie word waigh heauie of her worrh. 
That he does waigh too light : my grcatefl greefe. 
Though little he do feeie it, fet downe fharpely. 
Difpacch the moft conuenient mefTenger, 
When haply he fhall heare that fhe is gone. 
He will returne, and hope I may that fhee 
Hearing fo much, will fpeede her foote againe. 
Led hither by pure loue : which of them both 
Is deerefl to me, I haue no skill in fence 
To make diflindlion : prouide this MefTenger : 
My heart is heauie, and mine age is weake, 
Greefe would haue teares, and forrow bids me fpeake. 

Exewt 

A Tucket afar re off. 

Enter old fFiddow of Florence, her daughter , yiolenta 
and cAfariana, with other 
Citbuns. 

fViddow. Nay come. 
For if they do approach the Citty, 
We fhall loofe all the fight. 

Diana, They fay, the French Count has done 
Mofl honourable feruice. 

Wid, It is reported, 
That he has taken their great*fl Commander, 
And that with his owne hand he fiew 
The Dukes brother : we haue loft our labour. 
They are gone a contrarie way: harke, 
you may know by their Trumpets. 

e^aria. Come lets returne againe. 
And fuffice our felues with the report of it. 
Well 'Diana, take heed of this French £arle. 
The honor of a Maide is her name. 
And no Legacie is fo rich 
As honeftie. 

Widdow. 1 haue told my neighbour 
How you haue beene folicited by a Gentleman 
His Companion. 
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c^aria. I know that knaue, hang him, one ParoUeSy 

a filthy Officer he is in thofe fuggeftions tor the young 

Earle, beware of them Diana \ their promifes, entife- 

menrsy oathes, tokens, and all chefe engines of luft, are 

not the things they go vnder : many a maide hath beene 

fedaced by them, and the miferie is example, that Co 

terrible ihewes in the wracke of maiden-hood , cannot 

for all that diflfwade fucceflion, but that they are limed 

with the twigges that threatens them, I hope I neede 

Dot to aduife you further, but I hope your owne grace 

will keepe you where you are, though there were no 

further danger knowne, but the modeftie which is fo 

M. 

Dia. You fhall not neede to feare me. 
Enter Hellen. 

fFtd, I hope fo .* looke here comes a pilgrim,! know 
fhe will lye at my houfe, thither they fend one another, 
He queftion her. God faue you pilgrim, whether are 
bound } 

Htl. To S. Jaques la grand. 
Where do the Palmers lodge, I do befcech you? 

H^td, At the ^.Francis heere befide the Port. 

Hel. Is this the wayf A march afarre. 

fVtd. 1 marrie ift. Harke you, they come this way : 
If you will tarrie holy Pilgrime 
But till the troopes come by, 
I will conduct you where you ihall be lodged. 
The rather for I thinke I know your hoftefTe 
As ample as my felfe. 

HeL Is it your felfe ? 

Wid, If you (hall pleafe fo Pilgrime. 

Hel. I thanke you, and will ftay vpon your leifure. 

fVid. you came I thinke from France} 

HeL I did fo. 

fVid, Heere you ihall fee a Countriman of yours 
That has done worthy feruice. 

HeU His name I pray you? 

Dia, The Count RoffUlton : know you fuch a one ? 

Hel. But by the eare that heares moft nobly of him : 
His hzt I know not. 

^ia. What fomere he u 
He's brauely taken heere. He flole from France 
As *ds reported : for the King had married him 
Againft his liking. Thinke you it is fo ? 

HeL I furely meere the truth, I know his Lady. 

Dia. There u a Gentleman that ferues the Count, 
Reports but courfely of her. 

HeL What's his name ? 

Dia, Monfieur Parrolles. 

HeL Oh I beleeue with him. 
In argument of praife, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himfelfe, (he is too meane 
To haue her name repeated, all her deferuing 
It a referued honeftie, and that 
I haue not heard examin'd. 

Dion. Alas poore Ladie, 
Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
OfadeteftingLord. 

Wid, 1 write good creature, wherefoere fhe is, 
Her hart waighes fadly : this yong maid might do her 
A fhrewd turne if fhe pleas*d. > 

Hel. How do you meane ? 
May be the amorous Count folicites her 
In the vnlawfull purpofe. 

Wid. He does indcede. 
And brokes with all that can in fuch a fuite 
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Corrupt the tender honour of a Maide: 

But (he is arm'd for him, and keepes her guard 

In honefteft defence. 

Drumme and Colours. 
Enter Qount RofftUion^ Parrolles ^ and the 'whole Armie. 

^Mar. The goddes forbid elfe. 

Wid. So, now they come: 
That is Anthonio the Dukes eldefl fonne. 
That EJcaltu. 

HeL Which is the Frenchman ? 

Dia. Hee, 
That with the plume, 'tis a mod gallant fellow, 
I would he lou'd his wife : if he were honefter 
He were much goodlier. Is't not a handfom Gentleman 

Hel. I like him well. 

/>/.*Tis pitty he is not honefttyonds that fame knaue 
That leades him to thefe places : were I his Ladie, 
I would poifon that vile Rafcall. 

HeL Which b he? 

*Dm. That lacke an-apes with fcarfes. Why is hee 
melanchoUy ? 

HeL Perchance hes hurt i'th battaile. 

Par. Loofe our drum ? Well. 

Mar. He's (hrewdly vext at fomething. Looke he 
has fpyed vs. 

Wid. Marrie hang you. 

Mar. And your curtefie, for a ring-carrier. Exit, 

Wid. The troope is paft : Come pilgrim, I wil bring 
you. Where you (hall hoft : Of inioyn'd penitents 
There's foure or fiue, to great S. laques bound, 
Alreadie at my houfe. 

HeL I humbly thanke you : 
Pleafe it this Matron, and this gentle Maide 
To eate with vs to night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me. and to requite you further, 
I will beftow fome precepts of this Virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

^th. Wee'l take your offer kindly. Exeunt, 

Enter Count RoJpUion and the Frenchmen^ 
as at fir ft, 

Cap.E, Nay good my Lord put him too't : let him 
haue his way. 

Cap.G. If your Lordfhippe finde him not a Hilding, 
hold me no more in your refpedl. 

Cap.E, On my life my Lord, a bubble. 

'Ber, Do you thinke I am fo farre 
Deceiued in him. 

Cap.E. Beleeue it my Lord, in mine owne direct 
knowledge, without any malice, but to fpeake of him 
as my kinfman, hee*s a mo(t notable Coward, an infi- 
nite and endlcfTe Lyar, an hourely promife-breaker,the 
owner of no one good qualitie, worthy your Lord(hips 
entertainment. 

Cap.G. It were fit you knew him, Icaft repofing too 
farre in his vertue which he hath not, he might at fome 
great and truftie bufine(re, in a maine daunger, fayle 
you. 

Ber. I would I knew in what particular action to try 
him. 

Cap. g. None better then to let him fetch oflf" his 
drumme, which you heare him fo confidently vnder- 
take to do. 

C.E, I with a troop of Florentines wil fodainly fur- 
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prize him; fuch I will haue whom I am Aire he knowes 
not from the enemie : wee will binde and hoodwinice 
him fo, that he fliall fuppofe no other but that he is car- 
ried into the Leager of the aduerfaries, when we bring 
him to our owne tents : be but your LordHiip prefcnt 
at his examination, if he do not for the promife of his 
life, and in the higheft compulfion of bafe feare, offer to 
betray you, and deliuer all the intelligence in his power 
againft you, and that with the diuine forfeite of his 
foule vpon oath, neuer truft my judgement in anie 
thing. 

Cap.Q. O for the loue of laughter, let him fetch his 
drumme, he fayes he has a ftratagem for*t : when your 
Lordihip fees the bottome of this fucceHTe in*t, and to 
what mettle this counterfeyt lump of ours will be mel- 
ted if you giue him not lohn drummes entertainement, 
your inelining cannot be remoued. Heere he comes. 

Enter ParroUa, 

Cap,E. O for the loue of laughter hinder not the ho- 
nor of his defigne, let him fetch off his drumme in any 
hand. 

Ber. How now MonfieurPThis drumme fticks fore- 
ly in your difpoHtion. 

Cap,G, A pox on*t, let it go, *tis but a drumme. 

Par, But a drumme : Ift but a drumme ? A drum fo 
loft. There was excellent command, to charge in with 
our horfe vpon our owne wings, and to rend our owne 
fouldiers. 

Qt^p.G, That was not to be blamM in the command 
of the ieruice : it was a difafter of warre that C^tfar him 
felfe could not haue preuented, if he had beene there to 
command. 

Ber, Well, wee cannot greatly condemne our fuc- 
ceiTe ! fome diihonor wee had in the lofTe of that drum, 
but it is not to be recouered. 

Par. It might haue beene recouered» 

Ber, It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recouered, but that the merit of fer- 
uice is lildome attributed to the true and tx^€t perfor- 
mer, I would haue that drumme or another, or bic h- 
cet, 

Ber. Why if you haue a ftomacke, too't Monfieur : if 
you thinke your myfterie in ftratagem, can bring this 
inftniment of honour againe into his natiue quarter, be 
magnanimious in the enterprise and go on, I wil grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit : if you fpeede well in 
it, the Duke ihall both fpeake of it, and extend to you 
what further becomes his greatneHTe, euen to the vtmoft 
fyllable of your worthinefle. 

Par, By the hand of a fouldier I will vndertake it. 

Ber. But you muft not now flumber in it. 

Par, He about it thb eucning, and I will prefendy 
pen downe my dilemma*s, encourage my felfe in my 
certaintie, put my felfe into my mortall preparation : 
and by midnight looke to heare further from me. 

'Ber, May I bee bold to acquaint his grace you are 
gone about it. 

Par. I know not what the fuccefTe wil be my Lord, 
but the attempt I vow. 

Ber, I know th*art valiant, 
And to the pofsibility of thy fouldierihip. 
Will fubfcribe for thee : Farewell. 

Par, I loue not many words. Exit 

Caps, No more then a fiih loues water. Is not this 



a fbange fellow my Lord, that fo confidently ieemes to 
vndertake this bufineffe, which he knowes is not to be 
done, damnes himfelfe to do, & dares better be damod 
then to doo*t. 

Cap.G, Yon do not know him my Lord as we doc, 
certaine it is that he will fteale himfelfe into a mans h- 
uour, and for a weeke efcape a great deale of difcooe- 
ries, but when you finde him out, you haue htm euer af- 
ter. 

'Ber, Why do you thinke he will make no deede at 
all of this that fo feriouflie hee dooes addreffe himfelfe 
vnto? 

Cap,E, None in the world, but returne with an in- 
uention, and clap vpon you two or three probable lies: 
but we haue almoft imboft him, you fhall fee his fall to 
night; for indeede he is not for your Lordfliippes re- 
fpea. 

Cap.G. Weele make you fome fport with the Foze 
ere we cafe him. He was firft fmoak'd by the old Lord 
Lafnvy when his difguife and he is parted, tell me what 
a Iprat you ihall finde him, which you fhall fee this re- 
rie night. 

Cap.B, I mufl go looke my twigges. 
He (ball be caught. 

Ber, Your brother he ihall go along with me. 

Qap.G. As*t pleafe your Lordihip, He leaue you. 

Ber. Now wil I lead you to the houfe,and ihew yoo 
The Laife I fpoke of. 

Cap.E, But you fay ihe's honeil. 

'Ber. That*s all the fault : I fpoke with hir but once, 
And found her wondrous cold, but I fent to ber 
By this fame Coxcombe that we haue i*th winde 
Tokens and Letters, which ihe did refend. 
And this is all I haue done : She*s a faire creature, 
Will you go fee her ? 

Cap.E. With all my heart my Lord. Exmt 

Snter Hellen , and fFiddow. 

He/. If you mifdoubt me that I am not ihee, 
I know not how I ihall affure you further. 
But I ihall loofe the grounds I worke vpon. 

ffU. Though my efbte be falne,I was well borne. 
Nothing acquainted with thefe bufineffes, 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ibining adl. 

HcL Nor would I wi(h you. 
Firil giue me truft, the Count he is my husband, 
And what to your fworne counfaile I haue fpoken, 
Is fo from word to word : and then you cannot 
By the good ayde that I of you ihall borrow, 
Erre in bellowing it. 

ff^d. I ihould beleeue you. 
For you haue ihew*d me that which well approues 
Y^are great in fortune. 

He/. Take this purfe of Gold, 

And let me buy your friendly helpe thus farre. 

Which I will ouer-pay, and pay againe 

When I haue found it. The Count he woes your 

daughter, 

Layes downe his wanton fiedge before her beaude, 

Refolue to carrie her : let her in fine confent 

As wee*l d\re€t her how *ds beil to beare it : 

Now his important blood will naught denie. 

That ihee*l demand : a ring the Counde weares. 

That downward bath fucceeded in his hoofe 

From 
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From fonne to fonne, fome foure or fiue difcents. 
Since the firft father wore it. This Ring he holds 
In moft rich choice s yet in his idle iire, 
To buy his will, it would not feeme too deere, 
How ere repented after. 

fVtd, Now I fee the bottome of your purpofe. 
HeL You iee it lawfiiU then, it is no more, 
Bat that your daughter ere ihe feemes as wonne, 
Defires this Ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, deliuert me to fill the time. 
Her felfe moft chaftly abfent : after 
To marry her, He adde three thoufand Crownes 
To what is paft already. 
IVid, I haue yeelded : 
Inftmd my daughter how ihe fhall perfeuer, 
That time and place with this deceice fo lawfull 
May proue coherent. Euery night he eomes 
With Mufickes of all fortSyand fongs compot*d 
To her vnworthineiTe t It nothing fteeds vs 
To chide him from our eeues, for he perfifts 
As if his life lay on*t. 

HeL Why then to night 
Let Ys aflTay our plot, which if it fpeed, 
b wicked meaning in a lawfull deede ; 
And lawfull meaning in a lawfull a£fc. 
Where both not finne, and yet a finfull hd. 
But let's about it. 



aASius Quartus. 



Sttter one of the Frenchmen^ *u)itbjiue or fixe other 
Jouldiert in ambujb. 

i.Lord E.Ht can come no other way but by this hedge 
comer : when you fallie vpon him, fpeake what terrible 
Language you mhU : though you vnderftand it not your 
felues, no matter : for we muft not feeme to vnderftand 
him, vnlefTe feme one among vs, whom wee muft pro- 
duce for an Interpreter. 

i,Sol. Good Captaiue, let me be th*Interpreter. 

LorJL. Art not acquainted with him ? knowes he not 
thy voice ? 

I.Sol, No fir I warrant you. 

L0.E. But what linfie wolfy haft thou to fpeake to vs 
againe. 

I.Sol. £*n fuch as you fpeake to me. 

I.0.E. He muft thinke vs fome band of ftrangers, i*th 
adueriaries entertainment. Now he hath a fmacke of all 
neighbouring Languages ; therefore we muft euery one 
be a man of his owne fancie, not to know what we fpeak 
one to another: fo we feeme to know, is to know ftraight 
our purpofe : Choughs language, gabble enough, and 
good enough. As for you interpreter, you muft feeme 
very polidcke. But couch hoa, heere hee comes, to be- 
guile two houres in a fleepe,and then to returne & fvrear 
the lies he forges . 

Enter Parroiies. 
Psr, Ten a docke : Within thefe three houres 'twill 
be time enough to goe home . What fhall I fay I haue 
done? It muft bee a very plaufiue inuention that carries 
it. They beginne to fmoake mee, and difgraces haue of 
late, knocked too often at my doore : I finde my tongue 
ii too foole-hardie, but my heart hath the Teare of Ma^s 
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before it, and of his creatures, not daring the reports of 
my tongue. 

Lo,E. This is the firft truth that ere thine own tongue 
was guiltie of. 

Par. What the diuell ihould moue mee to vndertake 
the recouerie of this drumme, being not ignorant of the 
impoftibility, and knowing I had no fuch purpofe ? I 
muft giue my felfe fome hurts, and fay I got them in ex- 
ploit : yet flight ones will not carrie it. They will fay, 
came you off with fo litde f And great ones I dare not 
giue, wherefore what's the inftance. Tongue, I muft put 
you into a Butter-womans mouth, and buy my felfe ano- 
ther of *Baia9tetbs Mule, if you prattle mee into thefe 
perilles. 

Lo.E. Is it pofiible he ihould know what hee is, and 
be that he is. 

Par. I would the cutting of my garments wold ferue 
the turne, or the breaking of my Spanifh fword. 

Lo.E. We cannot affoord you fo. 

Par. Or the baring of my beard, and to fay it was in 
ftratagem. 

Lo.E. *T would not do. 

Par. Or to drowne my doathes, and fay I was fbipt. 

Lo.E. Hardly ferue. 

Par. Though I fwore I leapt from the window of the 
Citadell. 

Lo.E. How deepe i 

Par. Thirty fiidome. 

Lo.E. Three great oathes would fcarfe make that be 
beleeued. 

Par. I would I had any drumme of the enemies, I 
would fweare I recouerM it. 

Lo.E. You fhall heare one anon. 

Par, A drumme now of the enemies. 

jilarum vfitbln. 

Lo E. Tbroca movoufiUj cargoy cargo^cargp. 

jill. Cargo f cargOfCargOy 'vulianda par corbo^ cargo. 

Par. O ranfome, ranfome, 
Do not hide mine eyes. 

Inter, Boskos tbromuldo boskos. 

Par. I know you are the Mtukot Regiment, 
And I ihall loofe my life for want of language. 
If there be heere German or Dane, Low Dutch, 
Italian, or French, let him fpeake to me, 
He difcouer that, which ihal vndo the Florentine* 

Int. Boskos vauvadoy I vnderftand thee, Sc can fpeake 
thy tongue : Kerelybonto fir, betake thee to thy faith, for 
feuenteene ponyards are at thy bofome. 

Par. Oh. 

Inter. Oh pray, pray, pniy^ 
e^anka reuania dulcbe. 

Lo.E. Ofcorbidulcbos voliuorco. 

Int. The Generall is content to fpare thee yet. 
And hoodwinkt as thou art, will leade thee on 
To gather from thee. Haply thou mayft infbrme 
Something to faue thy life. 

Par. O let me liue. 
And all the fecrets of our campe He ihew, 
Their force, their purpofes : Nay, He fpeake that. 
Which you will wonder at. 

Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I do not, damne me. 
Inter. Acordo linta. 
Come on, thou are granted fpace. Exit 

•AJhort .alarum toitbin. 

X 3 Lo.E. 
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L.E, Go tell the Count RoJ/i//ion and my brother, 
We haue caught the woodcocke, and will keepe him 
Till we do heare from them. (mufled 

Sol. Captaine I will. 

L,E, A will betray vs all vnto our felues, 
Informe on that. 

Sol. So I will fir. 

L.E, Till then lie keepe him darke and fafely lockt. 

Exit 
Enter Bertram^ and the Maide called 
Diana. 

Ber, They told me that your name was FontyhelL 

Dia. No my good Lord, Diana, 

Ber, Titled Goddeflc, 
And worth it with addition : but faire foule, 
In your fine frame hath loue no qualitie? 
If the quicke fire of youth light not your minde. 
You are no Maiden but a monument 
When you are dead you ibould be fuch a one 
As you are now : for you are cold and fterne, 
And now you ihould be as your mother was 
When your fwcet fclfe was got. 

Dia, She then was honeft» 

Ber, So ihould you be. 

^ia. No : 
My mother did but dutie, fuch(my Lord) 
As you owe to your wife, 

Ber, No more a'that : 
I prethee do not ftriue againft my vowes : 
I was compelled to her, but I loue thee 
By loues owne fweet conftralnt, and will for euer 
Do thee all rights of feruice. 

^itf. I fo you feme ts 
Till we ferue you : But when you haue our Rofes, 
You barely leaue our thornes to pricke our felues, 
And mocke vs with our barenefTe, 

Ber, How haue I fworne. 

Dia, Tis not the many oathes that makes the truth, 
But the plaine fingle vow, that is vow*d true : 
What is not holie, that we fweare not by. 
But take the high*ft to witnefTe : then pray you tell me. 
If I ihould fweare by loues great attributes, 
I lou*d you deerely, would you beleeue my oathes, 
When I did loue you ill ? This ha*s no holding 
To fweare by him whom I proteil to loue 
That I will worke againft him. Therefore your oathes 
Are words and poore conditions, but vnfealM 
At left in my opinion. 

^er. Change it, change it : 
Be not fo holy cruell : Loue is holie. 
And my integritie ne*re knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with : Stand no more off. 
But giue thy felfe vnto my ficke defircs. 
Who then recouers. Say thou art mine, and euer 
My loue as itbeginnes, ihall fo perfeuer. 

Dia.\ fee that men make rope*s in fuch a fcarre. 
That wee'l forfake our felues. Giue me that Ring. 

^r. He lend it thee my deere; but haue no power 
To giue it from me. 

Dia. Will you not my Lord t 

Ber, It is an honour longing to our houfe. 
Bequeathed downe from manie Anceftors, 
Which were the greateft obloquie i*th world. 
In me to loofe. 

Dian. Mine Honors fuch a Ring, 
My chaftities the lewell of our houfe. 
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Bequeathed downe from many Anceilors, 
Which were the greateft obloquie i'th world. 
In mee to looie. Thus your owne proper wifedome 
Brings in the Champion honor on my part, 
Againft your vaine affault. 

Ber, Heere, take my Ring, 
My houfe, mine honor, yea my life be thine, 
And He be bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knocke at my cham- 
ber window : 
He order take, my mother ihall not heare. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth. 
When you haue conquered my yet maiden-bed, 
Remaine there but an houre, nor fpeake to meet 
My reafons are moft ftrong, and you ihall know then, 
When backe againe this Ring ihall be deliuerM : 
And on your finger in the night, lie put 
Another Ring, that what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future, our paft deeds. 
Adieu till then, then faile not : you haue wonne 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 

^rr.A heauen on earth I haue won by wooing thee. 

^/.For which, liue long to thank both heauen & me, 
You may fo in the end. 
My mother told me iuft how he would woo, 
As if ihe fate in*s heart. She fayes, all men 
Haue the like oathes : He had fworne to marrie me 
When his wife^s dead : therfore He lye with him 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are fo braide. 
Marry that will, I liue and die a Maid : 
Onely in this difguife, I think't no finne. 
To cofen him that would vniuftly winne. Exit 

Enter the two French Captaines^ and feme txoo or three 

Souldiours, 

Cap.Gt You haue not giuen him h'ls mothers letter. 

Capo. I haue deliu^red it an houre fince, there is fom 
thing in*t that ftings his nature : for on the reading it, 
he changed almoft into another man. 

Cap.G. He has much worthy blame laid vpon him, 
for ihaking ofF fo good a wife, and fo fweet a Lady. 

Cap.E. Efpecially, hce hath incurred the eucrbiting 
difpleafure of the King, who had euen tun*d his boanty 
to fing happineiTe to him. I will tell you a thing, Irat 
you ihall let it dwell darkly with you. 

Cap.G, When you haue fpoken it *tis dead, and I am 
the graue of it. 

Caps. Hee hath peruerted a young Gentlewoman 
herre in Florence^ of a moft chafte renown, ic this night 
he fieihes his vnll in the fpoyle of her honour: hee harii 
giuen her his monumentall Ring, and thinkes himfd^ 
made in the vnchafte compofition. 

Cap.G. Now God delay our rebellion as we are our 
felues, what things are we. 

Cap.E, Meerely our owne traitours . And as in the 
common courfe of all treafons, we ftill fee them reueale 
themfelues, till they attaine to their abhorr*d ends : To 
he that in this a€^ion contriues againft his owne Nobi- 
lity in his proper ilreame, ore-fiown himfelfe. 

Cap.G. Is it not meant damnable in vs, to be Tram- 
peters of our vnlawfull intents?We ihall not then haue 
his company to night ? 

Cap.E. Not till after midnight ; for hee is dieted to 
his houre. 

G>/>.(7.That approaches apace : I would gladly haoe 
him fee his company anathomiz*d, that hee might take 
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; of his owne Judgements, wherein fo curioufly 
t this counterfeit. 

We will not meddle with him till he come ; 
rfence muft be the whip of the other. 

In the meane time, what heare you of thefe 

I heare there is an ouerture of peace. 

Nay, I afTure you a peace concluded. 

What will Count RoJJillion do then? Will he 
igher, or returne againe into France ? 

I pcrceiue by this demand, you are not alto> 
hu councell. 

Let it be forbid fir, fo fliould I bee a great 
is ad. 

Sir, his wife fome two months fince fledde 
houfe,her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint la- 
•and\ which holy vndertaking, with moft au- 
:)imonie ihe accomplifht : and there redding, 
melTe of her Nature, became as a prey to her 
\ fine, made a groane of her laft breath, & now 
n hejuen. 

How is this iuftified ? 

The ftronger part of it by her owne Letters, 
ikes her ftorie true, euen to the poynt of her 
:r death it feUe, which could not be her ofiice 
come : was faithfully confirmed by the Redor 
ce. 

Hath the Count all this intelligence ? 

I, and the particular confirmations, point 
r, to the full arming of the veritie. 

I am heartily forrie that heel bee gladde of 

How mighdly foroetimes,we make vs com- 
ir lofies. 

And how mightily fome other times, wee 
ur gaine in teares, the great dignitie that his 
th here acquired for him, {hall at home be en- 
with a ihame as ample. 

The webbe of our life, is of a mingled yarne, 

ill together : our vertues would bee proud, if 
) whipt them not, and our crimes would dif- 
ey were not cherifhM by our vertues. 

Enter a Mejptnger, 
'? Where's your mafter ? 

e met the Duke in the ftreet fir, of whom bee 
:n a folemne leaue : his Lordfliippe will next 
for France . The Duke hath offered him Let- 
aimendations to the King. 
They (ball bee no more then needfull there , 
;re more then they can commend. 

Enter Count RoJJiUion, 
'hey cannot be too (weete for the Kings tart- 
;re*s his Lordfhip now. How now my Lord, 
ter midnight? 

haue to night difpatchM fixteene bufinefifes, a 
length a peece, by an abftra£l of fuccefTe : I 
gied with the Duke, done my adieu with his 
uried a wife, mourn'd for her, writ to my La- 
;r, I am returning, entertainM my Conuoy, & 

thefe maine parcels of difpatch, affeded ma- 
needs : the laft was the greateft,but that I haue 
I yet. 

If the bufinefTe bee of any difficulty, and this 
your departure hence, it requires haft of your 



Lordfhip. 

Ber. I meme the bufinefTe is not ended, as fearing 
to heare of it hereafter : but fhall we haue this dialogue 
betweene the Foole and the Soldiour. Come, bring 
forth this counterfet module, has deceiu*d mee, like a 
double-meaning Prophefier. 

G>^.£. Bring him forth, ha*s fate i*th ftockes all night 
poore gallant knaue. 

Ber. No matter, his heeles haue deferuM it, in vfur- 
ping his fpurres fo long. How does he carry himfelfe ? 

Cap.Y., I haue told your Lordfhip alreadie : The 
ftockes Carrie him. But to anfwer you as you would be 
vnderftood, hee weepes like a wench that had fhed her 
milke, he hath confeft himfelfe to Morgan^ whom hee 
fuppofes to be a Friar, ^o the time of his remembrance 
to this very inftant difafter of his fetting i'th ftockes : 
and what thinke you he hath confeft ? 

^er. Nothing of me, ha*s a ? 

Cap.E, His confeffion is taken, and it fhall bee read 
to his fiice, if your Lordfhippe be in't, as I beleeue you 
are, you muft haue the patience to heare it. 

Enter ParoIUs loitb im Interpreter. 

9er. A plague vpon him,mufreld;he can fay nothing 
of me : hufh,hufh. 

Cap.G. Hoodman comes : Portotartarojfa. 

Inter, He calies for the tortures, what will you fay 
without em. 

Par, I will confefTe what I know without conftraint, 
If ye pinch me like a Pafly, I can fay no more. 

Int, Boiko Qhimurcbo, 

Cap. Bohitbindo cbicurmurco. 

Int. You are a mercifull Generall : Our Generall 
bids you anfwer to what I fhall aske you out of a Note. 

Par, And truly, as I hope to Hue. 
Int.FirCi demand of him, how many horfe the Duke 
is fbong. What fay you to that ? 

Par. Fiue or fixe thoufand, but very weake and vn- 
feruiceable : the troopes are all fcattered,and the Com- 
manden verie poore rogues, vpon my reputation and 
credit, and as I hope to liue. 

Int, Shall I fet downe your anfwer fo f 

Par. Do, He take the Sacrament on%how Sc which 
way you will : all's one to him. 

fBer. What a paft-fauing flaue is this ? 

Cap.G, Y'are deceiu'd my Lord, this u Mounfieur 
ParroUes the gallant militarift, that was his owne phrafe 
that had the whole theoricke of warre in the knot of his 
fcarfe, and the pradlife in the chape of his dagger. 

Cajb.E. I will neuer truft a man againe, for keeping 
his fword cleane, nor beleeue he can haue euerie thing 
in him, by wearing his apparrell neatly. 

Int. Well, that's fcrt downe. 

Par. Fiue or fix thoufand horfe I fed, I will fay true, 
or thereabouts fet downe, for He fpeake truth. 

Cap.G. He's very neere the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thankes for't in the nature he 
deliuers it. 

Par. Poore rogues, I pray you fay. 

Int. Well, that's fet downe. 

Par, I humbly thanke you fir, a truth's a truth, the 
Rogues are maruailous poore. 

Interp. Demaund of him of what ftrength they are a 
foot. What fay you to that ? 

Par. By my troth fir, if I were to liue this prefent 
houre, I will tell true. Let me fee, Spurio a hundred Sc 

fiftie. 
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fiftie, Sebajiian fo many, Corambiu (b many, laques fo 
many : Guiltiarif Q^Jmoy Lcdowlckey and Gratij, two hun- 
dred fiftie each : Mine owne Company, Chttophery ZJau- 
mondf ^entijy two hundred fiftie each : fo that the mufter 
file, rotten and found, yppon my life amounts not to fif- 
teene thoufand pole, halfe of the which, dare not fliake 
the fnow from ofF their CaHbclces, leaft they ihake them- 
felues to peeces. 

9«r. What ihall be done to him f 

Cap.G. Nothing, but let him haue thankea. Demand 
of him my condition ; and what credite I haue with the 
Duke. 

Int, Well that*s fet downe : you fhall demaund of 
him, whether one Captaine Dumaine bee i*th Campe, a 
Frenchman : what his reputation is with the Duke, what 
his valour, honeftie, and expertneife in warres : or whe- 
ther he thinkes it were not poflibie with well-waighing 
fummes of gold to corrupt him to a reuolt.What fay you 
to thisf What do you know of it ? 

Par, I befeech you let me anfwer to the particular of 
the intergatories. Demand them fingly. 

/]*/, Do you know this Captaine Surname } 

Par. I know him, a vras a Botchers Prentize in Parity 
firom whence he was whipt for getting the Shrieues fool 
with childe, a dumbe innocent that could not fay him 
nay. 

^er. Nay, by your leaue hold your hands, though I 
know his braines are forfeite to the next tile that fals. 

Int. Well, is this Captaine in the Duke of Florences 
campe? 

Par. Vpon my knowledge he is, and lowfie. 

Cay.G, Nay looke not fo vpon me : we £fiall heare of 
your Lord anon. 

Int. What is his reputation with the Duke } 

Par. The Duke knowes him for no other, but a poore 
Officer of mine, and writ to mee this other day, to turne 
him out a*th band. I thinke I haue his Letter in my poc- 
ket. 

Int. Marry we'll fearch. 

Par.ln good fadneflfe I do not know, either it is there, 
or it u vpon a file with the Dukes other Letters, in my 
Tent. 

Int. Heere 'tis, heere's a paper, fhall I reade it to you? 

Par. I do not know if it be it or no. 

Ber. Our Interpreter do*s it well. 

Cap,G. Excellently. 

Int. D'tan^tbe Counts a foole^and full of gold. 

Par. That is not the Dukes letter fir : that is an ad- 
uertifement to a proper maide in Florence, one Diana, to 
take heede of the allurement of one Count RoJ/iliion, a 
fbolifh idle boy : but for all that very ruttifh. 1 pray you 
fir put it vp againe. 

Int. Nay, He reade it firft by your fauour. 

Par, My meaning in*t I protefl was very honed in the 
behalfe of the maid : for I knew the young Count to be a 
dangerous and lafciuious boy, who is a whale to Virgi- 
nity, and devours vp all the ^y it finds. 

^er. Damnable both-fides rogue. 

Int. Let. Hnben be fwtares oatbesybid blm drop gold, and 
take it : 
After befcores, be neuer fayei tbefcore : 
Halfe vfon it matcb well made, match and well make it. 
He nere fayes after-debts, take it before. 
And fay afouldier {Dian) told tbee tbk : 
Men are to mell vfitb,boyes are not to kis. 
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FoP count of t bit, tbe Counts a Foole I know it, 
JVbo fayes before, but not voben be does ovoe it. 

Thine as he vow*d to thee in thine eare, 

Parolles. 

^Ber. He fhall be whipt through the Armie with this 
rime in*s forehead. 

Cap.E. This is your deuoted friend fir, the maaifbld 
Linguifl, and the army-potent fouldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but a Cat, and 
now he*s a Cat to me. 

Int. I perceiue fir by your Generals lookes, wee fhall 
be faine to hang you. 

Par. My life fir in any cafe : Not that I am afraide to 
dye, but that my ofFences beeing many, I would repent 
out the remainder of Nature. Let me liue fir in a dange- 
on, i*th flockes,or any where, fo I may liue. 

/»/, WeeMc fee what may bee done , fo you confefTe 
freely : therefore once more to this Captaine Dumaine'. 
you haue anfwerM to his reputation with the Duke, and 
to his valour. What is his honeftie ? 

Par. He will fleale fir an Egge out of a Cloifter : for 
rapes and rauifhments he paralels NeJ/ut. Hee proftfTes 
not keeping of oaths, in breaking em he is flronger then 
Hercules. He will lye fir, with fuch volubilitie, that yoa 
would thinke truth were a foole : drunkenneffe is his bdt 
vertue, for he will be f wine-drunke, and in his fleepe he 
does little harme , faue to his bed-cloathes about him : 
but they know his conditions, and lay him in fhaw. I 
haue but little more to fay fir of his honeffy, he ha's eoe- 
rie thing that an honeft man fhould not haue ; what in 
honeft man fhould haue, he has nothing. 

Cap.G. I begin to loue him for thb. 

Ber» For this defcription of thine honeftie ? A pox 
vpon him for me, he's more and more a Cat. 

Int. What fay you to his expertncfTe in warre f 

Par, Faith fir, ha's led the drumme before the Eng- 
lifh Tragedians : to belye him I will not, and more of bii 
fouldierfiiip 1 know not, except in that Country, he had 
the honour to be the Officer at a place there called ASIe- 
end, to inflrudt for the doubling of files. I would doe the 
man what honour I can, but of this I am not certaine. 

Cap.G. He hath out-viliain*d villanie fo farre,thatthe 
raritie redeemes him. 

fBer, A pox on him, he's a Cat flill. 

Int. His qualities being at this poore price, I neede 
not to aske you, if Gold will corrupt him to reuolt. 

Par, Sir, for a Cardceue he will fell the fee-fimple of 
his faluation, the inheritance of it, and cut thlntaile from 
all remainders, and a perpetuall fuccefsion for it perpe- 
tually. 

Int. What's his Brother, the other Captain ^umsn ? 

Cap,B. Why do's he aske him of me ? 

Int. What's he ? 

Par. E'ne a Crow a'th fame nefl : not altogether fo 
great as the firft in goodnefTe, but greater a great deale in 
euill. He excels his Brother for a coward,yet his Brother 
is reputed one of the beft that is. In a retreate hee out- 
runnes any Lackey; marrie in comming on, hee ha't tbe 
Crampe. 

Int. If your life be faued,Mnll you vndertake to betny 
the Florentine. 

Par. I, and the Captaine of his horfe, Count RoffilCtcM. 

Int, He whifper with the Generall, and knowe hii 
pleafure. 

Par. He no more drumming, a plague of all drummes, 
onely to feeme to deferue well, and to beguile the fuppo- 

fition 
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lat lafciuioua yong boy the Count, haue I lipn 
loger : yet who would haue fufpe£led an am- 
I was taken ? 

tre is no remedy fir, but you muft dye : the 
ayes, you that haue fo traitoroufly difcouerd 
of your army, and made fuch peftliferous re- 
en very nobly held, can ferue the world for 
fit : therefore you muft dye. Come headef- 
ith his head. 

Lord &r let me liue, or let me fee my death. 
It fhall you, and take yoor leaue of all your 

bout you, know you any heere ? 

iood morrow noble Captaine. 

od blefTe you Captaine Far^llet, 

3od faue you noble Captaine. 

aptain, what greeting will you to my Lord 

in for Franct. 

Sood Captaine will you giue me a Copy of 

you writ to Diana in behalie of the Count 
ad I were not a verie Coward, I*de compell 
lit far you vrtll. Exeunt, 

I are yndone Captaine all but yoor fcarfe, 
cnot on*t yet. 
bo cannot be cruihM with a plot ? 

you could finde out a Countrie where but 
:re that had receiued io much fhame, you 
n an impudent Nation. Fare yee well fir, I 
nee too, we fhall fpeake of you there. Exit 

■t am I thankfuU : if my heart were great 
rft at this : Captaine He be no more, 
eate, and drinke, and fleepe as fofb 
e fhall. Simply the thing I am 
; me liue : who knowes himfelfe a braggart 
ire this ; for it will come to pafGe, 
braggart fhall be found an AfTe. 
y coole blufhes, and Parrolles liue 
sme : being foolM, by fbolVie thriuej 
ce and meanes for euery man aliue. 
em. Bxitt 

Enter Hellen, fFiddow^and Diana, 

at you may well perceiue I haue not 

wrong'd you, 

greatefl in the Chriftian world 

f furetie : for whofe throne *tis needfiiU 

erfi^ mine intents, to kneele. 

I did him a defired office 

»fl as his life, which gradtude 

intie Tartars bofome would peepe forth^ 

r thankes. I duly am informed, 

I at MarceU^i to which place 

muenient conuoy : you mufl know 

fed dead, the Army breaking, 

d hies him home, where heauen ayding, 

; leaue of my good Lord the King, 

efore our welcome. 

oitle Madam, 

had a feruant to whofe trufl 

es was more welcome. 

r your Miflris 

id, whofe thoughts more truly labour 

ence your loue : Doubt not but heauen 

;ht me yp to be your daughters dower, 

fated her to be my motiue 



And helper to a husband. But O flrange men. 
That can fuch fweet vfe make of what they hate, 
When fawcie trufUng of the cofin'd thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night, io lufl doth play 
With what it loathes, for that which is away. 
But more of this heereafter : you ^iana, 
Vnder my poore inftruOions yet mufl fufier 
Something in my behalfe. 

Dia. Let death and honeftie 
Go ¥nth your impofitions, I am yours 
Vpon your will to fuffer. 

Hel. Yet I pray you : 
But with the word the dme will bring on fummer, 
Whoi Briars fhall haue leaues as well as thornes, 
And be as fweet as fharpe : we mufl away. 
Our Wagon is prepared, and time reuiues vs, 
All*s well that ends well, ftill the fines the Crowne ; 
What ere the courfe, the end u the renowne. Exeunt 

« 

Enter CUrvntf old Lady^ and Lafenv, 

Laf» No, no, no, your fonne was mifled with a fnipC 
tafFata fellow there, whofe villanous faffron wold haue 
made all the ynbak*d and dowy youth of a nation in his 
colour : your daughter-in-law had beene aliue at this 
houre, and your fonne heere at home, more aduancd 
by the King, then by that red-taird humble Bee I fpeak 
of. 

La, I would I had not knowne him, it was the death 
of the mofl yertu^us gentlewoman , that euer Nature 
had praife for creating. If fhe had pertaken of my flefh 
and cofl mee the deereft groanes of a mother, I could 
not haue owed her a more rooted loue. 

Laf, Twas a good Lady, *twas a good Lady. Wee 
may picke a thouiand fallets ere wee light on fuch ano- 
ther hearbe. 

CU, Indeed fir fhe was the fweete Margerom of the 
fallet, or rather the hearbe of grace. 

Laf, They are not hearbes you knaue,they are nofe- 
hearbes. 

Clcwne. I am no great Nabucbadnenar fir, I haue not 
much skill in grace. 

Laf, Whether doefl thou profef& thy felfe, a knaue 
or a foole? 

Cle. A foole fir at a womans feruice, and a knaue at a 
mans. 

Laf Your diftin^on. 

Clo. I would coufen the man of his wife, and do his 
feruice. 

Laf So you were a knaue at his feruice indeed. 

C/e. And I would giue his wife my bauble fir to doe 
her feruice. 

Laf. I will fubfcribc for thee, thou ait both knaue 
and roole. 

Clo. At your feruice. 

Laf No, no, no. 

CJo, Why fir, if I cannot feme you, I can ferue as 
great a prince as you are. 

Laf Whofe that, a Frenchman? 

Clo. Faith fir a has an Englifh maine, but his fifno- 
mie is more hotter in France then there. 

Laf What prince is that/ 

Clo, The blacke prince fir, alias the prince oS darke- 
nefTe, alias the diuell. 

Zrfi/.Hold thee there*s my purfe, I gtue thee not this 
to fuggefl thee firom thy mafier thou talk*fl off, fiirue 
him ftill. 

Clow 
m '. 
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Clo. I am a woodland fellow fir, that alwaies loued 
a great fire, an d the ma(ler I fpeak of euer keeps a good 
fire, but fure he is the Prince of the world, let his No- 
bilitie remaine in's Court. I am for the houfe with the 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for ponipe to 
enter : fume that humble themfelues may, but the ma- 
nic will be too chill and tender, and theyle bee for the 
fiowrie way that leads to the broad gate, and the great 
fire. 

Laf, Go thy waies, I begin to bee a wearie of thee, 
and 1 tell thee fo before, becaufe I would not fall out 
with thee. Go thy wayes, let my horfes be wcl lookM 
too, without any trickes. 

C/o. If I put any trickes vpon em fir, they ihall bee 
lades trickes, which are their owne right by the law of 
Nature. exit 

Laf, A fiirewd knaue and an vnhappie. 
Lady. So a is. My Lord that's gone made himfelfe 
much iport out of him, by hb 'authoritie hee remaines 
heere, which he thinkes is a pattent for his fawcinefife, 
and indeede he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

Laf. I like him well, *tis not amifTetand I was about 
to tell you, fince I heard of the good Ladies death, and 
that my Lord your fonne was vpon his returne home. I 
moued the King my mafter to fpeake in the behalfe of 
my daughter, which in the minoritie of them both, his 
Maieftie out of a felfe- gracious remembrance did firft 
propole, his HighnefTe hath promised me to doe it, and 
to ftoppe yp the difpleafure he hath conceiued againil 
your fonne, there is no fitter matter. How do's your 
Ladyfiiip like it? 

La. With verie much content my Lord, and I wifli 
it happily efFe^ed. 

Laf His Highnefle comes poft firom Marcellm^of as 
able bodie as when he numbered thirty, a will be heere 
to morrow, or I am deceiu'di by him that in fuch intel- 
ligence hath feldome faiFd. 

La. Ir reioyces me, that I hope I ihall fee him ere I 
die. I haue letters that my fonne will be heere to night: 
I ihall befeech your Lordfliip to remaine with mee, till 
they meete together. 

Laf Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
might fafely be admitted. 

Lad. You neede but pleade your honourable priui- 
ledge. 

Laf Ladle, of that I haue made a bold charter, but 
I thanke my God, it holds yet. 

Bnter Clowne, 

Clo. O Madam, yonders my Lord your fonne with 
a patch of veluet on*8 face, whether there bee a fear vn- 
der*t or no, the Veluet knowes, but *tis a goodly patch 
of Veluet, his left cheeke is a cheeke of two pile and a 
halfe, but his right cheeke is worne bare. 

Laf A fcarre nobly got. 
Or a noble fcarre, is a good liuVie of honor, 
So belike is that. 

ClO' But it is your carbinado*d face. 

Laf Let vs go fee 
your fonne I pray you, I long to talke 
With the yong noble fouldier, 

Clowne. *Faith there's a dozen of em, with delicate 
fine hats, and moft courteous feathers, which bow the 
head, and nod at euerie man. 

Exeunt 



(iASius Quintus. 



Enter Hellen^ fftddoWf and Dtana^witb 
tvoo Attendants, 
HeL But this exceeding pofting day and night, 
Muft wear your fpirits low, we cannot helpe it : 
But fince you haue made the dales and nights as one. 
To weare your gentle limbes in my affayres. 
Be bold you do io grow in my requitall. 
As nothing can vnroote you. In happie time. 

Enter a gentle Aftrlnger. 
This man may helpe me to his Maiefties eare. 
If he would fpend his power. God (aue you fir. 

Gent. And you. 

Hel. Sir, I haue feene you in the Court of France. 

Gent. I haue beene fometimes there. 

Hel. I do prefume fir, that you are not fiilne 
From the report that goes vpon your goodnefle. 
And therefore goaded with moft iharpe occafions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The vfe of your owne vertues, for the which 
I ihall continue thankefuU. 

Gent. What*s your will? 

Hel. That it will pleafe you 
To giue this poore petition to the King, 
And ayde me with that ftore of power you haue 
To come into hb prefence. 

Gen, The Kings not heere. 

Hel. Not heere fir? 

Gen. Not indeed, 
He hence remou'd laft night, and with more haft 
Then b his vfe. 

Wid. Lord how we loofe our paines. 

Hel. All's well that ends well yet. 
Though time feeme fo aduerfe, and meanes vnfit: 
I do btfeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent, Marrie as I take it to Roffillion^ 
Whither I am going. 

Hel, I do befeech you fir. 
Since you are like to fee the King before me, 
Comcuend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which I prefume ihall render you no blame. 
But rather make you thanke your paines for it, 
I will come after you with what good fpeede 
Our meanes will make vs meanes. 

Gent. This He do for you. 

Hel, And you fliall finde your felfe to be well tbankt 
what e*re fillies more. We muft to borfe againe, Go, go, 
prouide. 

Enter Qlowne and Parrollet. 

Par. Good M' Lauatcb giue my Lord Laftw thu let- 
ter, I haue ere now fir beene better knowne to jrou, when 
I haue held familiaritie with freiher doathes : but I am 
now fir muddied in fortunes mood, and fmell ibroewhat 
ibong of her ihong difpleafure. 

Clo^ Truely, Fortunes difpleafure is but fluttiih if it 
fmell fo ftrongly as thou fpeak'ft of : I will henceiboith 
eate no Fiih of Fortunes butt*ring. Pre thee alow the 
winde. 

Par. Nay you neede not to flop your nofe fir : I fpake 
but by a Metaphor. 

Clo. Indeed fir, if your Metaphor ftinke, I will i^p 
my nofe, o r againft any mans Metaphor.Prethe get thee 
further. Par. 
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Pray you fir deliucr me this paper. 
Fob, prethee ftand away : a paper from fortunes 
oole, to giue to a Nobleman . Looke heere he 
liimfelfe. 

Enter Lafew, 

Heere it a purre of Fortunes fir, or of Fortunes 
It not a Mulcaty that ha*8 falne into the vncle^ne 
sd of her difpleafure, and as he fayes is muddied 
. Pray you fir, vfe the Carpe as you may , for he 
like a poore decayed, ingenious, foolifii, rafcally 
I doe pittie his diftrefle in my fmiles of comfort, 
ue him to your Lordfliip. 

My Lord I am a man whom fortune hath cruel- 
ch'd. 

And what would you haue me to doe ? *Tis too 

paire her nailes now. Wherein haue you played 
sue with fortune that ihe fliould fcratch you, who 
felfe is a good Lady, and would not haue knaues 
long vnder ? There's a Cardecue for you : Let the 

make you and fortune friends ; I am for other 
Te. 

I befeech your honour to heare mee one fingle 

you begge a fingle peny more : Come you (hall 
ue your word. 

My name my good Lord is Parrol/es. 

You begge more then word then. Cox my paf- 
ue me your hand : How does your drumme? 

my good Lord, you were the firft that found 

Was I infooth?And I was the firft that loft thee. 
It lies in you my Lord to bring me in fbme grace 
did bring me out. 

Out vpon thee knaue, doeft thou put vpon mee 

both the offiee of God and the diuel: one brings 

grace, and the other brings thee out. The Kings 

ng I know by his Trumpets. Sirrah, inquire fur- 

:er me, I had talke of you laft night, though you 

>oIe and a knaue, you fhall eate, go too, follow. 

1 praife God for you. 

(b, Enter King^ old Lady^ Lafew ^ the ttoo French 
Lords f tv'itb attendants. 
We loft a lewell of her, and our efteeme 
ade much poorer by it : but your fonne, 

I in folly, lacked the fence to know 
imation home. 

La. *Tis paft my Liege, 

befeech your Maieftie to make it 

II rebellion, done i*th blade of youth, 
oyle and fire, too ftrong for reafons force, 
ires it, and burnes on. 

My honour*d Lady, 
forgiuen and forgotten all, * 

1 my reuenges were high bent Tpon him, 
itch*d the time to fhooce. 

This I muft fay, 

\ I begge my pardon : the jrong Lord 
hit Maiefty, his Mother, and his Ladie, 
; of mighty note ; but to himfelfe 
eateft wrong of all. He loft a wife, 
beauty did aftonifli the furuey 
eft eies : wbofe words all caret tooke captiue, 
deere perfe^on, hearts that fcorn*d to (erne, 



Humbly calPd Miftris. 

Kin, Praifing what b loft. 
Makes the remembrance deere. Well, call him hither. 
We are reconciPd, and the firft view fhall kill 
All repetidon : Let him not aske our pardon. 
The nature of his great offence is dead. 
And deeper then obliuion, we do burie 
ThMncenfing reliques of it. Let him approach 
A ftranger, no offender ; and informe him 
So *tis our will he ftiould. 

Gent, I fiiall my Liege. 

IGn, What (ayes he to your daughter, 
Haue you fpoke } 

Laf. All that he is, hath reference to your Highnes. 

Kin, Then ihall we haue a match. I haue letters fent 
me, that fets him high in fame. 

Enter Qount Bertram, 

Laf, He lookes well on*t. 

Km. I am not a day of feafon. 
For thou maift fee a fun-ihine, and a haile 
In me at once : But to the brighteft beames 
Diftraded clouds giue way, fo ftand thou forth, 
The time is faire againe. 

^Ber, My high repented blames 
Deere Soueraigne pardon to me. 

Kin, All is whole. 
Not one word more of the confumed time, 
Let*s take the inftant by the forward top : 
For we are old, and on our quick^ft decrees 
Th*inaudible, and noifelefle foot of time 
Steales, ere we can effedl them. You remember 
The daughter of this Lord ? 

^Brr. Admiringly my Liege, at firft 
I ftucke my choice vpon her, ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herauld of my tongue : 
Where the impreffion of mine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his fcomfoU Perfpediue did lend me. 
Which warpt the line, of euerie other fauour, 
Scorn'd a fure colour, or expreft it ftolne. 
Extended or contraded all proportions 
To a moft hideous obie£l. Thence it came. 
That ihe whom all men praisM, and whom my felfe, 
Since I haue loft, haue lou'dj was in mine eye 
The duft that did oflfend it. 

Kin. Well excus*d : 
That thou did ft loue her, ftrikes fome fcores away 
From the great compt : but loue that comes too late, 
Like a remorfefoU pardon flowly carried 
To the great fender, turnes a fowre offence. 
Crying, that's good that's gone : Our rafli fiiults. 
Make triuiall price of ferious things w^e haue, 
Not knowing them, vntill we know their graue. 
Oft our difpleafures to our felues vniuft, 
Deftroy our friends, and afVer weepe their duft: 
Our owne loue waking, cries to fee what*t don,e 
While (hamefuU hate fleepes out the aftemoone. 
Be this fweet HeUns knell, and now forget her . 
Send forth your amorous token for fiiire Maudlin^ 
The maine confentsare had, and heere wee'l ftay 
To fee our widdowers fecond marriage day : 
Which better then the firft, O deere heauen blefife. 
Or, ere they meete in me, O Nature cefTe. 

Laf Come on my fonne, in whom my houfes name 
Muft be digefted : giue a fauour from yoa 
To fparkle in the fpirits of my daughter, 

That 
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That ihe may quickly come. By my old beard, 
And euVie haire that's on*t, Helen that*s dead 
Was a fweet creature : fuch a ring as this, 
The laft that ere I toolce her leaue at Court, 
I faw vpon her finger. 

^Ber. Hers it was not. 

King, Now pray you let me fee it. For mine eye, 
While I was fpeaking, oft was ^ften*d too*t : 
This Ring was mine, and when I gaue it Htllen^ 
I bad her if her fortunes euer ftoode 
Neceffitied to helpe, that by this token 
I would releeue her. Had you that craft to reaue her 
Of what ihould ftead her moft ? 

Ber, My gracious Soueraigne, 
How ere it pleafes you to take it fb, 
The ring was neuer hers. 

Old La. Sonne,on my life 
I haue feene her weare it, and ihe reckoned it 
At her liues rate. 

Laf, I am fure I faw her weare it. 

9rr. You are deceiu*d my Lord, (he neuer faw it : 
In Florence was it firom a cafement throwne mec, 
Wrap*d in a paper, which contain*d the name 
Of her that threw it : Noble (he was, and thought 
I ftood ingag*d . but when I had (ubicribM 
To mine owne fortune, and inform *d her fully, 
I could not anfwer in that courfe of Honour 
As ihe had made the oucrture, ihe ceaft 
In heauie fatisfadion, and would neuer 
P.eceiue the Ring againe. 

Kin. Platm himfelfe, 
That knowes the tindl and multiplying med*cinc, 
Hath not in natures myilerie more fcience. 
Then I haue in this Ring. "Twas mine, *twas fir/mt. 
Who euer gaue it you : then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with your felfe, 
ConfeiTe *twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She callM the Saints to furetie. 
That ihe would neuer put it from her finger, 
VnleiTe ihe gaue it to your felfe in bed. 
Where you haue neuer come : or fent it vs 
Vpon her great diiailer. 

Ber, She neuer faw it. 

Kin. Thou fpeak*fl it falfely : as I loue mine Honor, 
And mak*fl conne^rall feares to come into tac. 
Which I would faine ihut out, if it ihould proue 
That rhoo art fo inhumane, 'twill not proue fo : 
And yet I know not, thou didil hate her deadly, 
And ihe is dead, which nothing but to clofe 
Her eyes my felfe, could win me to beleeue. 
More then to fee this Ring. Take him away. 
My fbre-paft proofes, h.ow ere the matter fall 
Shall taze my feares of little Tanitie, 
Hauing vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 
Wee'l fift th» matter further. 

Ber, If you ihall proue 
This Ring was euer hera, you fhall as eafie 
Proue that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet ihe neuer was. 

Enter a GentUnum. 

King. I am wrap d in difmall thinkings. 

Qen. Gracious Soueraigne. 
Whether I haue beene too blame or no. I know not, 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath for foure or fiue remoues come fhort, 
To tender it her fel^. I vndertooke it, 



Vanquiih'd thereto by the fkire grace and fpeech 
Of the poore fuppliant, who by this I know 
Is heere attending : her bufinciTe lookes in her 
With an importing vifage, and ihe told me 
In a fweet verball breefe, it did conceme 
Your HighneiTe with her felfe. 

A Letter. 
Vpon bu many fr^tejiatkni to marrie mee when 1m wife wet 

eieadf I hluA tofiy it, be tvonm tne.Now it the Qmnt Rof- 
JUHon a frtddowery bit tfowes are forfeitei to metf andmj 

bonors fayed to bim. Hee ftolefrom F/on^ee^ taking « 

/eatUf and I follow bim to A Countreyfir lufiiee : Gram 

it mOf Kingf in you it beft Hes^ otbervrife afiducerfm- 

rijbeif and a poore Mmd it undone. 

Diana Capilet. 

Laf. I will buy me a fonne in Law in a faire,aod took 
for this. He none of him. 

Kin, The heauens haue thought well on thee Lafewt 
To bring forth this difcou'rie, feeke thefe futors t 
Go fpeedily, and bring againe the Count. 

Enter Bertram. 
I am a-feard the life of /ir//nt (Ladie) 
Was fowly fnatcht. 

Old La. Now iuilice on the doers. 

King. I wonder iir, iir, wiues are monflers to you, 
And that you ilye them as you fweare them Lordihip, 
Yet you deiire to marry. What woman's that ? 

Enter fFiddoWjDiana^ andParrolks. 

Dia. I am my Lord a wretched Florentine, 
Deriued from the ancient Capilet, 
My fuite as I do vnderiland you know, 
And therefore know how farre I may be jMttied. 

Hid. I am her Mother fir, whofe age and honour 
Both fuffer vnder this complaint we bring. 
And both fhall ceafe, without your remedie. 

King, Come hether Count, do you know thefe Wo- 
men? 

Ber, My Lord, I neither can nor will denie. 
But that I know them, do they charge me further ? 

Dia. Why do you looke fo ftrange vpon your wife ? 

Ber, She's none of mine my Lord. 

Dia. If you fhall marrie 
You giue away this hand, and that is mine. 
You giue away heauens vowes, and thofe are mine : 
You giue away my felfe, which is knowne mine : 
For I by yow am fb embodied youn. 
That ihe which marries you, mutt marrie me. 
Either both or none. 

Laf. your reputation comes too ihort for my daofli- 
ter, you are no husband for her. 

^Ber, My Lord, this is a fond and defp'rate creature, 
Whom fometime I haue laugh'd with: Let your highnes 
Lay a more noble thought vpon mine honour, 
Then for to thinke that I would finke it heere. 

Kin. Sir foi^my thoughts, you haue them il to firiend. 
Till your deeds gaine them fairer : prooe your honor. 
Then in my thought it lies. 

Dian, Good my Lord, 
Aske him vpon his oath, if hee do's thinke 
He had not my virginity. 

Kin. What faiil thou to herf 

Ber, She's impudent my Lord, 
And was a common gamefler to the Campe* 

^ia. He do's me wrong my Lord : If I were fo, 
He might haue bought me at a common price. 

Do 
— - 
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>eleeue him. O behold this Ring, 
ligh refpedl and rich validitie 
:e a Paralell : yet for all that 

it to a Commoner a*th Campe 
ne» 

He blufhes, and *tis hit : 
>receding Ancefton, that lemme 

by teftament to*th fequent ifTue 
beene owed aod wome. This is his wife, 
ng*s a thoofand proofes. 

Me thought you faide 

one heere in Court could witneHe it. 
I did my Lord, but loath am to produce 
n inftrument, his names ParrolUs, 

I faw the man to day, if man he bee. 
Tmde him, and bring him hether. 
What of him: 

»ted for a moft pe fidious flaue 
the fpots a*th world, uxt and deboih*d, 
lature fie kens : but to fpeake a truth, 
r that or this for what he'l ytter, 

II fpeake any thing. 

She hath that Ring of yours, 
thinke ihe has; certaine it is I lyk*d her, 
rded her i*th wanton way of youth : 
w her diftance,and did angle for mee, 
: my eagemefle with her reftraint, 
ipediments in fancies courfe 
iues of more &ncie, and in fine, 
ite comming with her moderne grace, 
me to her rate, flie got the Ring, 
id that which any inferiour might 
:et price haue bought. 
[ muft be patient : 

t haue turned off a firft fo noble wife, 
ly dyet me. I pray you yet, 
m lacke vertue, I will loofe a huiband) 
your Ring, I will returne it home, 
; me mine againe. 
haue it not. 

iVhat Ring was youn I pray you ? 
Sir much like the fame ypon your finger. 
Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 
\nd this was it I gaue him being a bed.* 
The ftory then goes fidfe,you threw it him 
CaiemenL 

[ haue fpoke the truth. Enter Pmrolleu 

iy Lord, I do confefle the ring was hers, 
f ou boggle ihrewdly, euery feather ffairts you : 
le man you fpeake of? 
I, my Lord. 

Pell me firrah, but tell me true I charge you, 
ing the difpleafure of your mafter : 
n your iuft proceeding. He keepe off, 
md by this woman heere, what know you? 
»o pleafe your Maiefty, my mafter hath bin an 
»le Gentleman . Trickes hee hath had in him, 
entlemen haue. 
Come, come, to*th*purpoie : Did hee loue this 

Faith fir he did loue her, but how. 

Fiow I pray you ? 

He did loue her fir, as a Gent, loues a Woman. 

Flow is that ? 

He lou*d her fir, and lou*d her not. 

As thou art a knaue and no knaue, what an equi- 



uocall Companion is this ? 

Par. I am a poore man, and at your Maiefties com- 
mand. 

Laf, Hee*s a good drumme my Lord, but a naughde 
Orator. 

Dion. Do you know he promift me marriage? 

Par, Faith I know more then He fpeake. 

IGn, But wilt thou not fpeake all thou know*ft ? 

Par. Yes fo pleafe your Maiefty : I did goe betweene 
them as I faid, but more then that he loued her, for In- 
deede he was madde for her, and talkt of Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and of Furies, and I know not what : yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knewe of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promifing her 
marriage, and things which would deriue mee ill will to 
fpeake of, therefore 1 will not fpeake what I know. 

Kin. Thou haft fpoken all alreadie, vnlefiTe thou canft 
fay they are maried, but thou art too fine in thy euidence, 
therefore fbnd afide. This Ring you (ay was yours. 

Dla. I my good Lord. 

JC«. Where did you buy it ? Or who gaue it you ? 

Dia. It was not giuen me, nor I did not buy it. 

Kin. Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

Kin. Where did you finde it then ? 

Dia, I found it not. 

Kin. If it were yours by none of all thefe wayes. 
How could you giue it him ? 

Dm. I neuer gaue it him. 

Laf, This womans an eafie gloue my Lord, ihe goes 
off and on at pleafure. 

Kin. This Ring was mine, I gaue it hu firft wife. 

D/tf. It might be yours or hers for ought I know. 

Kin. Take her away, I do not like her now. 
To prifon with her : and away with him, 
Vnleffe thou telft me where thou hadft this Ring, 
Thou dieft within this houre. 

Ditf. He neuer tell you. 

Kin, Take her away. 

Dta, He put in baile my Hedge. 

Kin. I thinke thee now fome common Cuftomer. 

Dia. By loue if euer I knew man *twas you. 

King, Wherefore haft thou accufde him al this while. 

Dm. Becaufe he*s guiltie, and he is not guilty : 
He knowes I am no Maid, and hee'l fweare too't : 
lie fweare I am a Maid, and he knowes not. 
Great King I am no ftrumpet, by my life, 
I am either Maid, or elfe this old mans wife. 

IQu, She does abufe our eares, to prifon Math her. 

Dm. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall fir. 
The Icweller that owes the Ring is fent for. 
And he fiull furety me. But for this Lord, 
Who hath abus*d me as he knowes himfelfe. 
Though yet he neuer harm'd me, heere I quit him. 
He knowes himfelfe my bed he hath defiPd, 
And at that time he got his wife with childe : 
Dead though ihe be, ihe feeles her yong one kicke : 
So there*8 my riddle, one that*s dead is quicke, 
And now behold the meaning. 

Enter Hdlen and fViddow, 

Kin, Is there no exorcift 
Beguiles the truer Ofiice of mine eyes ? 
Is't reall that I fee ? 

Hel. No my good Lord, 

y TU 
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^lls Welh that Ends Well. 



"Til but the iluilow of i wife you fee, 
Tbe nimc, ind not the thing. 
Both, both, O pardon. 

If good Lord, when 1 mi like thii Miid, 



S.\ 



Ifb 






■IS kinde. 



i> your 



And lookc you, heeta your kttcr i thu it Tayet, 
When from my finger you can gel thii Ring, 
And it by Die with childe, &c. Thii ii done. 
Will you be mine now you art doably woone? 

RtJ. iribe my Liege aa make me know ihlt clearly, 
Ue loue her dearely, euer, euer dearly. 

Btl. Ifit appeace not pliine, and ptoue votrue, 
Deadly dluorce Aep belwccne me and you. 



nocher 



jfTee 



Laf. Mine eyei finell Onioni, 1 Bull weepe anon : 
Good Tom Dtucnme lend me a bandkerchet. 
So I ihanke thee,waile on me home, lie make fpoit with 
tbee : Let thy cuctfiei alone, they are fcuniy onct. 



JCwf Let Ti from point to point this ftorie know. 
To make the euen truth in pleafure flow: 
If thou beeft yet a freOi Tncioppcd flower, 
Chooff [hou thy huibind.ind lie pay thy dower. 
For 1 can gueffe, that by thy honeft ayde. 
Thou keptd a wife hei k\h, iby felle ■ Majde. 
or that and all the progrefle more and lefle, 
Refolduedly more leifure (hill eipcelTe ; 
AU yet feemei well, and if It end To meete. 
The bitter paft, more welcame ii the Iweet. 
Ft<mrijh. 

THi King, a Sr»T,>»n' iht Play - Am, 
Jill M mil ndid, if ibiijuti ii lotnni , 
Tbaiyui txfrigt Ca»tm i vibiii iw mill fof, 
ffiti/lri/i H flmfi yia, Jay initiiiiig day: 

nr btarii, EieoDt em 
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velfeNight, Orvvhatyou will 



ASlus Primus J Scana ^rima. 



Duke of Illyrta^ Curioyond other 
Lords. 



eke be the food of Loue, play on^ 

ne exceHTe of it : that furfetting, 

ppedte may (icken, and fo dye. 

traine agen, it had a dying fall : 

^ eare, like the fweet found 

•n a banke of Violets ) 

ig Odour. £nough, no mor^ 

low, as it was before. 

low quicke and freih art thou, 

ling thy capacitie, 

>ea. Nought enters there, 

and pitch fo ere, 

tement, and low price 

; fo full of ihapes is fiiacie, 

ligh fintafticall. 

3 hunt my Lord ? 

10? 

do, the Nobleft that I haue : 
s did fee Oliuia firft, 
irg'd the ay re of peftilence ; 
turnM into a Hart, 
ce fell and cruell hounds, 
le. How now what newes from her ? 

Inter Valentine, 

my Lord, I might not be admitted, 

Imaid do returne this anfwer: 

Ife, till feuen yeares heate, 

ler face at ample view : 

sffe ihe will vailed walke, 

day her Chamber round 

g brine : all this to feafon 

>ue, which ihe would keepe freih 

r fad remembrance. 

: hath a heart of that fine frame 

f loue but to a brother, 

, when the rich golden fhaf^ 

>cke of all afiedions elfe 

When Liuer, Braine, and Heart, 
thrones, are all fupply*d and fill'd 
tions with one fel^ king : 
CO fweet beds of Flowres, 

rich, when canopyM with bowres. 

Exeunt 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Vkla^ a Captalne^and Baylors, 

Vio, What Country (Friends) is thisf 

Cap' This is Illyria Ladie. 

Vio. And what ihould I do in Illyria? 
My brother he is in Elizium, 
Perchance he is not drown*d : What thinke you faylors ? 

Cap. It is perchance that you your felfe were (aued. 

Vto.O my poore brother, and fo perchance may he be. 

Cap, True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, 
AfTure your felfe, after our fhip did fplit. 
When you, and thofe poore number faued with you, 
Hung on our driuing boate : I faw your brother 
Moft prouident in pcrill, binde himfelfe, 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the pra^ie) 
To a fitong Mafte, that liuM vpon the fea : 
Where like Orion on the Dolphines backe, 
I faw him hold acquaintance with the waues. 
So long as I could fee. 

Vio, For faying fo, there*s Gold : 
Mine owne efcape vnfoldeth to my hope. 
Whereto thy ipeech ferues for authoritie 
The like of him. Know'ft thou this Countrey f 

Cap, I Madam well, for I was bred and borne 
Not three houres trauaile from this very place: 

yio. Who gouernes heere? 

Cap. A noble Duke in nature, as in name. 

Vio. What is his name? 

Cap, Orfino, 

Vioy Orjino : I haue heard my father name him. 
He was a Batchellor then. 

Cap, And fo is now, or was fo very late \ 
For but a month ago I went from hence. 
And then *twas ^efli in murmure (as you know 
What great ones do, the leife will prattle of,) 
That he did feeke the loue of fiiire Oliuia, 

Vio, What's ihee ? 

Cap, A vertuous maid, the daughter of a Count 
That dide fome tweluemonth fince, then leauing her 
In the protedion oi his fonne, her brother. 
Who fhortly alfb dide : for whofe deere loue 
fThey fay) fhe hath abiur*d the fight 
And company of men. 

Vh, O that I feruM that Lady, 
And might not be deliuered to the world 

y 1 TiU 
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Tlfielfe Slight, or y What you ivill. 



Till I had made mine owne occaHon mellow 
What my eftate is. 

Cap. That were hard to compafle, 
Becaufe ihe \eill admit no kinde of fuite, 
No, not the Dukes. 

Vio. There if a iaire behaujoar b thee Captaine, 
And though that nature, with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft dofe in pollution : yet of thee 
I will beleeue thou haft a minde that fuites 
With this thy £ure and outward charrader. 
I prediee (and He pay thee bounteoufly) 
Conceale me what I am, and be my ayde, 
For fuch difguife as haply fliall become 
The forme of my intfcnt. He feme this Duke, 
Thou fhalt prefent me as an Eunuch to him. 
It may be worth thy paines t for I can (ing, . 
And fpeake to him in many forts of Muficke, 
That will allow me very worth his feruice. 
What elfe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Onely (hape thou thy filence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute He bee, 
When my tongue blabs, thenJet mine eyes not fee. 

Vh, I thanke thee : Lead me on. Exeunt 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter Sir Toly, and Aiaria, 

Sir To. What a plague meanes my Neece to take the 
death of her brother thus ? I am fure carets an enemie to 
life. 

Mar. By my troth fir 7^y, you muft come in earlyer 
a nights : your Cofin, my Lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill houres. 

To. Why let her except, before excepted. 

Ma. I, but you muft confine your felfe within the 
modeft limits of order. 

To, Confine? He confine my felfe no finer then I am : 
thefe doathes are good enough to drinke in, and fo bee 
thefe boots too : and they be not, let them hang them- 
ielues in their owne ftraps. 

Ma. That quaffing and drinking ^U vndoe you : I 
heard my Lady talke of it yefterday : and of a fbolifh 
knight that you brought in one night here, to be hir woer 

To. Who, Sir Andrew jigue-chuke ? 

Ma. I he. 

To. He*s as tall a man as any*s in Hlyria. 

Ma, What's that to th'purpofe > 

To. Why he ha's three dioufand ducates a yeare. 

Ma. I, but hee'l haue but a yeare in all thefe ducates t 
He*s a very foole, and a prodigall. 

T0.Fie,that you*l fay £0 : he playes o*th Viol*de-gam- 
boys, and fpeaks three or four languages word for word 
>^thout booke,& hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Ma. He hath indeed, almoft naturall : for befides that 
he*s a fbole, he*s a great quarreller : and but that hee hath 
the gift of a Coward, to ajlay the guft he hath in quarrel- 
ling, *tis thought among the prudent, he would quickely 
haue the gift of a graue. 

Tob. By this hand they are fcoundrels and fubftra- 
dors that fay fo of him. Who are they f 

Ma, They that adde moreour, hee*s drunke nightly 
in your company. 

To, With drinking healths to my Neece : He drinke 



to her as long as there is a paflTage in my throat, & drinke 
in Hlyria : he's a Coward and a Coyftrill that will not 
drinke to my Neece . till his braines tume o'th toe, like a 
pariih top. What wench? Cafiiliano vulgo'Sox here comi 
Sir Andrew Agueface. 

Enter SerArtdrew, 

And. Sir Toby ^elcb. How now fir Toby ^Icbf 

To. Sweet fir Andrew. 

And, Blefie you faire Shrew. 

Mar, And you too fir. 

Tob. Accoft Sir Andrew^ accoft. 

And. What's that? 

To, My Neeces Chamber-maid. 

.^l^z.Good Miftris accoft, I defire better acquaintance 

Ma, My name is Mary fir. 

And. Good miftris Mary^ accoft. 

To, You miftake knight : Accoft, is front her, boord 
her. Woe her,afl[ayle her. 

And. By my troth I would not vndertake her in this 
company. Is that the meaning of Accoft ? 

A£s. Far you well Gentlemen. 

To. And thou let part fo Sir Andrew^ would thou 
mightft neuer draw fword agen. 

And. And you part fo miftris, I would I might oeuer 
draw fword agen : Faire Lady, doe you thinke you haoe 
fooles in hand ? 

c^a. Sir, I haue not you by'th hand. 

An, Marry but you ftiall haue, and heeret my hand. 

Ma. Now fir, thought is free : I pray you bring jroiir 
hand to'th Buttry barre, and let it drinke. 

Ah. Wherefore (fweet-heart?) What's yonr Meta- 
phor ? 

fMa, It's dry fir. 

*And, Why I thinke fo : I am not fuch an afife, bat I 
can keepe my hand dry. But what's your left ? 

Ma, A dry left Sir. 

And. Are you full of them ? 

Aia.l Sir, I haue them at my fingers enda: marry oov 
I let go your hand, I am barren. Exit Marie 

To, O knight, thou lack'ft a cup of Canarie.-when did 
/ fee thee fo put downe ? 

•An. Neuer in your life I thinke, vnlefiRs you fee Ca- 
narie put me downe : mee thinkes fometines I haue no 
more wit then a Chriftian, or an ordinary man ha's : but I 
am a great eater of beefe, and I beleeue that does faanne 
to my wit. 

To. No queftion. 

An, And I thought that, I'de fbrfweare it. He lide 
home to morrow fir Toby. 

To, Pur-fyoy my deere knight^ 

An. What is ^tfr^iioy?Do,or not do? I would I had 
beftowed that rime in riie tongues, that I haue in &ncbg 
dancing, and beare-baytiog : O had I but followed the 
Arts. 

To. Then hadft thou had an excellent head of haire. 

An. Why, would that haue mended my haired 

To, Paft queftion, for thou feeft it will not coole my 

An.But it becoms we wel enough, doft not? (nitarc 

To. Excellent, it hangs like flax on a difhflie: Se I hope 
to fee a hufwife take thee between her legs,& (pin it off. 

c^.Faith He home to morrow fir Tobff your niece wil 
not be feene,or if fhe be it's four to one, me'l none of me t 
the Connt himfelfe here hard by, wooes her. 

To. ^ee'l none o'th Count, ftie'l not match aboue hir 
degree, neither in eftate, yearet, nor wit : I haue heard her 
fwear t. Tut there's life in't man. 

'_ ^ 
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And, lie ftay a moneth longer. I am a fellow o*th 
I ftrangeft minde Tth world : I delight in Maskes and Re- 
1 uels fometiines altogether. 

I T0. Art thou good at thcfe kicke-chawfes Knight 7 
1 And. At any man in Illyria, whatfoeuer he be, vnder 
I the degree of my betters, & yet I will not compare with 
aa old man. 

T0. What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight? 

And. Faith, I can cut a caper. 

to. And I can cut the Mutton too*t. 

And* And I thinke I haue the backe-tricke, fimply as 
ftrong as any man in Illyria* 

To. Wherefore are thefe things hid ? Wherefore haue 
thcfe gifts a Curtaine before *em ? Are they like to take 
duft, like miftris Mnh pidhire ? Why doft thou not goe 
to Church in a Galliard, and come home in a Carranto ? 
My verie walke ihould be a ligge : I would not io much 
ai make water but in a Sinke-a-pace : What dooeft thou 
meane ? Is it a world to hide vertues in ? I did thinke by 
the eicellent conftitution of thy legge, it was form*d vn- 
der the ftarre of a Galliard. 

And^ I, *tis ibrong, and it does indifferent well in a 
dam*d coloured ftocke. Shall we Ht about fome Reuels ? 

T0. What (hall we do elfo : were we not borne vnder 
Taurus? 

And. Tauru^That fides and heart. 

To. No fir, it is leggs and thighes : let me fee thee ca- 
per. Ha, higher : ha, ha, excellent. Exeunt 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Valentlne^and Vkla In mans attire. 

Val. If the Duke continue thefe fauours towards you 
Cefarhy you are like to be much aduanc*d,he hath known 
jwi but three dayes, and already you are no ftranger. 

Vk, You either feare his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in queftion the continuance of hts loue. Is 
he inconflant fir, in his 6iuours. Va/. No beleeue me. 
Enter ^uke^ Curio^and •Attendants. 

Vk. I thanke you : heere comes the Count. 

Dnke. Who faw Cefario hoa? 

y'lo. On your attendance my Lord heere. 

Du, Stand you a-while aloofie. Cefarhy 
Thou knowft no lefle, but all : I haue vncIafpM 
To thee rhe booke euen of my fecret foule. 
Therefore good youth, addrcfife thy gate vnto her, 
Be not denrde accefle, ftand at her doores, 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot flull grow 
Till thou haue audience. 

Vio. Sure my Noble Lord, 
If ibe be fo abandoned to her forrow 
At it is fpoke, ihe neuer will admit me. 

fDn, Be clamorous, and leape all ciuill bounds, 
Rather then make vn profited returne, 

yio. Say I do fpeake with her (my Lord) what then f 

Dm. Q then, vnfold the paision of my loue. 
Surprise her with difcourfe of my deere faith ; 
It (ball become thee well to a^ my woes : 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Then in a Nuntio*s of more graue afpedi. 

Vto, I thinke not (o^ my Lord. 

Du. Deere Lad, beleeue it ; 



For they fhall yet be) ye thy happy yeeres, 

That fay thou art a man : Dianas lip 

Is not more fmooth, and rubious : thy fmall pipe 

Is as the maidens organ, fhrill, and found. 

And all is femblatiue a womans part. 

I know thy conftellation is right apt 

For this affayre : fome foure or fiue attend him. 

All if you will : for I my felfe am beft 

When leaft in companie ; profper well in this. 

And thou (halt liue as freely as thy Lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio. He do my beft 
To woe your Lady : yet a barrefoll ftrife, 
Who ere I woe, my felfe would be his wife. Exeunt, 



Scena Quinta. 



Enter Maria y and Clotune. 

Md. Nay, either tell me where thou haft bin, or I will 
not open my lippes fo wide as a brif^le may enter, in way 
of thy excuie : my Lady will hang thee for thy abfence. 

Cio. Let her hang me : hee that u well hang*de in this 
world, needs to feare no colours. 

Ma. Make that good. 

C/o. He ihall fee none to feare. 

Ma. A good lenton anfwer : I can tell thee where y 
faying was borne, of I feare no colours. 

CIo. Where good miftris Mary ? 

Ma. In the warrs,& that may you be bolde to fay in 
your foolerie. 

C/o. Well, God giue them wifedome that haue it : Sc 
thofe that are foolrs, let them vfe cheir talents. 

Aia. Yet you will be hang*d for being fo long abfent, 
or to be turn'd away : is not that as good as a hanging to 
you ? 

C/o. Many a good hanging, preuents a bad marriage: 
and for turning away, let fummer beare it out. 

Ma. You are refolute then ? 

Cio. Not fo neyther, but I am refolu*d on two points 

Ata. That if one breake,the other will hold: or if both 
breake,your gaskins ^11. 

Cio. Apt in good faith, very apt: well go thy way, if 
fir To6y would leaue drinking, thou wert as witty a piece 
of Sues fleih,as any in Illyria. 

Ma, Peace you rogue, no more o* that: here comes my 
Lady : make your excufe wifely, you were beft. 
Enter Lady Oliuioy %uitb Maluolio* 

Cio, Wit,and*t be thy will, put me into good fooling : 
thofe wits that thinke they haue thee, doe very oft proue 
fboles : and I that am fure I lacke thee, may pafTe for a 
wife man. For what faies Sluinapaluty Better a witty foole, 
then a foolifh wit. God bleflfe thee Lady. 

Oi. Take the foole away. 

Cio. Do you not heare feltowes,take away the Ladie. 

01. Go too,y'are a dry foole : lie no more of you:be- 
fides you grow dif-honeft. 

Qlo, Two faults Madona, that drinke & good counfell 
wil amend : for giue the dry foole drink, then is the foole 
not dry : bid the difhoneft man mend himfclf,if he mend, 
he is no longer diflioneft ; if hee cannot, let the Botcher 
mend him : any thing that^s mended, is but patch*d : vertu 
that tranfgreires, is but patcht with finne, and fin that a- 
mends, is but patcht with vertue. If that this fimple 
Sillogifme will feme, fo : if it will not, what remedy ? 
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Fate, ihew thy force, our felues we do not owe, 
What is decreed, xnuft be : and be thb fo. 

Finis y AEhii primus. 



(iAStus Secundusj Sccena prima. 



Enter Antonio & Sebafiian. 

Ant, Will you flay no longer : nor will you hot that 
I go with you. 

Seb. By your pitience, no : my ftarres ihine darlcely 
ouer me ; the malignancie of my £ite, might perhaps di- 
ftemper yours ; therefore I ihall craue of you your leaue, 
that I may beare my euils alone. It were a bad recom- 
pence for your loue^ to lay any of them on you. 

An.Ltt me yet know of you, whither you are bound. 

Seb. No footh fir : my determinate voyage is meere 
extrauagancie.But I perceiue in you fo excellent a touch 
of modedie, that you will not extort from me, what I am 
willing to keepe in : therefore it charges me in manners, 
the rather to expreffe my felfe : you mud know of mee 
then Antonio f my name is Sebaftian (which I call'd RoJo' 
rigo) my father was that Sebajiian of ^Mfjfaline^ whom I 
know you haue heard of. He left behinde him, my felfe, 
and a fifter, both borne in an houre : if the Heanens had 
beene pleasM, would we had fo ended. But you fir, al- 
tered that, for fome houre before you tooke me from the 
breach of the Tea, was my fifter drownM. 

Ant. Alas the day. 

Seb. A Lady fir, though it was faid ihee much refem- 
bled me, was yet of many accounted beautifiihbut thogh 
I could not with fuch eftimable wonder ouer-farre b(i- 
leeue that, yet thus farre I will boldly publifh her, ihee 
bore a minde that enuy could not but call faire : Shee is 
drown'd already fir with fait water, though I feeme to 
drowne her remembrance againe with more. 

Ant. Pardon me fir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. O good Antonio^ forgiue me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murther me for my loue, let m'.e 
be your feruant. 

Seb, If you will not vndo what you haue done, that is 
kill him, whom you haue recouer*d, defire it not. Fare 
ye well at once, my bofome is full of kindneffe, and I 
am yet fo neere the manners of my mother, that vpon the 
leafl occafion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: I am 
bound to the Count Orfino's Court, fare well. Exit 

Ant. The gentleneffe of all the gods go with thee : 
I haue many enemies in Orfino*s Court, 
Elfe would I very fhortly fee thee there : 
But come what may, I do adore thee io^ 
That danger fhall feeme fport, and I will go. Exit. 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter fHoia and cM'aluoIioy at fetter all doores^ 
Afal.WcTC not you eu*n now, with the CountefTe 0- 

liuia f 

yio. Euen now fir, on a moderate pace, I haue fince a- 

riu*d but hither. 

Mai She returnes this Ring to you (fir) you might 

haue faued mee my paines, to haue taken it away your 

felfe. She adds moreouer, that you fhould put your Lord 



into a defperate afTurance, fhe will none of him. And one 
thing more, that you be neuer fo hardie to come afaioe 
in his affaires, vnleffe it bee to report your Lords aking 
of this : receiue it fo. 
sVio. She tooke the Ring of me. He none of it. 
Mai. Come fir, you peeuifhly threw it to her : and 
her will is, it fhould be fo rcturn'd : If it bee worth (loo- 
ping for, there it lies, in your eye : if not, bee it his that 
findes it. Eint. 

Vio, I left no Ring with her : what meanes this Ladj? 
Fortune forbid my out-fide haue not charm *d her: 
She made good view of me, indeed (o much. 
That me thought her eyes had lofl her tongue, 
For fhe did fpeake in flarts diftradledly. 
She loues me fure, the cunning of her pafsion 
Inuites me in this churlifh meffenger : 
None of my Lords Ring ? Why he fent her none ; 
I am the man, if it be fo, as tis, 
Poore Lady, fhe were better loue a dreame: 
Dlfguife, I fee thou art a wickednefTe, 
Wherein the pregnant enemie does much. 
How eafie is it, for the proper falfe 
In womens waxen hearts to fet their formes : 
Alas, O frailtie is the caufe, not wee. 
For fuch as we are made, if fuch we bee : 
How will this fadge? My mafter loues her deerely. 
And I (poore monfler) fond afmuch on him : 
And fhe (miflaken) feemes to dote on me : 
What will become of this ? As I am man. 
My flate is defperate for my maimers loue: 
As I am woman (now alas the day) 
What thriftleffe fighes fhall poore Oliuia breath ? 
O time, thou muft vntangle this, not I, 
It is too hard a knot for roe t*vnty. 



Sccena Tertia. 



Enter Sir Toby^ and Sir Andrevf. 

To. Approach Sir •Andrew : not to bee a bedde after 
midnight, is to be vp betimes, and Deliculo fairgeref thon 
know*fl. 

And, Nav by my troth I know not : but I know, to 
be vp late, is to be vp late. 

To. A falfe conclufion : I hate it as an ynfiUM Canoe. 
To be vp after midnight, and to go to bed then b early: 
fo that to go to bed after midnight, is to goc to bed be- 
times. Does not our liues confifl of the fbure Ele- 
ments? 

And. Faith fo they fay, but I thinke it rather confifii 
of eating and drinking. 

To. Thwart a fchoUer ; let vs therefore eate and drinke. 
Adrian 1 fay, a floope of wine. 

Enter Clevfne, 

And. Heere comes the foole yfaith. 

Clo. How n*ow my harts : Did you neuer fee the Hc- 
ture of we three? 

To. Welcome affe, now let*s haue a catch. 

And. By my troth the foole has an excellent breaft. I 
had rather then forty ihillings I had fuch a Irgge, and fo 
fweet a breath to fing,as the foole has. Infooth thou waft 
in very gracious fooling lafl night, when thou fpok*fl of 
PigrogromituSy of the Vapians pafsing the Equino^l of 
^^eiius: *twas very good yfaith: I lent thee fixe pence 

for 
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r chy Lemon, hadft it? 

CIo. 1 did impeticos thy gratillity : for MaluoHot nofe 
no Whip-ftocJce My Lady hat a white hand, and the 
lermidons are no bottle-ale houfes. 
An. Excellent : Why thit it the beft fooling, when 
1 is done. Now a fong* 

Ttf. Come on, there is fixe pence for you. Let*s haue 
fong. 

jfu. There's a teftrill of me too : if one knight giue a 
C/o. Would yon haue a loae-fong, or a fong of good 
e? 

To. A loue fong, a loue fong. 
jSm. I, L I care not for good life. 

Oownejimgt, 
ACfiris mint Vfbere art you remhg i 
OJiay and btare,your trut lones comings 
Toat canjing both high and low. 
Trip no furtbtr frttt'tt jwttting : 
Journeys end in loners meetings 
Suery %uife mansfonne dotb know, 
Jbt. Excellent good, ifaith. 
To. Good, good. 

Clom fVbat is loue^ tit not beereafter^ 
Prefent mirtbj batb pre/ent laughter : 
fybat^s to conuy itfiill imfure. 
In delay tbere Ha no plenrie. 
Then come kiffe me ftveet and twentie: 
TToutbs a ftuffe vnil not endure. 
Am, A mellifluous voyce, at i am true knight. 
To, A contagious breath. 
Am, Very fweet, and contagious ifaith. 
To, To heare by the nofe, it is dulcet in contagion. 
at ihall we make the Welkin dance indeed ? Shall wee 
)wxe the night- Owle in a Catch, that will drawe three 
ules out of one Weauer? Shall we do that? 
And, And you loue me, let*s doo*t : I am dogge at a 
Itch. 

Clo, Byrlady fir, and fome dogs will catch well. 
tAa. Mo(^ certaine : Let our Catch be, Tbou Knaue, 
Clo. Hold thy peace^ tbou Knaue knight. I ihall be con- 
rained in*t, to call thee knaue. Knight. 
An, *Tis not the fivSt time I haue conftrained one to 
dl me knaue. Begin foole : it begins, //oA/ thy peace. 
Clo, I ihall neuer begin if I hold my peace. 
jfy. Good ifaith : Come begin. Catcbfung 

Enter c^aria. 
Mar, What a catterwalling doe you keepe heere ? If 
\y Ladie haue not call'd vp her Steward Maluolioy and 
id him turne you out of doores, neuer truft me. 
To, My Lady*s a Catayan, we are politicians, MaluoUos 
Peg-a-ramfie, and Tbree merry men be wee. Am not I 
mfanguinious? Am I not of her blood : tilly vally. La- 
ic, There dtvelt a man in ^abylouy Ladyy Lady. 
Go, Beihrew me, the knights in admirable fooling. 
An. I, he do*8 well enough if he be difposM, and fo 
1 too : he does it with a better grace, but I do it more 
aturall. 

To. the twelfe day of December, 
Mar. For the loue o'God peace. 

Enter Maluolio, 
^Mal, My mafters are you mad ? Or what are you ? 
[aue you no wit, manners, nor honeitie, but to gabble 
ke Tinkers at this time of night ? Do yee make an Ale- 
oufe of my Ladies houfe, that ye fqueak out your Cozi- 
1 Catches without any mitigation or remorfe of voice? 
there no refpedi of place, peribns, nor time in you ? 
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To. We did keepe time (ir in our Catches. Snecke vp* 

Mai. Sir Toby^ I muft be round with you. My Lady 
bad me tell you, that though ihe harbors you as her kinl- 
man, ihe*s nothing ally'd to your diforders. If you can 
feparate your felfe and your mifdemeanors, you are wel- 
come to the houfe : if not, and it would pleaie you to take 
leaue of her, ihe is very willing to bid you farewell. 

To. Farewell deere heart, iince I muil needs be gone. 

Mar, Nay good Sir Toby, 

Clo, His ryes do ihew his dayes are almofl done. 

Mai, U\ euen fo ? 

To, But I will neuer dye. 

Clo. Sir Toby there you lye. 

Mai. Thu is much credit to you. 

To. Shall I bid him go. 

Clo, JVhat and if you do ? 

To, Shall I bid him go^ and /pare mtt 

Clo, no^no^no^noy you dare not. 

To, Out o*tune fir, ye lye : Art any more then a Stew- 
ard ? Doll thou thinke becaufe thou art vertuous, there 
ihall be no more Cakes and Ale ? 

Clo, Yes by 5. Anne, and Ginger ihall bee hotte y*th 
mouth too. 

To, Th*art i'th right. Goe fir, rub your Chaine with 
crums. A (lope of Wine Maria. 

cM'al. Miftris Mary, if you priz'd my Ladies fauour 
at any thing more then contempt, you would not giue 
meanes for this vnciuill rule ; ihe ihall know of it by this 
hand. Exit 

Mar. Go ihake your eares. 

Am, *Twere as good a deede u to drink when a mans 
a hungriej to challenge him the field, and then to breake 
promife with him, and make a foole of him. 

To, Doo*t knight. He write thee a Challenge : or He 
deliuer thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar, Sweet* Sir Toby be patient for to night : Since 
the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady, ihe is 
much out of quiet. For Monfieur Maluolio, let me alone 
with him : If I do not gull him into an ay word, and make 
him a common recreation, do not thinke I haue witte e- 
nough to lye ftraight in my bed : I know I can do it. 

To. PoiTeiTe vs, poiTeiTe vs, tell vs fomething of him. 

Mar. Marrie fir, fometimes he is a kinde of Puritane. 

An. O, if I thought that, Ide beate him like a dogge. 

To, What for being a Puritan, thy exquifite reafon, 
deere knight. 

An, I haue no exquifite reafon for*t,but I haue reaibn 
good enough. 

Mar, The diu*ll a Puritane that hee is, or any thing 
conftantly but a time-pleafer, an affe£Bon*d AiTe, that 
cons State without booke,and vtters it by great fwarths. 
The beft perfwaded oi himfelfe : fo cram*d(as he thinkes) 
with excellencies, that it is his grounds of faith, that all 
that looke on him, loue him : and on that vice in him, will 
my reuenge finde notable caufe to worke. 

To, What wilt thou do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way fome obfcure Eplftlet of 
loue, wherein by the colour of his beard, the ihape of his 
legge, the manner of his gate, the rxpreiTure of his eye, 
forehead, and comple^on, he ihall finde himfelfe moft 
feelingly perfonated. I can write very like my Ladie 
your Neece, on a forgotten matter wee can hardly make 
difiindion of our hands. 

To, Excellent, 1 fmell a deuice. 

An. I hau*t in my nofe too. 

To* He ihall thinke by the Letters that thou wilt drop 

that 
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that they come from my Neece, and that ihee*s in loue 
with him. 

c^or. My purpofe is indeed a horfe of that colour. 

An. And your horfe nowr would make him an AflTe* 

fSMar, AiTe, I doubt not. 

An, O twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royall I warrant you : I know my Phy- 
ficke will worke with him, I will plant you two, and let 
the Foole make a third, where he ihall finde the Letter : 
obferue his conftrudion of it : For this night to bed, and 
dreame on the euent : Farewell. Exit 

To. Good night PentbifiUa, 

An. Before me ihe*8 a good wench* 

To. She*8 a beagle true bred, and one that adores me t 
what o*that? 

An, I was adorM once too. 

To. Let*s to bed knight : Thou hadft neede fend for 
more money. 

An, If I cannot recouer your Neece, I am a foule way 
out. 

To, Send for money knight, if thou hall her not i*th 
end, call me Cut. 

An. If I do not, neuer truft me, take it how you will. 

To, Come, come. He go burne fome Sacke, tis too late 
to go to bed now : Come knight, come knight. Sxeunt 



Scena Quarta. 



Enter Duke , f^tola^ C*""*^^ ^"^ others. 

Dv.Giue me fome MufickjNow good paorow frends. 
Now good Cefarhf but that peece of fong. 
That old and Anticke fong we heard laft night; 
Me thought it did relceue my pai!ion much. 
More then light ayres, and recolle^ed termes 
Of thefe moft bri&ke and giddy-paced times. 
Come, but on e verfe. 

Cur. He is not heere (fo pleafe your Lordfliippe) that 
ibould fing it ? 

Dm. Who was it? 

Cur.Fefie the lefter my Lord, a foole that the Ladie 
0/iuiaes Father tooke much delight in . He is about the 
houfe. 

^«, Seeke him out, and play the tune the while. 

Muficke playet. 
Come hither Boy, if euer thou ihalt loue 
In the fweet pangs of it, remember me : 
For fuch u I am, all true Louers are, 
Vnftaid and skittiih in all motions elfe, 
Saue in the conflant image of the creature 
That is belou*d. How doft thou like thb tune ? 

yio^ It glues a verie eccho to the feate 
Where loue is throned. 

Dm, Thou dofl fpeake mafterly. 
My life vpon*t, yong though thou art, thine eye 
Hath ftaid vpon fome fauour that it loues : 
Hath it not boy } 

Vto. A little, by your fauour. 

Dm. What kinde of woman ift ^ 

'Vio. Of your compledlion. 

Du, She is not worth thee then* What yeares ifaith? 

V}o. About your yeeres my Lord. 

Du. Too old by heauen : Let ftill the woman take 
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An elder then her felfe, fo weares flie to him; 
So fwayes ihe leuell in her husbands heart t 
For boy, howeuer we do praife our felues. 
Our fancies are more giddie and ynfirme. 
More longing, wauering, fooner loft and wome. 
Then womens are. 

Vio, I thinke it well my Lord. 
^u. Then let thy Loue be yonger then thy felfe, 
Or thy afiedion cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as Rofes, whofe faire flowre 
Being once difplaid, doth fall that verie bowre. 
Vio, And fo they are : alas, that they are fo t 
To die, euen when they to perfedion grow. 
Enter Curio & Clozvne. 
Du. O fellow come, the fong we had laft night : 
Marke it Cefarto, it is old and plaine ; 
The Spinfters and the Knitters in the Sun, 
And the free maides that weaue their thred with bono, 
Do vfe to chaunt it : it is filly footh. 
And dallies with the innocence of loue, 
Like the old>age. 

CIo. Are you ready Sir ? 

DuJ^. I prethee fing. Ahjkh. 

He Song. 
Qonu awayy come awey deaths 
And in Jad cyprejfe let me ^ Imde . * 

Fye atoayyfe away breathy 
J amjlaine by a fair e emell maide : 

Myjbrowdofwhite^uek alitoith Ewy Ofrtpanit. 
vAlyfart of death no one fo true didjbareit. 

Not aflcwer^ not a flower fwHte 

On my blacke coffin^ let there befirewne : 

Not afriendy not a friend greet 

My foore corfex^ "where my boneifhall be throwne : 
A thoujand thoufand jSghes to faue^lay me i where 
Sad true louer neuer Jind my graue^to toeefe there. 

Du, There*s for thy paines. 

Clo, No paines fir, I take pleafure in finging fir. 

Du, He pay thy pleafure then. 

do. Tniely fir, and pleafure will be paide one tirac,or 
another. 

Du. Giue me now leaue , to leaue thee. 

Clo. Now the melanchoUy God proted thee, and the 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable TafBta, for thy 
minde is a very Opall . I would haue men of fuch conftao* 
cie put to Sea, that their bufinefle might be euery thing, 
and their intent euerie where, for that*s it, that alwayei 
makes a good voyage of nothing. Farewell. Exit 

Du, Let all the reft giue pbce : Once more CefmOf 
Get thee to yond fame foueraigne crueltie : 
Tell her my loue, more noble then the world 
Prizes not quantitie of dirtie lands. 
The parts that fortune hath beftow'd vpon her : 
Tell her I hold as giddily as Fortune : 
But *tis that miracle, and Queene of lems 
That nature pranlces her in, attraAs my foole. 

Vio. But if ihe cannot loue you fir. 

Du. It cannot be fo anfwerM. 

Vio. Sooth but you muft. 
Say that fome Lady, as perhappes there is. 
Hath for your loue as great a pang of heart 
As you haue for Oliuia : you cannot loue hen 
You tel her fo : Muft ihe not then be anfwer*d ? 

Du, There is no womans fides 

Can 
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s the beating of fo ftrong a paflion, 
doth giue my heart : no womans heart 
, to hold io much, they lacke retention. 
eJr loae may be calPd appetite, 
ion of the Liuer, but the Pallaty 
9er furfet, doyment, and reuolt, 
e is all as hungry as the Sea, 
I digeft as much, make no compare 
le that loue a woman can beare me, 
it I owe Olima, 
[ but I know. 
¥hat doft thou knowe ? 
Too well what loue women to men may owe : 
they are as true of heart, as we. 
ler had a daughter louM a man 
ght be perhaps, were I a woman 
your Lordihip. ' 

\nd what*s her hiftory ^ 
A blanke my Lord : flie neuer told her loue, 
:oncealment like a worme i*th budde 
1 her damaske cheeke : ihe pinM in thought, 
h a grecne and yellow melanchoUy, 
like Patience on a Monument, 
at greefe. Was not this loue indeede } 
\ may fay more, fweare more, but indeed 
aret are more then will : for ftill we prouc 
I our vowes, but little in our loue. 
But di*de thy fifter of her loue my Boy ? 
[ am all the daughters of my Fathers houfe, 
the brothers too: and yet I know not. 
. I to this Lady? 
thafs the Theame, 
n haile : giue her this lewell : fay, 
can giue no place, bide no denay. txeunt 



Scena Quinta. 



ter Sir Toiy^Sir %Andrevjyand Fabian. 

bme thy wayes Signior Fabian. 

Nay He come : if 1 loofe a fcruple of this fport, 

e boyrd to death with MelanchoUy. 

Vouldft thou not be glad to haue the niggard- 

lly iheepe-biter, come by fome notable Aame? 

would exult man : you know he brought me out 

with my Lady, about a Beare-baiting heere. 

i'o anger him wee*l haue the Beare againe, and 

fbole him blacke and blew, fhall we not fir jin- 

Ind we do not, it is pktie of our lines. 

Enter Maria, 
leere comes the little villaine : How now my 
findiaf 

Get ye all three into the box tree : Maluolio^s 
I downe this walJce, he has beene yonder i*the 
a^fing behauiour to his own ihadow this balfe 
>b(erue him for the loue of Mockerie : for I know 
er wil make a contemplatiue Ideot of him.CIofe 
ime of ieafting, lye thou there : for hecre comes 
rt, that muft be caught with tickling. Exit 

Enter Ma/uoiio, 

*Tis but Fortune, all is fortune. Maria once 
(he did affed me, and I haue heard her felf come 
re, that ihould ihee tfancie, it fhould bee one of 
pledtion. Befides ihe vfes me with a more ex- 



alted refped, then any one elfe that foUowes her. What 
ihould I thinke on't ? 

To, Heere's an ouer-weening rogue. 

Fa. Oh peace : Contemplation makes a rare Turkey 
Cocke of him, how he lets vnder his aduanc*d plumes. 

^J. Slight I could {o beate the Rogue. 

To, Peace 1 fay. 

Mai, To be Count Malmlh. 

To, Ah Rogue. 

jin, PiftoU him, pifloU him. 

To. Peace, peace. 

Mai, There is example fbr*t : The Lady of the Sfra- 
ebyy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

jSm, Fie on him lexabel. 

Fa, O peace, now he*s deepely in : looke how imagi- 
nation blowes him. 

. Mai. Hauing beene three moneths married to her, 
iitting in my ilate. 

To. O for a ftone-bow to hit him in the eye. 

cMal. Calling my Officers about me, in my branch*d 
Veluet gowne : hauing come from a day bedde, where I 
haue left Oliyia deeping. 

To. Fire and Brimftone. 

Fa, O peace, peace. 

Mai, And then to haue the humor of ibte : and after 
a demure trauaile of regard : telling them I knowe my 
place, as I would they ihould doe theirs : to aske for my 
kinfman Toby, 

To. Boltes and ihackles. 

Fa, Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now. 

cMal, Seauen of my people with an obedient ibrt, 
make out for him : I frowne the while, and perchance 
winde vp my watch, or play with my fome rich leweli : 
Toby approaches; curtfies there to me. 

To, Shall this fellow liue ? 

Fa. Though our filence be drawne from vs with cars, 
yet peace. 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus : quenching my 
familiar fmile with an auflere regard of controll. 

To, And do*s not Toby take you a blow o*the lippes, 
then? 

Mai, Saying, Cofine Toby^ my Fortunes hauing caft 
me on your Neece, giue me this prerogatiue of fpeech. 

To. What, what? 

Afal, You muft amend your drunkenneiTe . 

To, Outfcab. 

Ftf^. Nay patience, or we breake the finewes of our 
plotf 

Mai, Befides you wafte the treafore of your time, 
with a fbolifii knight. 

And, Tbat*s mee I warrant you. 

Afal. One fir Andrew, 

And, I knew 'twas I, for many do call mee foole. 

Mai, What employment haue we heere ? 

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin. 

To, Oh peace, and the fpirit of humors intimate rea- 
ding aloud to him. 

Mai. By my life this is my Ladies hand: theie bee her 
very (^i, her V^i^ and her T'l, and thus makes ihee hec 
great P'l. It is in contempt of queftion her hand. 

An. Her C"i, her V\ and her Ts\ why that ? 

Mai. To the tmknovme belou*dj tbit, and my good fVifHt \ 
Her very Phrafes : By your leaue wax. Soft, and the im- 
preiTure her Lucrece^ with which ihe ykt to feale i tis my 
Lady : To whom ihould this be ? 

Fab, Thu winnes him, Uuer and all. 

Mai. 



\ 



264 



T'U^elfe SNjghtj OTy What you 'U^ill. 



MaL Joiu knoioes J l<me^ but tvboy Lift do not mwue^ no 
man mufi know. No man mud know. What foUowes ? 
The numbers alter d : No man muft know. 
If this ihould be thee Maluolioi 

To, Marrie hang thee brocke. 

JMal, I may command cohere I adore^ butjilence like a Lu' 
crejfe knife : 
Hltb bloodUJfe Jlroke my heart dotb gore^ ^M, 0, A, I, doth 
hjoay ny life* 

Fa, A fuftian riddle. 

To, Excellent Wench, fay I. 

Mai, i:M,0.jl,I, doth fway my life. Nay but firft 
let me fee, let me fee, let me fee. 

Fab, What difh a po>fon has ihe dreft him f 

To, And with what wing the ftallion checkes at it ? 

2\dal, I may commandyiutere I adore t Why fliee may 
command me : I ferue her, ihe is my Ladie. Why this is 
euident to any formall capacitie. There is no obftru^ion 
in this, and the end : What ihould that Alphabetical! po- 
iition portend , if 1 could make that refemble fomething 
in me ? SofiHy^M.O.A,!, 

To. O 1, make vp that, he is now at a cold fent. 

Fab, Sowter will cry vpon*t for all this, though it bee 
as ranke as a Fox. 

Mul, M. Maluolio^ M, why that begins my name. 

Fab. Did not I fay he would worke it out, the Curre 
is excellent at faults. 

Mai. Af. But th^n there is no confonancy in the fequell 
that fuffers vnder probation : A. ihould follow, but 0* 
does. 

Fa, And ihall end, I hope. 

To, I, or lie cudgell him, and make him cry 0, 

Mai, And then /. comes behind. 

Fa, I, and you had any eye behinde you, you might 
fee more detradion at your heeles, then Fortunes before 
you. 

Mai, Af,0,^,/.Thb iimulation « is not as the former: 
and yet to cruih this a little, it would bow to mee, for e- 
uery one of thefe Letters are in my name. Soft, here fol- 
lowes profe : If tbufall into thy band, reuolue. In my ibrs 
I am aboue thee, but be not afFraid oi greatneiTe : Some 
are become great, fome atcheeues greatneiTe, and fome 
haue greatneile thruft vppon em. I'hy fates open theyr 
hands, let thy blood and fpirit embrace them, and to in- 
yre thy felfis to what thou art like to be : cail thy humble 
ilough, and appeare freih. Be oppofite with a kinfman, 
furly with feruants : Let thy tongue tang arguments of 
ibte ; put thy felfe into the tricke of fingularitie. Shee 
thus aduifes thee, that iighes for thee. Remember who 
commendedi thy yellow ilocktngs, and wiih'd to fee thee 
euer croiTe gartered : 1 fiy remember, goe too, thou art 
made if thou defir'il to be fo : If not, let me fee thee a ile- 
ward ilill, the fellow of feruants, and not woorthie to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farewell, Shee that would alter 
feniices with thee, tht fortunate vnhappy daylight and 
champian difcouers not more : This is open, 1 will bee 
proud, I will reade poUticke Authours, 1 will bafHe Sir 
Toby^ I will waih ofH groiTe acquaintance, 1 ynM be point 
deuil'e, the very man. I do not now fbole my felfe, to let 
imagination iade mee ; for euery reafon excites to this, 
that my Lady loues me. She did commend my yellow 
ftockings of late, ihee did praife my legge being croiTe- 
garter'd, and in this ihe manifeib her felfe to my loue, & 
with a kinde of iniun^on driues mee to thefe habites of 
her liking. I thanke my flarres, 1 am happy : I will bee 
ibange, ih>ut, in yellow ilockings, and croife Garter'd, 



euen with the fwiftneiTe of putting on. loue, and my 
ibrres be praifed. Heere is yet a poftfcript. Thou coMf 
not cbocfe but know who I am. If thou enter lainft my /hct, Ut 
it appeare in thy fmilingythy fmifei become thee well • There' 
fore in my prejence fiill Jmile, deero myjweetey J prahee, looe 
I thanke thee, 1 will Imile, I wil do euery thing that tho« 
wilt haue me. £*if 

Fab, I will not giue my part of this fport for a peaii- 
on of thoufands to be paid from the Sophy. 

To, I could marry this wench for this deuice. 

•An, So could 1 too. 

To, And aske no other dowry with her, bnt fnch ano- 
ther left. 

Enter Maria, 

An. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Heere comes my noble gull catcher. 

To. Wilt thou fet thy foote o*my necke. 

An. Or o*mine either ? 

To, Shall I play my freedome at tray-trip, and becom 
thy bond Haue ? 

An, lfaith,or I either? 

Tob. Why, thou hail put him in fuch a dreame, tfast 
when the image uf it leaues him, he muil run mad. 

Ma, Nay but fay true, do*s it worke vpon him ? 

To, Like Aqua vite with a Midwife. 

Mar. If you will then fee the fruites of the fport, mark 
his firft approach before my Lady : hee will come to ber 
in yellow ilockings, and 'tis a colour ihe abhones, and 
croife garter*d, a faihion ihee deteils : and hee will fmik 
vpon her, which will now be fo vnfuteable to her difpo- 
fition, being addicted to a melancholly, as ihee is, that it 
cannot but turn him into a notable contempt: if yoa wil 
fee it follow me. 

To. To the gates of Tartar, thou moft excellent diadl 
of wt. 

And, lie make one too. Exemi, 

Fims Aavtjecndm 



(iASlus Tertius^ Scana prima. 



Enter Viola and Clowne. 

Fio, Saue thee Friend and thy Mufick : doil thoo line 
by thy Tabor? 

do. No iir, I liue by the Church. 

Vio, Art thou a Churchman ? 

Qlo* No fuch matter fir, I do liue by the Church : For, 
I do liue at my houfe, and my houfe dooth ftand by the 
Church. 

Vto, So thou maift fay the Kings lyes by a begger, if a 
begger dwell neer him : or the Church ibnds by thy Ta- 
bor, if thy Tabor iland by the Church. 

Clo. You haue (aid fir : To fee this age : A fentence ti 
but a cheu*rill gloue to a good witte, how quickely tbe 
vnrong fide may be turned outward. 

yio. Nay that's certaine : they that dally nicely with 
words,may quickely make them wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore my fitter had had no name Sir. 

Vio, Why man ? 

Clo, Why fir, her names a word, and to dallie with 
that word, might make my fiiler wanton : But indcede, 
words are very Rafcals, fince bonds difgrac'd them. 

Vio, Thy reafon man ? 

Oo 
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oth fir, I can yeeld you none \idthout wordes, 

a are growne k> falfe, I am loath to proue rea- 

hem. 

varrant thou art a merry fellow, and car*ft for 

£0 fir, I do care for fomethingtbut in my con- 
, I do not care for you : if that be to care for no- 
I would it would make you inuifible. 
rt not thou the Lady Oiiuia^s fbole? 
indeed fir, the Lady 0/iuia has no folly, ihee 
: no foole fir, till fiie be married, and fboles are 
isbandi, as Filchers are to Herrings, the Huf- 
bigger, I am indeede not her fbole, but hir cor- 
irords. ^ 

aw thee late at the Count Orjmo^u 
olery fir, does walke about the Orbe like the 
tnes euery where. I would be forry fir, but the 
lid be as oft with your M after, as with my Mi- 
inke I faw your wifedome there. 
ay, and thou paiTe vpon me, lie no more with 
Id there's expences for thee. 
9W loue in his next commodity of hayre, fend 
ird. 

f my troth He tell thee , I am almoft ficke for 
$h I would not haue it grow on my chinne . Is 
within ? 

ould not a paire of thefe haue bred fir ? 
es being kept together, and put to vfe. 
ould play Lord Pandarut of PbrygU fir, to bring 
to this 'Troyliu, 

vnderftand you fir, tit well begg*d. 
be matter I hope is not great fir; begging, but a 
jrejjida was a begger. My Lady is within fir. I 
er to them whence you come, who you are,and 
would are out of my welkin, I might fay £Ie- 
: the word u ouer'wome. exit 

his fellow is wife enough to play the fbole, 
lo that well, craues a kinde of wit : 
obferue their mood on whom he lefts, 
ity of perfons, and the time : 
the Haggard, checke at euery Feather 
les before his eye. This isa pradice, 
r labour as a Wife-mans Art : 
that he wifely fhewes, is fit ; 
nens folly ^ne, quite taint their wit. 

Enur Sir Tcby and Andrew, 
ue you Gentleman, 
knd you fir. 

Dieu vou guard MonReur, 
\t votm oufie t/ofire jeruiture. 
hope fir, you are, and I am yours, 
^ill you incounter the houfe, my Neece is defi- 
ihould enter, if your trade be to her. 
am bound to your Neece fir, I meane ihe is the 
' voyage. 

afte your legges fir, put them to motion. 
1 y legges do better vnderfbnd me fir, then I vn- 
what you meane by bidding me tafle my legs, 
meane to go fir, to enter. . 
will anfwer you with gate and entrance, but we 
:nted. 

Enter Oliuia^ and Gentlevmnam, 
client accompliihM Lady, the heauens raine O- 
you. 

That youth's a rare Courtier, raine odours, wel. 
i«fy matter hath no voice Lady, but to your owne 



moft pregnant and vouchfiifed eare. 

And. Odours, pregnant, and vouch fafed : He get 'em 
all three already. 

01. Let the Garden doore be fiiut, and leaue mee to 
my hearing. Giue me your hand fir. 

Vio, My dude Madam, and moft humble feruice 

Oi, What is your name ? 

flo. Cefario is your feniants name, falre PrincefTe. 

Oi. My feruant fir f *Twas neuer merry world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd complement t 
y'are feruant to the Count Orfino youth. 

yio. And he is yours, and his muft needs be yours 1 
your feruants feruant, is your feruant Madam. 

0/. For him, I thinke not on him : for his thoughts, 
Would they were blankes, rather then fiU'd with me. 

Fto. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe. 

OL O by your leaue I pray you. 
I bad you neuer fpeake againe of him ; 
But would you vndertake another fuite 
I had rather heare you, to folicit that, 
Then Muficke from the fpheares. 

yio. Deere Lady. 

Oi. Giue me leaue, befeech you : I did fend, 
After the laft enchantment you did heare, 
A Ring in chace of you. So did I abufe 
My felfe, my feruant, and 1 feare me you : 
Vnder your hard conftrudHon muft I fit. 
To force that on you in a fhamefull cunning 
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think? 
Haue you not fet mine Honor at the flake. 
And baited it with all thVnmuzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can thinkfTo one of your receiuing 
Enough is fhewne, a CiprefTe, not a bofome. 
Hides my heart : fo let me heare you fpeake. 

yio, I pittie you. 

Oi. That's a degree to loue. 

yh. No not a grize : for tis a vulgar proofs 
That verie oft we pitty enemies. 

Oi. Why then me thinkes 'tis time to fmile agen: 

world, how apt the poore are to be proud ? 
If one ihould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the Lion, then the Wolfe ? 

docieflriies. 
The docke vpbraides me with the wafke of time: 
Be not afiPiraid good youth, I will not haue you, 
And yet when wit and youth is come to harueft, 
your wife is like to reape a proper man : 
There lies your way, due Weft. 

yio. Then Weftward hoe : 
Grace and good difpofition attend your Ladyfhip : 
you'l nothing Madam to my Lord, by me : 

Oi. Stay : I prethee tell me what thou thinkft of me ? 

yio. That you do thinke you are not what you are. 

Oi, If I thinke fo, I thinke the fame of you. 

Vio. Then thinke you right : I am not what I am. 

Oi. I would you were, as 1 would haue you be. 

f^o. Would it be better Madam, then I am f 

1 wifh it might, for now I am your fbole. 

Oi. O what a deale of fcorne, lookes beautifuU ? 

In the contempt and anger of hb lip, 

A murdrous guilt fiiewes not it felfe more fbone. 

Then loue that would feeme hid : Loues night^is noone. 

Cefarioy by the Rofes of the Spring, 

By maid -hood, honor, truth, and euery thing, 

I loue thee fo, that maugre all thy pride, 

Z Nor 

_ _— _ 
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^or wit, nor reafon, can my paflion hide : 

^o not extort thy reafbns from this daufe, 

For that I woo, thou therefore haft no caufe : 

But rather reafon thus, with reafon fetter j 

Loue fought, is good : but giuen vnfought, is better. 

'O'w. By innocence I fweare, and by my youth, 
I haue one heart, one bofome, and one truth, 
And that no woman has, nor neuer none 
Shall miftris be of it, faue I alone. 
And fb adieu good Madam, neuer more, 
Will I my Mafters tearet to you deplore. 

01, Yet come againe : for thou perhaps mayft moue 
That heart which now abhorres, to like his loue. Extunt 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter Sir Toiy^ Sir Andrew^ and Fabian, 

And, No faith. He not ftay a iot longer : 

To. Thy reafon deere venom, giue thy reafon. 

¥ah. You muft needes yeelde your reafon. Sir An- 
drewi 

And, Marry I (aw your Neece do more fauours to the 
Counts Seruing-man, then euer ihe beftowM Tpon mee : 
I {aw*t i*th Orchard. 

To. Did ihe fee the while, old boy, tell me that. 

And. As plaine as I fee you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of loue in her toward 
you. 

And, S^light \ will you make an Affe o*me. 

Fab. 1 wUl proue it legitimate fir, vpon the Oathes of 
iudgement, and reafon. 

To. And they haue beene grand lurie men,fince before 
Noab was a Saylor. 

Fab. Shee did (hew fiiuour to the youth in your fight, 
onely to exafperate you, to awake your dormoufe valour, 
to put fire in your Heart, and brimftone in your Liuer : 
you ihould then haue accofted her, and with fome excel- 
lent lefts, ^re-new firom the mint, you ftiould haue bangd 
the youth into dumbenefle : thu was look*d for at your 
hand, and this was baulkt : the double gilt of this oppor- 
tunitie you let time wafii off, and you are now fayld into 
t^e North of my Ladies opinion, where you will hang 
like an yfickle on a Dutchmans beard, vnlefle you do re- 
deeme it, by fome laudable attempt, either of valour or 
policie. 

%And, And't be any way, it muft be vrith Valour, for 
policie I hate : I had as liefe be a Brownift, as a Politi- 
cian. 

To. Why then build me thy fortunes vpon the bafis of 
valour .Challenge me the Counts youth to fight with him 
hurt him in eleuen places, my Neece fiiall take note of it, 
and aflure thy felfe, there is no loue-Broker in the world, 
can more preuaile in mans commendation with woman, 
then report of valour. 

F^. There is no way but thu fir Andrew, 

An, Will either oi you beare me a challenge to him? 

To. Go, write it in a martial hand, be curft and briefe: 
it M no matter how wittie, fo it bee eloquent, and full of 
inuention : taunt him with the licenfe of Inke : if thou 
thou*ft him fome thrice, it ihall not be amifie, and as ma- 
ny Lyes, as will lye in thy (heete of paper, although the 
iheete were bigge enough for the bedde of Wart in Eng- 



land, fet *em downe, go about it. Let there bee gauUe e- 
nough in thy inke, though thou write math a Gooie-pen, 
no matter : about it. 

And. Where fiuU I finde.you? 

To, Wee'l call thee at the Cubiculo : Go. 

Exit Sir Andrtm. 

Fa. This is a deere Manakin to you Sir Toly. 

To. I haue beene deere to him lad, fome two thouiaad 
ffarong, or fo. 

Fa. We fiuU haue a rare Letter from him^ but you'le 
not deliuer^t. 

T§. Neuer truft me then : and by all meanes ftine m 
the youth to an anfwer. I thinke Oxen and waine-ropa 
cannot hale them together.For^<^ew,if he were opea'd 
and you finde fo much blood in his Liuer, as will ckg the 
ibote of a flea, He eate the reft of th*anatomy. 

Fab. And his oppofit the youth bearet in hia viii^ oo 
great prefage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria, 

To. Looke where the youngeft Wren of mine conui. 

A£fr. If you ^efire the fpleene, and will laughe jtnx 
felues into ftitches, follow rae^yond gull Ali/an/io is tur- 
ned Heathen, a verie Renegatho ; for there is no chriftiaD 
that meanes to be faued by beleeuing rightly, can etier 
beleeue fuch impofilible paftages of grofileneflfe. Hec*i in 
yellow ftockings. 

To. And crofie garterM ? 

Mar, Moft villanoufly : like a Pedant that kecpes a 
Schoole i*th Church : I haue doggM him like his murthe- 
rer. He does obey euery point of the Letter that I dropt, 
to betray him t He does fmile his hcs into more lyim, 
then ia in the new Mappe, \^th the augmentation of the 
Indies : you haue not feene fuch a thing as tis; I can hard- 
ly forbeare hurling things at him, I know my Ladle will 
ftrike him : if ihee doe, heeU fmile, and take*t for a great 
fauour. 

To, Come bring vs, bring vs where he is. 

Extant Omna. 



Scana Tertia. 



Enter Sebafiian and Antbonio, 

Seb, I would not by my vrill have troubled yo u. 
But fince you make your pleafure of your paines, 
I vnll no further chide you. 

Ant, I could not ftay behinde you : my defire 
(More iharpe then filed fbele) did fporre me forth, 
And not all loue to fee you (though fo much 
As might haue drawne one to a longer vojrage) 
But iealoufie, what might befall your rraoell. 
Being akilleiTe in tfaefe parts : which to a ftianger, 
Vnguided, and vnfiriended, often proue 
Rough, and vnhofpitable. My willing loue, 
The rather by theie argument! of feare 
Set forth in your purfuite. 

Seb. My kinde Antbonio^ 
I can no other anfwer make, but thanket, 
And thankes : and euer oft good turnes. 
Are fhufierd oflF with fuch vncurrant pay : 
But were my worth, at ia my confoience firme , 
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lid finde better dealing : what*8 to do ? 
go fee the reliques of this Towne ? 
To morrow fir, beft firft go fee your Lodging ? 
am not weary, and *tis long to night 
'U let vt fadsfie our eyes 
: memorials, and the things of hmt 
renowne this City. 
Would youPd pardon me ; 
without danger walke thefe ftreetes. 
a fea-fight *gainft the Count his galliet, 
le feruice, of fuch note indeede, 
re I tane heere, it would fcarfe be anfwer*d. 
telike you flew great number of his people. 
Th o/Tence is not of fuch a bloody nature, 
te quality of the time, and quarrell 
ell haue giuen ts bloody argument : 
haue fince bene anfwerM in repaying 
*. tooke firom them, which for Traifiques fake 
lur City did. Onely my felfe ftood out, 
h if I be lapfed in this place 
y deere. 

^o not then walke too open. 
Et doth not fit me : hold fir, here's my purfe^ 
nith Suburbes at the Elephant 
lodge : I will befpeake our dyet, 
ou beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 
wing of the Towne, there ihall you haue me. 
^hy I your purfe ? 

Flaply your eye fhall light vpon fome toy 
! defire to porchafe : and your ftorc 
is not for idle Markets, fir. 
e be your purfe-bearer, and leaue yon 
oore. 

To th*£lephant. 
do remember. Exeunt. 



Sccena Quarta. 



Enter Olhiia and Maria. 

laue fent after him, he fayes hee*l come : 
1 I feaft him ? What beftow of him f 
I is bought more oft, then beggM, or borrow*d. 
too loud ; Where's Maittelhy he is fad, and ciuill, 
a well for a feruant with my fortunes, 
Maluofio^ 

He*s comming Madame : 
ry ftrange manner. He is fure poiTeft Madam, 
by what's the matter, does he raue ? 
^o Madam, he does nothing but fmile:your La- 
*re beft to haue fome guard about you, if hee 
fure the man is tainted in's wits. 
» call him hither. 

Enter Mabiolio. 
nadde as hee, 

1 metry nradnefife eqtiall bee. 
T Maluoiio ? 
kweet Lady, ho, ho. 

»rft thou ? I fent for thee Tpon a fad occafion. 
iad Lady, I could be fad : 
I make fome obftrufHon in the blood : 
fe-gartering, but what of that? 



If it pleafe the eye of one, it is with me as the rery true 
Sonnet is : Pleafe one, and pleafe all. 

A^l* Why how doeft thou man ? 
What is the matter with thee ? 

Mai. Not blacke in my minde , though yellow in my 
legges : It did come to his hands, and Commaunds (hall 
be executed. I thinke we doe know the fweet Romane 
hand. 

01. Wilt thov go to bed Maluolh ? 

Mai. To bed f I fweet heart, and He come to thee. 

01, God comfort thee : Why doft thou fmile fo, and 
kifle thy hand fo oft ^ 

Mar. How do you Maluolh ? 

Maluo. At your reqoeft ; 
Yes Nightingales anfwere Dawes. 

Mar. Why appeare you with this ridiculous bold- 
neflTe befisre my Lady. 
*AIal. Be not afiraid of greatnefle : 'twas well writ. 

01, What meanft thou by that eMaluolio > 

Mat Some are borne great. 

01, Ha? 

Mai. Some atcheeue greatnefiTe. 

01. What fayft thou ? 

Mai, And fome haue greatnefiTe thruft vpon them. 

01. Heauen reftore thee. 

A£f/. Remember who commended thy yellow ftock- 
ings. 

01. Thy yellow ftockings ^ 

Mai. And wifii'd to fee thee crofiTe garter'd. 

01. CrofiTe garter'd ? 

c^al. Go too, thou art made, if thou defir*ft to be fo. 

01. Ami made ? 

Mai. If not,ler me fee thee a feruant ftill. 

01. Why this is verie Midfommer madnefiTe. 

Enter Seruant. 

Ser, Madame, the young Gentleman of the Count 
Orjino*s is return'd, I could hardly entreate him backe : he 
attends your Ladyihtps pleafure. 

01. He come to him. 
Good Maria, let this firllow be look d too. Where's my 
Cofine Tohy, let fome of my people haue a (peciall care 
of him, I would not haue him mifcarrie fi^r the halfe of 
my Dowry. exit 

Mai. Oh ho, do you come neere me now : no worfe 
man then fir Toby to looke to me. This concurres dired- 
ly with the Letter, (he (ends him on purpofe, that I may 
appeare ftubbome to him : fi^r fhe incites me to that in 
the Letter. Caft thy humble flough fayes fiie : be oppo- 
fite with a Kinfman, furly with feruants, let thy tongue 
langer with arguments of ftate, put thy felfi: into the 
tricke of fingularity : and confequently letts downe the 
manner how : as a fad face, a reuerend carriage , a flow 
tongue, in the habite of fome Sir of note, and fo fborth . 
I haue lymde her, but it is loues doing, and loue make me 
thankefull. And when fhe went away now, let this Fel- 
low be look'd too : Fellow ? not e^^tfaluolio, nor after my 
degree, but Fellow. Why cuery thing adheres togither, 
that no dramme of a scruple, no fcruple of a fcruple, no 
obftacle, no incredulous or vnfafe circumfbnce : What 
can be iaide ? Nothing that can be, can come betweene 
me, and the full profped of my hopes. Well loue, not I, 
is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked. 



Enter Toby, Fabian y and Maria. 
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To. Which way it hee in the name of fandity. If all 
the diuels of hell be drawne in little, and Legion hirofelfe 
poiTeft him, yet He fpeake to him. 

Fah, Heere he is, heere he is : how ift with you fir ? 
How ift with you man ? 

Mai. Go off, I difcard you : let me enioy my priuate: 
go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend fpeakes within him; 
did not I tell you ? Sir Toiy^ my Lady pr^yes you to haue 
a care of him. 

MaL Ah ha, does fhe fo ? 

To, Go too, go too : peace, peace, wee muft deale 
gently with him : Let me alone. How do you MaluoUo} 
How ift with you f What man,defie the diuell : confider, 
he*s an enemy to mankinde. 

MaL Do you know what you fay ? 

c^ar. La you, and you fpeake ill of the diuell, how 
he takes it at heart. Pray God he be not bewitch*d. * 

Fah. Carry hb water to thVife woman. 

Mar. Marry and it fhall be done to morrow morning 
if I liue. My Lady would not loofe him for more then ile 
fay. 

A^I. How now miftris ? 

Mar, Oh Lord. 

To, Prethee hold thy peace, this is not the way : Doe 
you not fee you moue him? Let me alone with him. 

Fa. No way but gentleneffe, gently, gently : the Fiend 
is rough, and will not be roughly vsM. 

To, Why how now my bawcock?how dofl f chuck ? 

Mai, Sir. 

To, I biddy, come with me. What man, tis not for 
grauity to play at cherrie-pit with fathan. Hang him foul 
Colliar. 

Mar. Get him to fay his prayers, good fir Tohy gette 
him to pray. 

MaL My prayers Minx. 

Aiar, No I warrant you, he will not heare of godly- 
DciTe. 

AiaL Go hang your felues all : you are ydle fhallowe 
things, I am not of your element, you fhall knowe more 
heereafter. Exit 

To, m pofsible ^ 

Fa, If this were plaid vpon a flage now, I could con- 
demne it as an improbable fi^on. 

To His very genius hath taken the infedion of the 
deuice roan. 

Aiar. Nay purfue him now,leafl the deuice take ay re, 
and taint. 

Fa. Why we fhall make him mad indeede. 

Mar, The houfe will be the quieter. 

To, Come, wee*l haue him in a darke room & bound. 
My Neece is already in the beleefe that he*8 mad: we may 
carry it thus for our pleafure, and his pennance,til our ve- 
ry paflime tyred out of breath, prompt vs to haue mercy 
on him : at which time« we wil bring the deuice to the bar 
and crowne thee for a finder of madmen : but fee, but fee. 

Snter Sr Andrew, 

Fa. More matter for a May morning. 

An. Heere*s the Challenge, reade it: I warrant there's 
vinegar and pepper in*t. 

Fab, Iflfofawcy.' 

And, I, ift^ I warrant him : do but read. 

To, Giue me. 
Toutbywbatjoeiur thou art^ tbou art hut a /amy fellow. 

Fa, Good,and valiant. 

To, H^onder uot^mr admire not in thy minde wby J doe call 



tb«J6yfor J wiUJbew thee no reafonfor^t. (Law 

Fa, A good note, that keepes you from the blow of j 

To, Tbou comji to the Lady Oliuia^and in my fight fix vfa 
thee kindly : but tbou lyefi in thy throaty that k not the metur 
I challenge thee for. 

Fa. Very breefe, and to exceeding good fence-leiTe. 

To.Iwiil way-lay thee going hcnuy tvhere if it be tbjcbatt 
to kill me. 

Fa, Good. 

To. Thou kilft me like a rogue and a villaine. 

Fa. Still you keepe o*th windie fide of the Law:good. 

Tob. Fartbeetuelly and God haue nurcie 'vpom one of or 
foulet. He may haue mercie vpon mine^ but my hope u better^ 
andfo looke to thyfelfe. Thy friend as thou %feft himf& tbj 
fworne enemie^ Andrew Ague-cheeke. 

To. If this Letter moue him not, his legges cannot: 
lie giu*t him. 

Mar^ Yon may haue verie fit occafion fi>t*t : he it now 
in fome commerce with my Ladie , and will bj and by 
depart. 

To. Go fir ^Andrew : fcout mee for him at the comer 
of the Orchard like a bum-Baylie : fo foone as ener tbou 
feefl him, draw, and as thou draw*fl, fweare horrible .* for 
t comes to pafTe oft, that a terrible oath, with a fwagge- 
ring accent fharpeiy twang*d off, giues manhoode more 
approbation, then euer proofe it felfe would haue earn'd 
him. Away. 

And. Nay let me alone for fwearing. Exit 

To. Now will not I deliuer hb Letter : for the bebaai- 
our of the yong Gentleman, giues him out to be of good 
capacity, and breeding: hb employment betweene bb 
Lord and my Neece, confirmes no leffe. Therefore, thii 
Letter being fo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror 
in the youth ; he will finde it comes from a Clodde-pole. 
But fir, I will deliuer his Challenge by word of mouth; 
fet vpon Ague-cheeke a notable report of valor, and drioe 
the Gentleman (as I know hb youth will aptly recdoe it) 
into a mofl hideous opinion of his rage, skill, fiirie, aod 
impetuofitie.This will fo fright them both, that they wil 
kill one another by the looke, like Cockatrices. 

Enter Oliuia and Viola. 

Fab.Htcre he comes with your Neece, giue them waj 
dll he Uke leaue, and prefently after him. 

To. 1 wil meditate the while vpon fome horrid mefTage 
for a Challenge. 

01. I haue faid too much vnto a hart of (h>ne. 
And laid mine honour too vnchary on*t : 
There*s fomething in me that reprouea my fiiult : 
But fuch a head-ftrong potent fault it is, 
That it but mockes reproofo. 

Ho. With the fame hauiour that your palfion beanii 
Goes on my Maflers greefes. 

01. Heere, weare this lewell for me, tb my pidure : 
Refufe it not, it hath no tongue, to vex you : 
And I befeech you come againe to morrow. 
What fhall you aske of me that ile deny. 
That honour (fiiu^d) may vpon asking giue. 

Vio. Nothing but this, your true loue for my roafler. 

01. How vdth mine honor may 1 giue him that, 
Which I haue giuen to you. 

yio. I will acquit you. 

OL Well, come againe to morrow : fiir-thee-well, 
A Fiend like thee might beare my foule to hell. 
Enter Toby and Fabian. 

To. Gentleman, God laue thee. 

r». 
ST 



Tl^elfe SSQjghtj or^ What you "^ilL 



269 



I you fir. 

: defence thou haft, betake the too*t : of what 
Nrrongs are thou haft done him, I knowe not : 
:rcepter full of defpight, bloody as the Hun- 
thee at the Orchard end : difmount thy tucke, 
hy preparation, for thy aflaylant is quick, skil- 
adly. 

I miftake fir I am fure, no man hath any quar-^ 
my remembrance is very free and cleere from 
^f offence done to any man. 
'1 finde it otherwife I afiiire you : therefore, if 
ur life at any price, betake you to your gard : 
x>fite hath in him what youth, ftrength, skill, 
can fumifii man withall. 
ay you fir what is he ? 

IS knight dubbM with vnhatchM Rapier, and 
)nfideradon, but he is a diuell in priuate brail, 
Kxlies hath he diuorc*d three, and his incenfe- 
is moment is ia implacable, that fatis^i^tion 
:, but by pangs of death and fepulcher : Hob, 
vord : giu*t or take*t. 

ill returne againe into the houfe, and defire 
Gi of the Lady. I am no fighter, I haue heard 
ide of men, that put quarrel is purpofely on o- 
le their valour : belike this is a man of that 

10 : his indignation deriues it felfe out of a ve- 
nt iniurie, therefore get you on, and giue him 
Backe you fiiall not to the houfe, vnlefife you 
hat with me, which with as much fafetie you 
^er him : therefore on, or ftrippe your fword 
d : for meddle you muft that's certain, or for- 
reare iron about you. 

s is as vnciuill as ftrange. I befeech you doe 
rteous office, as to know of the Knight what 
to him is : it is fomething oi my negligence, 
my purpofe. 

ill doe fo. Signiour Fabian^ ftay you by this 
, till my returne. Exit Toby, 

y you fir, do you know of this matter ? 
now the knight is incenft againft you, euen to 
arbitrement, but nothing of the circumftance 

:ieech you what manner of man is he ? 
thing of that wonderful! promife to read him 
e, as you are like to finde him in the proofe of 
He is indeede fir, the moft skilfiili, bloudy,& 
ite that you could pofsibly haue found in anie 
ria : will you walke towards him, I will make 
with him, if I can. 

uiU bee much bound to you for*t : I am one, 
ther go with fir Prieft, then fir knight : I care 
lowes Co much of my mettle. Exeunh 

Enter Toby and Andrew, 
f man hee s a verie diuell, I haue not feen fuch 
had a pafife with him, rapier, fcabberdjand all : 
ti me the ftucke in vnth fuch a mortall motion 
euitable : and on the anfwer, he payes you as 
our feete hits the ground they ftep on. They 
bin Fencer to the Sophy. 
•X on*t, He not meddle with him. 
t he will not now be pacified, 
fcarfe hold him yonder. 
;ue on*t, and I thought he had beene valiant, 
ling in Fence, Fde haue feene him daron*d ere 
hallengM him. Let him let the matter flip, and 



lie giue him my horfe, gray Capilet. 

To. He make the motion : ftand heere, make a good 
ihew on*t, this ihall end without the perdition of foulet, 
marry He ride your horfe as well as I ride you. 

£nter Fabian and Fhla, 
I haue hia horfe to take vp the quarrell, I haue perfwaded 
him the youths a diuell. 

Fa, He is as horribly conceited of him : and pants, tc 
lookes pale, as if a Beare were at his heeles. 

To* There's no remedie fir, he will fight with you for*s 
oath fake : marrie hee hath better bethought him of his 
quarrell, and hee findes that now fcarfe to bee worth tal- 
king of: therefore draw for the fupportance of his Yowe, 
he protefts he will not hurt you. 

yio. Pray God defend me : a little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lacke of a man. 

Fab, Giue ground if you fee him furious. 

To, Come fir jindrew^ there*s no remedie, the Gen- 
tleman will for his honors ikke haue one bowt with you: 
he cannot by the Duello auoide it : but hee has promifed 
me, as he is a Gentleman and a Soldiour, he will not hurt 
you. Come on, too*t. 

And. Pray God he kcepe his oath. 
Enter Antonio, 

Vio. I do aflfure you tis againft my will. 

Ant, Put vp your fword : if this yong Gentleman 
Haue done offence, I take the fault on me : 
If you offend him, I for him defie you. 

To, You fir ? Why, what arc you ? 

Ant, One fir, that for his loue dares yet do more 
Then you haue heard him brag to you he will* 

To. Nay, if you be an vndertaker,! am for you. 

EnterOfficers, 

Fab, O good fir Toby hold: heere come the Ofilcen. 

To, He be with you anon. 

Vh. Pray fir, put your fword vp if you pleafe. 

And. Marry will I fir : and for that I promised you He 
be as good as my word. Hee will beare you eafily , and 
nines well. 

I. Off, This is the man, do thy Office. 

1 Off. AntboniOf I arreil thee at the fuitof Count Orjno 
An, You do mifbke me fir. 

l,Off, No fir, no iot : I know your fauour well : 
Though now you haue no fea-cap on your head : 
Take him away, he knowes I know him well. 

Ant. I muft obey. This comes with feeking you : 
But there*s no remedie, I ihall anfwer it : 
What will you do : now my neceifitie 
Makes me to aske you for my purfe. It greeues mee 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 
Then what befals my felfe : you fbnd amazM, 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come fir away. 

Ant. I muft entreat of you fome of that money. 

Fio. What money fir ? 
For the fiiyre kindneflfe you haue fhew*d me heere, 
And part being prompted by your prefent trouble. 
Out of my leane and low ability 
He lend you fomething : my hauing is not much, 
He make diuifion of my prefent with you : 
Hold, there's halfe my Coffer. 

Ant, Will you deny me now, 
Ift poffible that my deferts to you 
Can \ackt perfwafion. Do not tempt my mifery, 
Leaft that it make me fo vnfound a man 
As to vpbraid you with thofe kindnefTes 

Z 3 That 
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That I haue done for you. 

Vto, I know of none, 
Nor know I you by voyce, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man, 
Then lying, vainnefle, baMing drdnkennefle, 
Or any taint of vice, whofe ftrong corruption 
Inbabites our fraile blood. 

•Ant. Oh heauens themfeluet. 

2. Off. Come fir, I pray you go. 

Ant, Let me fpeake a little. This youth that you fee 
I fnatch'd one halfe out of the iawet of death, (beere, 
Releeu'd him with fuch fandlttie of loue; 
And to his image, which me thought did promife 
Moft venerable worth, did I deuotion. 

i^Off. What*s that to vi, the dme goes by : Away. 

Ant. But oh, how vilde an idoll proues this God : 
Thou haft Sebc^ioM done good feature, fhame. 
In Nature, there*s no blemiih but the minde : 
None can be callM deform*d, but the vnkinde. 
Vertoe ia beauty, but the beauteous euill 
Are empty trunkes, ore-ftonriih*d by the dcuill. 

I . Off. The man growes mad, away with him : 
Come, come fir. 

Ant. Leade me on. Exit 

yio. Me thinkes his words do firom fuch paision fiye 
That he beleeues himfelfe, fo do not I : 
Proue true imagination, oh prove ttue. 
That I deere brother, be now tane for you. 

To. Come hither Knight, come hither Fab'mn : Weel 
whifper ore a couplet or two of moft (age fawes. 

yic. He namM Sehajiian : I my brother know 
Yet liuing in my glafle : eoen fuch, and fo 
In fiuour was my Brother, and he went 
Still in this fiiihion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : Oh if it proue, 
Tempefts are kinde, and fait wanes fi'efli in loue. 

To. A very diihoneffc paltry boy, and more a coward 
then a Hare, his diihonefty appeares, in leaning his frend 
heere in neceffity, and denying him: and for his coward- 
ihip aske Fabian, 

Fab. A Coward, a moft deuout Coward, religious in 
it. 

And^ Slid He afber him againc, and beate him. 

To. Do,cufFe him foundly, but neuer draw thy fword 

And. And I do not. 

Fab, Come, let*s fee the euent. 

To, 1 dare lay any money, twill be nothing yet. Exit 



(iASiusQuartus^ Scana prima. 



Enter Sebafiian and C^ovmt. 

Clo. Will you make me beleeue,that I am not fent for 
you? 

Seb, Go too, go too, thou art a fi^oliih fellow. 
Let me be cleere of thee. 

Clo, Well held out yfiutb : No, I do not know yon, 
nor I am not fent to yon by my Lady, to bid you come 
fpeake with her : nor your name is not Mafler Cejarioj 
nor this is not my nofe neyther : Nothing that is fo,is fo. 

Seb. 1 prethee vent thy folly fome-where elfe, thou 
know*ft not me. 

Clo, Vent my folly : He has heard that word of fome 
great man, and now applyes it to a fbole. Vent my fol> 



ly ; I am afTraid this great lubber the World wiD proue 1 
Cockney : I prethee now vngird thy ftrangenes, and tell 
roe what I (hall vent to my Lady ? Shall I vent to hir tiut 
thou art comming ? 

Seb. I prethee fboliih greeke depart from me, thert'i 
money for thee, if you tarry longer, I (hall giue vmie 
paiment. 

Ch. By my troth thou haft an open hand:thefe Wife- 
men that giue fooles money, get themfelues a good re- 
port, after foureteene yeares purchafe. 

Enter Andrew ^ Toby, and Fabian, 

And. Now fir, haue I met you again : ther*s for yon. 

Seb. Why there^s for thee, and there, and there. 
Are all the people mad ? 

To Hold fir, or lie throw your dagger ore the honfe. 

do. This will I tell my Lady ftraight, I would not be 
in fome of your coats for two pence. 

To. Come on fir, hold. 

An. Nay let him alone. He go another way to worke 
with him : He haue an z&ion of Battery againft him, if 
there be any law in Illyria : though I ftroke him firft, yet 
it*s no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

To. Come fir, I will not let you go. Come my yong 
fouldier put vp your yron : you are well flefh'd : Comt 
on. 

Seb. 1 will be free from thee. What wouldft y now? 
If thou dar*ft tempt me further, draw thy fword. 

To. What, what ? Nay then I muft haue an Ounce or 
two of thu malapert blood from you. 

Enter Oiiuia, 

01. Hold Toby, on thy life I charge thee hold. 

To. Madam. 

01. Will it be euer thus i Vngracious wretch. 
Fit for the Mountaines, and the barbarous Caoes, 
Where manners nere were preached : out of my fight 
Be not offended, deere Cefario : 
Rudesbey be gone. I prethee gentle friend. 
Let thy fayre wifedome, not thy pafiion fway 
In this vnciuill, and vniuft extent 
Againft thy peace. Go with me to my houfe, 
And heare thou there how many fruitlefife prankes 
This Ruffian hath botched Vp, that thou thereby 
Mayft fmile at this : Thou fhalt not choofe but goc : 
Do not denie, befhrew hb foule for mee. 
He flarted one poore heart of mine, in thee. 

Seb. What rellifh is in thb? How runt the fbreafflc? 
Or I am mad, or elfe this is a dreame : 
Let fancie ftill my fenfe in Lethe fteepe. 
If it be thus to dreame, ftill let me fleepe. 

O/.Nay come I prethee, would thoud*ft be ruPd by me 

Seb. Madam, I vidll. 

01. O fay fo, and fo be. Exaat 



Sca^na Secunda. 



Enter Maria and Clowne. 
Mar. Nay, I prethee put on this gown, & this beanj, 
make him beleeue thou art fir T^at the Curate , doe it 
quickly. He call fir Toby the whilft. 

do. Well, He put it on, and I will dififemble my felfc 
in*t, and I would I were the firft that euer difTemUed in 

fuch 
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gowne. I am not tall enough to become the 
^eil, nor ieane enough to bee thought a good 
but to be faid an honeft man and a good houf- 
s as fairely, at to fay, a carefull man, & a great 
The Competitors enter. 
Enter Toby, 
t blefle thee M. Panon, 

MX dies fir Toby : for as the old hermit of Prage 
faw pen and inke, very vnttily fayd to a Neece 
nrbodaekty that that is, is : fo I being M.Parfon, 
-fon ; for what is that, but that } and is, but is ? 
him fir Tofas, 

Vhat hoa, I fay, Peace in this prifon. 
: knaue counterfets well : a good knaoe. 

Aiaiuolh ivitbtH, 
rfao cals there ? 

Totas the Curate, who comes to vifit Malm- 
latjcke. 
r Topaiy fir TopaSf good fir To^s goe to my 

It hyperbolicall fiend, how Texeft thou this 

ceft thou nothing but of Ladies f 

eU (aid M. Parfon. 

r TopaSf neuer was man thus wronged, good 

not thinke I am mad : they haue layde mee 
ideous darknefie. 

If thou diihoneft fathan : I call thee by the 
;ft termes, for I am one of thofe gentle ones, 
fe the diuell himfclfe with curtefie : iayft thou 
is darke ? 
\s hell fir Topas, 
ly it hath bay Windowes tranfparant as bari- 

1 the cleere ftores toward the South north, are 
as Ebony : and yet complained thou of ob- 

am not mad fir Tofas, I fay to you this houfe is 

idman thou erreft : I (ay there is no darkneife 

nee, in which thou art more puzel'd then the 

I in their fogge. 

(ay this houfe is as darke as Ignorance, thogh 

were as darke as hell; and I fay there was ne- 

iius abus*d, I am no more madde then you are, 

triall of it in any conftant queftion. 

lat is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 

rie ? 

hat the foule of our grandam, might happily 

bird. 

lat thinkft thou of his opinion f 

thinke nobly of the foule, and no way aproue 

1. 

e thee well : remaine thou iHU in darkenefle, 

hold th*opinion of Pythagoras^ ere I will allow 

I, and feare to kill a Woodcocke, left thou dif- 

s foule of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

>ir To^y fir Tofas, 

y moR exquifite fir Top€U, 

y I am for all waters. 

'hou mightft haue done this without thy herd 

:, he fees thee not. 

him in thine owne voyce, and bring me word 

findft him : I would we were well ridde of this 

If he may bee conueniently deliuer*d, I would 

or I am now fo £irre in offence with my Niece, 

aot purfue with any fafety this fport the vppe- 

e by and by to my Chamber. Exit 



do. Hey Robin, iolly Robin, tell me how thy Lady 
does. 

MaL Foole. 

Qlo, My Lady is vnkind, perJte, 

Mai. Foole. 

Cio. Alas why is fhe fo ? 

Aia/, Foole, I fay. 

Cio. She loues another. Who caNes, ha ? 

AiaL Good foole, as ^er thou ^It defeme well at 
my hand, helpe me to a Candle, and pen, inke, and paper: 
as I am a Gentleman, I will liue to bee thankefiill to thee 
for't. 

CIo* M. c^aluolio ? 

cMal. I good Foole. 

Qlo, Alas fir, how fell you befides your fiue witts ? 

Mali. Foole, there was neuer man fb notoriouflie a- 
bus*d : I am as well in my wits (foole) as thou art. 

Clo. But as well : then you are mad indeede, if you be 
no better in your wits then a foole. 

Mai. They haue heere propertied me : keepe mee in 
darkeneiTe, fend Miniften to me, Affes, and doe all they 
can to face me out of my wits. 

Go. Aduife you what you fay : the Minifter is heere. 
d^aluoliOf Maluolio, thy Mnttes the heauens reftore : en- 
deauour thy felfe to fieepe, and leaue thy vaine bibble 
babble. 

Mai. Sir Tofas. 

Clo. Maintame no words with him good fellow* 
Who I fir, not I fir. God buy y«ki good fir Topas : Mar- 
ry Amen. I will fir, I will. 

Mai, Foole, foole, foole I fay. 

Clo. Alas fir be patient. What fay you fir, I am ihent 
for fpeaking to you. 

Mai, Good foole, helpe me to fbme light, and fome 
paper, I tell thee I tm as well in my wittes, as any man in 
niyria. 

Clo, Well-a-day, that you were fir. 

Mai. By this band I am : good foole, fome inke, pa- 
per, and light : and conuey what I will fet downe to my 
Lady : it fliall aduantage thee more, then euer the bea- 
ring of Letter did. 

Clo. I will help you too*t. But tel me true, are you not 
mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit. 

Alal. Beleeue me I am not, I tell thee true. 

(Uo. Nay, He nere beleeue a madman till I fee his brains 
I will fetch you light, and paper, and inke. 

Mai. Foole, He requite it in the higheft degree : 
I prethee be goue. 

Qo. I am gone fir, and anon fir, 
He be with you again e : 
In a trice, like to the old vice, 

your neede to fuftaine. 
Who with dagger of lath, in his rage and his wrath, 

cries ah ha, to the diuell : 
Like a mad lad, paire thy nayles dad, 

Adieu good man diuell. Exit 



Scana Tertia. 



Enter Sebaftian, 
This is the ayre, that is the glorious Sunne, 
This pearle fhe gaue me, I do feert, and fee*t, 
And though tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 



Yet 



272 



Tfifelfe S^bty or. What you fioilL 



Yet *tit not madneiTe. Where*i AHtbonio theD, 

I could not finde him at the Elephant, 

Yet there he was, a nd there I found thit credite, 

That he did range the towne to feeke me out, 

Hit councell now might do me golden feruice. 

For though my foule difputes well with my fence, 

That this may be fome error, but no madneiTe, 

Yet doth this accident and flood of Fortune, 

So 6irre exceed all inllance, all difcourfe. 

That I am readie to diftruft mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reafon that perfwades me 

To any other truft, but that I am mad. 

Or elfe the Ladies mad; yet if ^twere fo. 

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers. 

Take, and glue backe afFayres, and their difpatch. 

With fuch a fmooth, difcreet, and ftable bearing 

As I perceiue ihe do*s : there's fomething in*t 

That is deceiueable. But heere the Lady comes. 

Enter Olima^ and Prieft, 

01. Blame not this hafte of mine : if you meane well 
Now go with me, and with this holy man 
Into the Chantry by ; there before him. 
And vnderneath that confecrated roofe, 
Plight me the full aflurance of your faith. 
That my moft iealious, and too doubtfuU foule 
May liue at peace. He fhall conceale it. 
Whiles ]^ou are willing it ihall come to note. 
What time we will our «elebration keepe 
According to my birth, what do you (ay ? 

Seb. lie follow this good man, and go with you. 
And hauing fworne truth, euer will be true. 

O/.Then lead the way good £ither,& beauens (b ihine. 
That they may iairely note this a^e of mine. Exeunt. 

Fink AEhu ^artut. 



aABus Quintus. Scena ^rima. 



Enter Clowne and Fabian. 
Fab. Now as thou lou'ft me, let me fee his Letter. 
do. Good M.Ftf^/nff, grant me another requeft. 
Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not deiire to fee this Letter. 
Fab. This is to giue a dogge,and in recompence defire 
my dogge againe. • 

Enter Duke^ Viola^ C""** ^"^^ Lords, 

Duke. Belong you to the Lady OViuiaj friends/ 

Go. I fir, we are fome of her trappings, 

Duke. I know thee well : how doeft thou my good 
Fellow ? 

do. Truely fir, the better for my foes, and the worfe 
for my friends. 

Du. luft the contrary : the better for thy friends. 

Qlo. No fir, the worfe. 

Du. How can that be ? 

Go. Marry fir, they praife me, and make an aflc of me, 
now my foes tell me plainly, I am an Afle : fo that by my 
foes fir, I profit in the knowledge of my fclfe, and by my 
friends I am abufed : fo that condufions to be as kififeSjif 
your foure negatiues make your two affirmatiues , why 
then the worfe for my friends, and the better for my foes. 



Du. Why this is excellent. 

Go. By my troth fir, no : though it pleafe jrou to be 
one of my firiends. 

Du. Thou {halt not be the worfe for me, there's goM. 

Go. But that it would be double dealing fir, I wouU 
you could make it another. 

Du. O you giue me ill counfell. 

Go. Put your grace in your pocket fir, for this once, 
and let your flefh and blood obey it. 

Du. Well, I will be fo much a finner to be a doobk 
dealer : there's another. 

Go. Primoy fecundo, tertio, is a good play, and the olde 
faying is, the third payes for all : the triplex fir, is a good 
tripping meafure, or the belles of S. ^nnet fir, may pot 
you in minde, one, two, three. 

Du, You can foole no more money out of mee at this 
throw: if you will let your Lady know 1 am here to fpeak 
with her, and bring her along with you, it may awake mj 
bounty further. 

Go. Marry fir, lullaby to your bountie till I come a- 
gen. I go fir, but I would not haue you to thinke, that 
my defire of hauing is the finne of couetoufnefle : but as 
you fay fir, let your bounty take a nappe, I will awake it 
anon. Exit 

Enter Anthonio and Offtcers, 

Fio. Here comes the man fir, that did refcue mee. 

Du. That fiu:e of his I do remember well, 
yet when I faw it la(l, it was befmearM 
As blacke as Vulcan, in the fmoake of warre : 
A bawbling Vefifell was he Captaine of, 
For fhallow draught and bulke vnprizable. 
With which fuch fcathfull grapple did he make, 
With the moil noble bottome of our Fleete, 
That very enuy, and the tongue of lofTe 
Cride fame and honor on him: What's the matter? 

I Offi. Orfinoy this is that Anthonio 
That tooke the Pbaenix, and her fraught from Gnr<^, 
And this is he that did the Tiger boord. 
When your yong Nephew Turn loft his legge ; 
Heere in the fheets, defperate of fhame and ftate. 
In priuate brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio, He did me kindnefle fir, drew on my fide. 
But in conclufion put fh-ange fpeech vpon me, 
I know not what 'twas, but diilradtion. 

D«. Notable Pyrate, thou fait- water Theefc, 
What fooliih boldnefTe brought thee to their mercies. 
Whom thou in termes fo bloudie, and fo deere 
Haft made thine enemies } 

Ant. Orfito : Noble fir. 
Be pleas'd that I fhake offthefe names you giue mee: 
Anthonio neuer yet was Theefe, or Pyrate, 
Though I confefTe, on bafe and ground enough 
OrRno^t enemie. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That mofl ingratefiill boy there by your fide. 
From the rude feas enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeeme : a wracke paft hope he was : 
His life I gaue him, and did thereto adde 
My loue without retention, or reftraint. 
All his in dedication. For his fake. 
Did I expofe my felfe (pure for his loue) 
Into the danger of this aduerfe Towne, 
Drew to defend him, when he was befet : 
Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 

And 
— -^ 



'T'a>elfe iNjgbtt or^ What you »///. 



273 



twentie yeeres remoued thing 
rould winke : denide me mine owne purfe, 
1 recommended to his vfe, 
I houre before, 
can thu be ? 

;n came he to thit Towne ? 
day my Lord : and for three months beibre, 
ot a minutes vacancie, 
i night did we keepe companie. 

Enter Oliuia and attendants, 
e comes the CounteiTe, now heauen walkes 
th: 

fellow, fellow thy words are madneiTe, 
hes this youth hath tended vpon mee, 
that anon. Take him afide. 
would my Lord, but that he may not haue, 
tda may feeme feruiceable f 
do not keepe promife with me. 
am: 

ious Oliuia. 

do you fay Cefario ? Good my Lord. 
Lord would fpeake^my dutie hufhes me. 
)e ought to the old tune my Lord, 
id fulfome to mine eare 
after Muficke. 
fo cruell ? 
b conftant Lord. 

t to peruerfeneiTcf you ynciuill Ladie 
grate, and vnaufpicious Altars 
e faithfuirft ofirings haue breath*d out 
lotion tendered. What (hall I do? 
what it pleafe my Lord, that ihal becom him 
r fhould 1 not, (had I the heart to do it) 
gyptian theefe, at point of death 
loue ; (a iauage iealoufie, 
me fauours nobly) but heare me this : 
non-regardance caft my faith, 
>artly know the inftrument 
s me firom my true place in your fauour : 
) Marble-brefted Tirant ftill. 
r Minion, whom I know you loue, 
by heauen I fweare, I tender deerely, 
reare out of that cruell eye, 
ts crowned in his mafters fpight. 
ith me, my thoughts are ripe in mifchiefe : 
the Lambe that I do loue, 
Rauens heart within a Doue. 
I mod iocund, apt, and willinglie, 
eft, a thoufand deaths would dye. 
•e goes Qejarioi 
r him I loue, 

[ loue thefe eyes, more then my life, 
mores, then ere I fhall loue wife, 
e, you witnefTes aboue 
ife, for tainting of my loue. 
me derefted, how am I beguiFd ? 
does beguile you? who does do you wrong? 
thou forgot thy felfe i Is it fo long? 
le holy Father, 
e, away. 

ther my Lord ? Cefario^ Husband, fby. 
>and ? 

iband. Can he that deny ? 
husband, firrah ? 
ny Lord, not I. 
it is the bafenefTe of thy feare, 



That makes thee fbangle thy propriety : 
Feare not Cefario, take thy fortunes yp. 
Be that thou know*ft thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear'ft. 

Enter Prieft. 

welcome Father : 

Father, I charge thee by thy reuerence 
Heere to vnfold, though lately we intended 
To keepe in darkenefTe, what occafion now 
Reueales before *tis ripe : what thou doft know 
Hath newly paft, betweene this youth, and me. 
Prieft. A Contra^ of eternall bond of loue, 
Confirmed by mutual! ioynder of your hands, 
Attefted by the holy clofe of lippes, 
Strengthned by enterchangement of your rings, 
And all the Ceremonie of this compaA 
Seal'd in my fiin^on, by my teftimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my graue 

1 haue trauaird but two houres. 

^u. O thou diffembling Cub : what wilt thou be 
When time hath fow'd a grizale on thy cafe ? 
Or will not elfe thy craft fo quickely grow. 
That thine owne trip ihall be thine ouerthrow : 
Farewell, and take her, but direA thy feete. 
Where thou, and I (henceforth) may neuer meet. 

Vio, My Lord, I do proteft. 

01. O do not fweare. 
Hold little faith, though thou hafl too much feare. 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

And. For the loue of God a Surgeon, fend one pre- 
fently to fir Toby. 

01. What*s the matter ? 

And. H*as broke my head a-crofTe, and has giuen Sir 
Toiy a bloody Coxcombe too : for the loue of God your 
helpe, I had rather then forty pound I were at home. 

OL Who has done this fir Andrew} 

And. The Counts Gentleman, one Cejarioi we tooke 
him for a Coward, but hee's the verie diuell incardinatc. 

Dtt. My Gentleman Cefario ? 

And. Odd*s lifelings heere he is : you broke my head 
for nothing, and that that I did, I was fet on to do*t by fir 
Toiy. 

Via. Why do you fpeake to me, I neuer hurt you : 
you drew your fword vpon me without caufe. 
But 1 befpake you faire, and hurt you not. 

Enter Toby and CJowne. 

And. If a bloody coxcombe be a hurt, you haue hurt 
me : I thinke you fet nothing by a bloody Coxecombe. 
Heere comes fir Toby halting, you fhall heare more: but if 
he had not beene in drinke, hee would haue tickel'd you 
other gates then he did. 

Du, How now Gentleman? how ifl with you ? 

To. That*s all one, has hurt me, and there*! th*end on*t: 
Sot, didft fee Dicke Surgeon, fot ? 

Clo. O he's drunke fir Toby an houre agone : his eyes 
were fet at eight i*th morning. 

To. Then he*s a Rogue, and a pafTy meafures panyn : I 
hate a drunken rogue. 

01, Away with him ? Who hath made this hauocke 
with them ? 

And. He helpe you fir Toby, becaufe weUl be dreft to- 
gether. 

To. Will you helpe an AfTe-head, and a coxcombe, & 
a knaue : a thin fac'd knaue, a gull ? 

Oi. 



\ 
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01. Get him to bed, and let hit hurt be look*d too. 

Enter Sebaftian. 

Set. I am forry Madam I haue hurt your kinfman: 
But had it beene the brother of my blood, 
I muft haue done no lelTe with wit and fafety. 
You throw a ftrange regard vpon me, and by that 
I do perceiue it hath offended you : 
Pardon me (fweet one) euen for the vowes 
We made each other, but fo late ago. 

Du» One face, one voice, one habit, and two peribns, 
A naturall Perfpediue, that is, and is not. 

Set. Antbonio : O my deere Antbonio^ 
How haue the houres rackM, and torturM me, 
Since I haue loft thee ? 

Ant, Sehaftimi are you ? 

Seb. Fear^ft thou that jkitbonio} 

Ant. How haue you made diuifion of your felfe, 
An apple cleft in two, it not more twin 
Then thefe two creatures. Which is Sebafilan ? 

01. Moft wonderfull. 

Seb. Do I ftand there ? I neuer had a brother : 
Nor can there be that Deity in my nature 
Of heere, and euery where. I had a fifter. 
Whom the blinde waues and furges haue deuour*d : 
Of charity, what kinne are you to me f 
What Countreyman? What name? What Parentage ? 

Vio. Of Mejfatine : Sebafiian was my Father, 
Such a SebaJHan was my brother too : 
So went he fuited to his watery tombe : 
If fpirits can afTume both forme and foite, 
You come to fright vs. 

Seb. A fpirit I am indeed. 
But am in that dimenfion groffely clad. 
Which from the wombe I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reft goes euen, 
I ftiould my teares let fall Tpon your cheeke. 
And fay, thrice welcome drowned flo/a. 

Vio. My father had a moaJe vpon his brow. 

Seb. And (o had mine. 

yto. And dide that day when Vhla from her birth 
Had numbred thirteene yearcs. 

Seb. O that record is liuely in my foule, 
He finifhed indeed his mortall zGit 
That day that made my fifter thirteene yeares. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make vs happie both. 
But this my mafculine vfurp*d attyre : 
Do not embrace me, till each circumftance, 
Of place, time, fortune, do co>here and lumpe 
That I am Vtolay which to confirme, 
He bring you to a Captaine in this Towne, 
Where lye my maiden weeds : by whofe gentle helpe, 
I was preferuM to feme this Noble Count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath beene betweene this Lady, and this Lord. 

Seb. So comes it Lady, you haue beene miftooke: 
But Nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would haue bin contra^ed to a Maid, 
Nor are you therein (by my life) deceiu*d. 
You are betroth*d both to a maid and man. 

Du. Be not amazM, right noble is his blood : 
If this be fo, as yet the glafTe feemes true, 
I fhall haue (hare in this moft happy wracke. 
Boy, thou haft faide to me a thoufand times. 
Thou neuer ftiould^ft loue woman like to me. 

Vio, And all thofe fayings, will I ouer fweare, 
And all thofe fwearings keepe as true in foule. 



As doth that Orbed Continent, the fire, 
That feuers day ftom night. 

Du. Giue me thy hand. 
And let me fee thee in thy wonuint weedet. 

Vio. The CapUine that did bring me firft on ikore 
Hath my Maides garments t he vpon feme A^on 
Is now in durance, at Malwlio's {\iite, 
A Gentleman, and follower of my Ladies. 

01. He fhall inUrge him : fetch eMahioih khher, 
And yet alas, now I remember me, 
They fay poore Gentleman, he's much diftrad. 
Enter Clowne with a Letter^ and Fabian, 
A moft extra^ing frenfie of mine owne 
From my remembrance, clearly baniiht his. 
How does he (irah ? 

C/.Truely Madam, he holds ^BeJaebub at the fbues end » 
well as a man in his cafe may do : has heere writ a letter to 
you, I fhould haue giuen*t you to day morning. Bat ai a 
madmans Epiftles are no Gofpels, fo it skiUes not ffloch 
when they are deliuer*d. 

01. Open*t, and read it. 

Clo. Looke then to be well edified, when the Foole 
deliuers the Madman, ^y the Lord Madam. 

01. How now, art thou mad ? 

Clo. No Madam, I do but reade madnefTe : and yoor 
Ladyfhip will haue it as it ought to bee, you muft allow 
Vox. 

OL Prethee reade i*thy right wits. 

Qlo. So I do Madona : but to reade his right witB,is to 
reade thus : therefore, perpend my PrincelTe, and giw 
eare. 

01. Read it you, firrah. 

Fab. Reads, By the Lord Madam, ybu wrong me,aDd 
the world fhall know it : Though you haue put mee into 
darkenefTe, and giuen your drunken Cofine rule ouer tacy 
yet haue I the benefit of my fenfes as well as your Ladie- 
fhip. I haue your owne letter, that induced mee to ti>e 
femblance I put on $ with the which I doubt not, bst to 
do my felfe much right, or you much fhame : thinke of 
me as you pleafe. I leaue my duty a little vnthougbt of, 
and fpeake out of my iniury. The madly vs^d MMlMot». 

01. Did he write this f 

do. I Madame. 

Du. This fauours not much of diflra^Kon. 

01. See him deliuerM Fabian^ bring him hither : 
My Lord, fo pleafe you, thefe things further thought ob, 
To thinke me as well a fifter, as a wife. 
One day fhall crowne th*aHiance on*t, fo pleafe you, 
Heere at my houfe, and at my proper coft. 

Du. Madam, I am moft apt tVmbrace your offer : 
Your Mafter quits you : and for your feruice done himi 
So much againft the mettle of your fex. 
So ^rre beneath your foft and tender breeding, 
And fince you caird me Mafler, for fo long : 
Heere is my hand, you fhall from this time bee 
your Mafters Miftris. 

01, A fifler, you are fhe. 

Enter Malmlio. 

Du, Is this the Madman ? 

01. I my Lord, this fame : How now AfaimoRo ? 

^fal. Madam, you haue done me wrong. 
Notorious wrong. 

01. Haue I Maluolioi No. 

c^al. Lady you haue, pray you perufe that Letter. 
You muft not now denie it is your hand. 
Write from it if you can,in hand,or pbrafe. 






Or 
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, til not y«ir feale, not your inucndon : 

■n % Done of chb. Well, gnnr it (hen, 

cll me in the modcflle of honor, 

lou haue giuen me fuch cl«re lights o(hao 

t cone rmiliag, and crolTe-garter'd to you, 

t on yellow ftockingi, and to fiowoe 

Gr Tetj, and tbc lighter people: 



Gr Tetj, and tb< 
Sing thil in an 



.bedien 



LB yau fuffer'd mt to be imprifbn'd, 
a dirke houfe, vilitcd by (he Priel^ 
idc [he moft notorioui gcckc and goll, 
E iouentian plaid on .' Tell me why i 



h I confelTe much like the Charraaer 1 




t of qucRion, tii vMiriai hind. 


Orfia-, Millrii, and hi) Finciei Queene. 


o» I do beihinke me, it wu lh« 




lid me thou wiA mad ; then cam-ft in fmiling, 


C/=W«>£.. 


L fuch forme., which heere were prefuppot'd 


mum thai I «ui end t Imit im j« 




j1/«llfi. ,ii-f ««j W fl r,. 


naice hath mofl Ibrewdly pall vpon thee : 


len we know the grouodi.ind autbon of it, 


fir. ibt rant it ra'iMilb tiury iaj. 


halt be both the Plaindj^ and the ludge 






But ■uiba I coxr It <>«> tfiaU, 


Good Madam heare me fpeake. 


wilbbtyb»,&c. 



"11. n 

he condidon of thii prefent boure, 
I haue wondred at. In hope it Ihall not, 
eely 1 confelTe my fclf^, and T<^ 
I deuice againft Malualk hecre, 
ome ftubbome and Tncourteom parti 
i concdu'd igiinR him. Maria writ 
rtter, at lir Tibjn great importance, 
mpence whereof, he hath inirried her : 
ith a fporlfull malice it wai Ibllow'd, 
iher plucke on laughter then reuenge, 
the iniutiti be iuflly weigh'd, 
aue on both Gdei paft. 

Alia poore Foole.how hiue they baftel'd thee t 
Why fome are borne great, fome atchieue great- 
ad Ibme haue greatnetTe ihrowne vpon them. I 
! Gt, in thii Enterlude, one fir Tefat fir, but that'i 



all one : By the Loid Foole, I am not mad : but do ; 
member, Madam, why laugh you it fuch a barren i 
and you fmile not he'i gag'd i and ihui the whirlegigge 
of time, bring! in hit teuenga. 

Mai. lie be reueng'd on the whole packc of yon 
01. He hath bene moA notoriouny ibui'd. 
Da. PurTue him, and cnlrcale him to a peace : 
He hub not told vi of the Capiaine yet, 
When that i> knowne, and golden time conuenta 
A fotemne Combination Ihall be made 
Ofotirdeerefoulei. Meane time fweet Gdct, 
We will not part from hence. Cijara nomt 
'" fo you Ibill be while you ate a ' 



7aall Kn^i nd Tbt 
firlh,rai«,S<. 



^Bbi vibn I earn aim It mini , 

^oitb b/y bt.&c. 
'By (vMirg^f^g eonid I nntr rbrhief 

fit tbt ™i-.r,afr. 

'Ba zobiii I tami imre my hub, 

■coilbbnbtjfgi. 
fr,rb it^Htafim bad drMia beadi,, 
fir Ibt raini,&c. 

A I'tal wbilt age til vm-ld itpi , 

But ihei'i ail vu. bw PUj i dau, 

amd mt'ljlriu ttfliajtj*a twry day. 



FINIS. 





<iA£lus Primus. Sccena ^rima. 



Arcb. 



Smter Camillo and Arcbldamus. 




Cam, 



F you ihall chaoce(C0m/7/0) to vifit ^Bobemia^on 
the like occaiion whereon my feruices are now 
on-fbot, you ihall ree(as I haue rai<l)great dif- 
ference betwixt our Bobemia^ind your Scilia, 
I thinke, this comming Summer, the King of 
Sci/ia meanes to pay ^Bobemia the Vifitation, which hee 
infUy owes him. 

jireb. Wherein our Entertainment ihall fliaroe vs:we 
will be iuftified in our Loues : for indeed — 

Cam, *Befeechyou— 

Arcb.y txtly I fpeake it in the freedome of my know- 
ledge : we cannot with fuch magnificence — in fo rare — 
I know not what to fay— Wee will giue you fleepie 
DrinkeSy that your Sences (vn-intelligent of our infuffi- 
cience) may, though they cannot prayfe ys, as little ac- 
cufe vs. 

Cam, You pay a great deale to deare, for whafs giuen 
freely. 

Arcb, *Beleeue me, I fpeake as my ynderftanding in- 
ftmds me, and as mine honeftie puts it to vtterance. 

Cam. Sacitia cannot (hew himfelfe ouer-kind to ^obe- 
ma : They were traynM together in their Child-hoods j 
and there rooted betwixt them then fuch an affedion, 
which cannot chufe but braunch now. Since their more 
mature Dignities,and Royall Neceffitle8,made feperati- 
on of their Societie, their Encounter8( though not Perfo- 
Qall) hath been Royally attornyed with enter-change of 
Gif^ Letters, louing £m baffles, that they haue feem*d to 
be together, though abfent: (hooke hands, as ouer a Vaftj 
and embracM as it were from the ends of oppoied Winds. 
The Heauens continue their Loues. 

Arcb, I thinke there is not in the World, either Malice 
or Matter, to alter it. You haue an vnfpeakable comfort 
of your young Prince MamiUhu: it is a Gentleman of the 
greateft Promife, that euer came into my Note. 

Gmr. I very well agree with you, in the hopes of him : 
It u a gallant Child j one, that (indeed)Phyficks the Sub- 
ied, makes old hearts frefh : they that went on Crutches 
ere he was borne, defire yet their life, to fee him a Man. 

j^cb. Would they elfe be content to die ? 

GiM. Yes;if there were no other excufe, why they ihould 
de6re to liue. 

Arcb, If the King had no Sonne, they would defire to 
liue on Crutches till he had one. Exeunt. 

Sccena Secunda. 

Entir Leonttt jHermione^MamUlimy Poiixena^ Camillo. 
Pol, Nine Changes of the Watry-Starre hath been 
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The Shcpheards Note,fince we haue left our Throne 

Without a Burthen : Time as long againe 

Would be fiird vp(my Brother) with our Thanks, 

And yet we (hould, for perpetuitie, 

Goe hence in debt : And therefore, like a Cypher 

(Yet flanding in rich place) I multiply 

With one we thanke you, many thoufands moe, 

That goe before it. 

Leo. Stay your Thanks a while. 
And pay them when you part. 

Pol, Sir, that*s to morrow : 
I am queftion*d by my feares, of what may chance. 
Or breed vpon our abfence, that may blow 
No fneaping Winds at home, to make vs fay. 
This is put forth too truly : befides, I haue fbiy*d 
To tyre your Royalde. 

Leo, We are tougher (Brother) 
Then you can put vs to*t. 

Pol. No longer ftay, 

Leo. One Seue*night longer. 

Pol. Very footh, to morrow. 

Lio. Wee'le part the dme betweene*s then:and in that 
He no gaine-faying. 

Pol, Prefle me not (*befeech you) fo : 
There is no Tongue that moues; none, none i*th*World 
So foone as yours^ could win me: fo it ihould now. 
Were there neceflitie in your requeft, although 
Twere needfull I deny'd it. My Affeircs 
Doe euen drag me home-ward : which to hinder, 
Were (in your Loue) a Whip to me j my ftay, 
To you a Charge, and Trouble : to faue both, 
Farewell (our Brother.) 

Leo, Tongue-ty*d our Queene ? fpeake you. 

Her. I had thought (SiOto haue held my peace, vntill 
You had drawne Oathes from him, not to flay: you(Sir) 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are fure 
All in ^Bobemia^s well : this iatisfadtion. 
The by-gone-day proclaymM, fay this to him, 
He*s beat from his befl ward. 

Leo. Well faid,ArrMriom. 

Her, To tell, he longs to fee his Sonne, were fbong: 
But let him fay fo then, and let him goe ; 
But let him fweare fo, and he fhall not fby, 
Weel thwack him hence with DiftaflFes. 
Yet of your Royall prefence. He aduenture 
The borrow of a Weeke. When at ^Bobemia 
You take my Lord, He giue him my Commiflion, 
To let him there a Moneth, behind the Geft 
PrefixM fbr's parting: yet (good-deed) Leontes^ 
I loue thee not a larre o*th* Clock, behind 
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What Lady (he her Lord. You*lc ftay i 

Pol, No, Madame. 

Her. Nay, but you will ? 

PuL I may not vercly. 

Her. Vercly? 
You put me off with limber Vowes: but I, 
Though you would feek tVnfphere the Stars with Oaths, 
Should yet fay, Sir, no going : Verely 
You fhall not goe ; a Ladyes Verely * is 
As potent as a Lords. Will you goe yet ? 
Force me to keepe you as a Prifoner, 
Not like a Gueft : fo you ihall pay your Fees 
When you depart, and faue your Thanks. How fay you P 
My Prifoner ? or my Gueft ? by your dread Verely, 
One of them you (hall be. 

Pol. Your Gueft then, Madame : 
To be your Prifoner, fliould import offending ; • 
Which is for me, lefle eafie to commit, 
Then you to punifli. 

Her, Not your Gaoler then. 
But your kind Hoftefte* Come, lie queftion yon 
Of my Lords Tricks, and yours, when you were Boyes s 
You were pretty Lordings then i 

Pol. We were (faire Queene) 
Two Lads, that thought there was no more behind. 
But fuch a day to morrow, as to day, 
And to be Boy etemall. 

Her. Was not my Lord 
The vcryer Wag o'th* two ? 

Pol.V/e were as twyn*d Lambs, that did frisk i'th*Sun, 
And bleat the one at th*other: what we chang*d, 
Was Innocence, for Innocence : we knew not 
The Do^ine of ill-doing, nor dream*d 
That any did : Had we purfuM that life. 
And our weake Spirits ne*re been higher rear'd 
With ftronger blood, we fhould haue anfwer*d Heauen 
Boldly, not guilty ; the Impofition clear*d, 
Hereditarie oura. 

Her, By this we gather 
You haue tript fince. 

Pol. O my moft facred Lady, 
Temptations haue fince then been borne to*s; for 
In thofe vnfledg*d dayes,wa8 my Wife a Girle ; 
Your precious ielfe had then not crofsM the eyes 
Of my young Play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot : 
Of this make no conclufion, leaft you fay 
Your Queene and I are Deuils : yet goe on, 
Th^ofTences we haue made you doe,wee*le anfwere. 
If you firft finn'd with ys : and that with ys 
You did continue fault; and that you flipt not 
With any, but with vs. 

Leo. Is he woon yet ? 

Her. Hee*le fhiy (my Lord.) 

Leo. At my requeft,he would not : 
Hermione (my deareft) thou neuer fpoak*ft 
To better purpofe. 

Her. Neuer? 

Leo. Neuer, but once. 

Hifr.What^ haue I twice fald well? when was^t before? 
I prethee tell me t cram*s with prayfe,and make*s 
As fat as tame things: One good deed, dying tonguelefTe, 
Slaughters a thoufand, wayting vpon that. 
Our prayfes are our Wages. You may ride*8 
With one fof^ Kiflfe a thoufand Furlongs, ere 
With Spur we heat an Acre. But to th' Goale t 
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My laft good deed, was to entreat his flay. 
What was my firft^ it ha's an elder Sifler, 
Or I miftake you: O, would her Name were Grace. 
But once before I fpoke to th* purpofe ? when? 
Nay, let me haue^t : I long. 

Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed Moneths had fowrM themfelues to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white Hand: 
A clap thy felfe my Loue \ then didft thou Ttter, 
I am yours for euer. 

Her, *Ti8 Grace indeed. 
Why lo-you now;I haue fpoke to th* purpofe twice : 
The one, for euer earn*d a Royall Husband \ 
Th*other,for fome while a Friend. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot : 
To mingle friendfhip Arre,is mingling bloods. 
I haue 'Tremor Cordat on me : my heart daunces. 
But not for ioy ; not ioy. This Entertainment 
May a fret face put on : deriue a Libertie 
From HeartinefTeyfrom Bounrie, fertile Bofome, 
And well become the Agent: *t may; I graunt: 
But to be padllng Palmes, and pinching Fingers, 
As now they are, and making pra£tis*d Smiles 
As in a Looking-GlafTe ; and then to figh,as *twere 
The Mort o*th*Deere : oh, that is entertainment 
My Bofome likes not, nor my Browes. AiamillhUy 
Art thou my Boy f 

Mam. I, my good Lord. 

Leo. rfecks: 
Why that's my Bawcock:what'has*t fmutch*d thy Noie? 
They fay it is a Coppy out of mine. Come Captaine, 
We muft be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, Captaine : 
And yet the Steere, the Heycfer, and the Calfe, 
Are all call*d Neat. Still Virginalling 
Vpon his Palme? How now (you wanton CalfeJ 
Art thou my Calfe f 
c^am. Yes, if you will (my Lord.^ 
i>o.Thou want*ft a rough pafh,& the fhoots that I haue 
To be full, like me : yet they fay we are 
Almoft as like as Egges ; Women fay fo, 
(That will fay any thing.) But were they falfe 
As o*re-dy*d Blacks,a8 Wind, as Watersjialfe 
As Dice are to be wifh*d, by one that fixes 
No borne *twixt his and mine j yet were it true. 
To fay this Boy were like me. Come(Sir Page) 
Looke on me with your Welkin eye : fweet ViUaine, 
Moft dear*ft,my Collop: Can thy Dam,roay*t be 
Afledion ? thy Intention ftabs the Center. 
Thou do*ft make pofiible things not fo held, 
Communicat*ft with Dreames(how can this be?) 
With what*s vnreall: thou coaAiueart, 
And fellow*ft nothing. Then *tis very credent, 
Thou may*ft co-ioyne vnth fomething,and thou do*ft, 
(And that beyond CommiiTion) and I find it, 
(And that to the infedion of my Braines, 
And hardning of my Browes.) 

Pol, What meanes Siciliaf 

Her, He fomething feemes vnfetled. 

Pol. How? my Lord ? 

i>o.What cheere? how is*t with you,beft Brother? 
Her, YoM look as if you held a Brow of much diftra^oo: 
Are you mou*d (my Lord?^ 

Leo. No, in good earneft. 
How fometimes Nature will betray it*s folly ? 
It*s tendemeffe ? and make it felfe a Paftime 
To harder bofomes ? Looking on the Lynes 
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oyei fiKe,me thoughts I did requoyle 
three yeeres, and faw my felfe vn-breech*d, 
ecnc Veluet Coat ; my Dagger muzxel'd, 
hould bite it*s Mafter, and fo proue 
iments oft do*8) too dangerous : 
e(me thought) I then was to this Kemell, 
ilh, this Gentleman. Mine honeft Friend, 

take £gges for Money ? 

No (my Lord) He fight. 

y^ou will: why happy man be*s dole. My Brother 
fo fond of your young Prince, as we 
le to be of ours? 
[fat home (Sir) 
my £xercife,my Mirth,my Matter ; 

fwome Friend, and then mine Enemy ; 
fite, my Souldier: Statef-man; all : 
;s a lulyes day,£hort as December, 
h his varying child-nefTe, cures in me 
a, that would thick my blood. 
•o ftands this Squire 

ith me: We two will walke(my Lord) 
le you to your grauer fteps. Hermione^ 
»u lou'ft ¥s,(hew in our Brothers welcome ; 
t is deare in Sicily, be cheape : 
thy felfe, and my young Rouer,he*s 
C to my heart, 
if you would (eeke vs, 
rours i*th*Garden : ihalPs attend you there ? 
6 your owne bents difpofe you:youUe be found, 
eneath the Sky: I am angling now, 
I you percdue me not how I giue Lyne) 

goe too. 

holds vp the Neb^ the Byll to him ? 

les her with the boldneife of a Wife 

llowing Husband. Gone already, 

ick, knee-deepe$ore head and eares a fork*d one. 

(Boy) play: thy Mother playes, and I 
)but fo dilgracM a part, whofe iiTue 
*e me to my Graue: Contempt and Clamor 
my Knell. Goe play (Boy) play, there haue been 
1 much deceiuM) Cuckolds ere now, 
ny a man there is(euen at this prefent, 
lile I fpeake this) holds his Wife by th^Arme, 
le thinkes (he ha*s been fluycM in*s abfence. 
Pond fiih'd by his next Neighbor (by 
,his Neighbor:) nay, there^s comfort in*t, 
tther men haue Gates, and thofe Gates openM 
e)againft their will. Should all defpaire 
le reuolted Wiues,the tenth of Mankind 
(ang themfelues. Phyfick for*t,there*s none: 
wdy Planet, that will flrike 
tis predominantjand ^tis powrefull: thinke it s 
fl, Wefl, North, and South, be it concluded, 
icado for a Belly. Know*t, 
:t in and out the Enemy, 
g and baggage : many thoufand on^s 
s Difeafe,and feele^t not. How now Boy^ 
« I am like you fay. 
Vhy,that*s fome comfort. 
Mmillo there f 
I, my good Lord. 

}oe play [Mamllim) thou*rt an honeft man : 
his great Sir will yet flay longer. 
You had much adoe to make his Anchor hold, 
3u caft out, it ftill came home. 
Did ft note it? 



Qam, He would not fby at your Petitions, made 
His Bufineife more materiall. 

Leo, Didft perceiue it ? 
They're here with me already; whifpVing, rounding s 
Sicilia is a fo-forth : *tis fanre gone. 
When I fhall guft it laft. How cam't {CamiiloJ 
That he did ftay ? 

Cam, At the good Queenes entreatie. 

Leo, At the Queenes be*t : Good fhould be pertinent, 
But fo it is, it is not. Was this uken 
By any vnderftanding Pate but thine ? 
For thy Conceit is foaking,will draw in 
More then the common Blocks. Not noted, is^t, 
But of the finer Natures? by fome Seueralls 
Of Head-peece extraordinarie? Lower Meifes 
Perchance are to this BufinefTe purblind ? (ay. 

Cam, Bufine(re,my Lord ? 1 thinke moft vnderftand 
^Bohemia ftayes here longer. 

Leo, Haf 

Cam, Stayes here longer. 

Leo, I, but why? 

Cam. To fatisfie your Highnefre,and the Entreaties 
Of our moft gracious MiftrefFe. 

Leo. Satisfie ? 
Th*cntrcatic8 of your MiftrefTe? Satisfie? 
Let that fufilice. I haue trufted x.htt{Camilh) 
With all the neereft things to my heart, as well 
My Chamber-Councels, wherein(Prieft-like)thott 
Haft cleansed my Bofome: I, from thee departed 
Thy Penitent reform*d : but we haue been 
Deceiu*d in thy Integritie,deceiu*d 
In that which feemet fo. 

Cam. Be it forbid ( my Lord.) 

Leo, To bide ypon^t : thou art not honeft : or 
If thou indin'ft that way, thou art a Coward, 
Which hoxes honeflie behind, refh-ayning 
From Courfe requir*d : or elfe thou muft be counted 
A Seruant, grafted in my ferious Truft, 
And therein negligent : or elfe a Foole, 
That feeft a Game play'd home, the rich Stake drawne. 
And tak'ft it all for ieaft. 

Cam, My gracious Lord , 
I may be negligent, fbolifh, and fearefiill. 
In euery one of thefe,no man is free. 
But that his negligence, his folly, feare. 
Among the infinite doings of the World, 
Sometime puts forth in your affaires (my Lord.) 
If euer 1 were wilfuU-negligent, 
It was my folly : if induftrioufiy 
I play'd the I^oole,it was my negligence. 
Not weighing well the end : if euer fearefull 
To doe a thing, where I the ifTue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againft the non-performance, 'twas a feare 
Which oft infeds the wifeft : thefe({ny Lord) 
Are fuch allow'd Infirmities,that honeftie 
Is neuer firee of. But befeech your Grace 
Be plainer with me, let me know my Trefpas 
By it's owne vifage ; if I then deny it, 
*Tis none of mine. 

Leo, Ha' not you feene Camillo f 
(But that's paft doubt: you haue, or your eye-glafTe 
Is thicker then a Cuckolds Home) or heard? 
(For to a Vifion fo apparant. Rumor 
Cannot be mute) or thought' (for Cogiudon 
Refides not in that man, that do's not thinke) 
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My Wife is flipperie ? If thou wilt confdrey 

Or elfe be impudently negatiue, 

To haue nor Eyes^nor £ares,nor Thought, then fay 

My Wife*! a Holy-Horfe, deferues a Name 

At ranke as any Flax- Wench, that puts to 

Before her troth-plight : iay*t,and iuftify^t. 

Cam, I would not be a ftander-by, to heare 
My Soueraigne MiftrelTe clouded fo, without 
My prefent vengeance taken : *flirew my heart, 
You neuer fpoke what did become you lefle 
Then this j which to reiterate, were fin 
As deepe as that, though true. 

Leo, Is whifpering nothing ? 
Is leaning Checke to Cheeke ? b meadng Nofes? 
Kifling with in*fide Lip?ftopping the Cariere 
Of Laughter, with a figh? (a Note infallible 
Of breaking Honeftie ) horfing foot on foot^ 
Skulking in corners ? wiihing Clocks more fwift ? 
Houres, Minutes? Noone, Mid-night^ and all Eyes 
Blind with the Pin and Web , but theirs; theirs onely, 
That would vnfeene be wicked^ Is this nothing? 
Why then the World, and all that's in't,is nothing, 
The couering Skie is noriiing^obemia nothing. 
My Wife is nothing, nor Nothing haue thefe Nothings, 
If this be nothing. 

Cam, Good my Lord, be cur*d 
Of this difeas*d Opinion, and betimes, 
For *tis moft dangerous. 

Leo. Say it be, 'tis true. 

Cam, No, no, my Lord. 

Leo, It is: you lye, you lye : 
I fay thou lyeft CamiUo^zxid I hate thee, 
Pronounce thee a grofife Lowt,a mindleiTe Slaue, 
Or elfe a houering Temporizer, that 
Can ft with thine eyes at once fee good and euill, 
Inclining to them both: were my Wiues Liuer 
Infeded (as her life) ihe would not Hue 
The running of one GlafTe. 

Cam, Who do*s infeA her i 

Lee, Why he that weares her like her Medull, hanging 
About his neck {^bemia) who, if j 
Had Seruants true about me^that bare eyes 
To fee alike mine Honor,as their Profits, 
(Their owne particular Thrifts) they would doe that 
Which (hould vndoe more doing : I, and thou 
His Cup bearer, whom I firom meaner forme 
Haue Bench'd,and reared to Worihip, who may*ft fee 
Plainely,as Heauen fees Earth, and Earth fees Heauen, 
How I am gall'd,might*ft be-fpice a Cup, 
To giue mine Enemy a lafting Winke : 
Which Draught to me, were cordiall. 

Cam. Sir (my Lord) 
I could doe this, and that with no rafh Potion, 
But with a lingring Dram, that fhould not worke 
Malicioufly,like Poyfon : But I cannot 
Beleeue this Crack to be in my dread MiftrefTe 
(So foueraignely being Honorable.) 
I haue louM thee, 

Leo Make that thy queftion,and goe rot : ^ 
Do*fl thinke I am fo muddy, fo vnfetled. 
To appoint my felfe in this vexation ? 
Sully Uie puritie and whitenefTe of my Sheetes 
(Which to preferue,is Sleepe; which being fpotted. 
Is Goades, Thornes. Nettles, Tayles of Wafpes) 
Giue fcandall to the blood o*th* Prince, my Sonne, 
(Who I doe thinke is mine, and loue as mine) 



Without ripe mouing to*t ? Would I doe this i 
Could man fb blench i 

Cam. I muft beleeue you( Sir) 
I doe, and will fetch on^bemia fbr*t : 
Prouided,that when hee's remou*d,your Highnefle 
Will take againe your Queene, as yours at firft, 
Euen for your Sonnes fake, and thereby for fealing 
The Iniurie of Tongues, in Courts and Kingdomes 
Knowne,and ally'd to yours. 

Leo, Thou do'ft aduife me, 
Euen fo as I mine owne courfe haue fet downe : 
lie giue no blemiih to her Honor, none. 

Cam, My Lord, 
Goe then ; and with a countenance as deare 
As Friendfhip weares at Feafb,keepe with ^oAessM, 
And with your Queene : I am his Cap-bearer, 
If from me he haue wholefome Beueridge, 
Account me not your Seruant. 

Leo. This is all : 
Do*t,and thou haft the one halfe of my heart j 
Do*t not, thou fplitfft thine owne. 

Cam, lie do*t, my Lord. 

Leo,l wil feeme friendly,as thou haft aduu*d me. Exu 

Cam, O miferable Lady. But for me. 
What cafe fbnd I in f I muft be the poyfoner 
Of good Polixenesyznd my ground to do*t. 
Is the obedience to a Mafter ; one. 
Who in Rebellion with himfelfe, will haue 
All that are his, fo too. To doe this deed, 
Promotion folio wes : If I could find example 
Of thoufand*s that had (buck anoynted Kings, 
And HourifhM after, Il'd not do*t : But fince 
Nor Bra(re,nor Stone, nor Parchment bearet not one, 
Let Villanie it felfe forfwear^t. I muft 
Forfake the Court : to do*t,or no, is certaine 
To me a breake-neck. Happy Starre raigne now. 
Here comes Bohemia, Enter Poiixeaa, 

Pol, This is ftrange : Me thinkes 
My fauor here begins to warpe . Not fpeake? 
Good day Camlllo. 

Cam, Hayle moft Royall Sir. 

Pol. What is the Newcs i*th' Court? 

Cam, None rare (my Lord.) 

Pol, The King hath on him fuch a countenance. 
As he had loft fome Prouince,and a Region 
Lou*d, as he loues himfelfe : euen now I met him 
With cufh>marie complemept,when hee 
Wafting his eyes to th* contrary,and falling 
A Lippe of much contempt, fpeedes from me,and 
So leaues me, to confider what is breeding. 
That changes thus his Manners* 
Qam, 1 dare not know (my Lord.) 
Pol, How,dare not? doe not? doe you know, and dareno^ 
Be intelligent to me, *tis thereabouts: 
For to your felfe, what you doe know, you mufl. 
And cannot fay,you dare not. Good CsimV/o, 
Your chang*d complexions are to me a Mirror, 
Which ihewes me mine changed tootfor I muft be 
A partie in this alteration,finding 
My felfe thus alter'd with*t. 

Cam, There is a fickneiTe 
Which puts fome of vs in diilemper,but 
I cannot name the Difeafe,and it is caught 
Of you, that yet are well. 

Pol. How caught of me ? 
Make me not fighted like the Bafilifque. 

I haue 
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okM on thouiands, who haue fped the better 
!gard,but killM none fo : Camilh, 
re certainely a Gentleman, thereto 
ice experieocM, which no lefTe adornes 
try, then our Parents Noble Names, 

fuccelTe we are gentle : I befeech you, 
low ought which do*8 behoue my knowledge, 
to be inform *d,impriron*t not 
nt concealement. 
[ may not anfwere. 

i SicknefTe caught of me, and yet I well? 
r anfwer'd. Do*ft thou heare Camillo, 

thee, by all the parts of man, 
fonor do*s acknowledge, whereof the leaft 
is Suit of mine, that thou declare 
:idencie thou do*ft gheflfe of harme 
ig toward me ; how farre oflr,how neere, 
fay to be preuented,if to be : 
>w beil to beare it. 
»ir,I will tell you, 
m charg*d in Honor, and by him 
linke Honorable: therefore roarke my counfaile, 
luft be eu*n as fwiftly followed, ai 
to vtter it ; or bdtb your felfe,and me, 
ind fo good night. 
>n,good Camillo. 

[ am appointed him to murther you. 
y whom, Camillo ? 
3y the King.* 
or what i 

Fie thinkes,nay with all confidence he fweares, 
d reen*t,or beene an Inftrument 
'ou to*t,that you haue toucht his Queene 
ily. 

)h. then, my beft blood turne 
fedled Gelly,and my Name 
d with his, that did betray the Bed: 
en my freflieft Reputation to 
,that may drike the dulleft Nofthrill 

arriue,and my approch be HiunM, 
d toojworfe then the great^ft InfeAion 

was heard, or read. 
>weare hu thought ouer 
particular Starre in Heauen, and 
eir Influences ; you may as well 
le Sea for to obey the Moone, 
r Oath) remoue,or(Counfaile)n)ake 
rick of his Folly, whofe foundation 
'pon his Faith, and will continue 
ding of his Body, 
low ihould this grow } 
[ know not: but I am fure *tis fafer to 
bat^s growne,then queftion how*tit borne. 
>re you dare truft my honeftie, 
I enclofed in this Trunke, which you 
re along impawnd,away to Night, 
lowers I will whifper to the Bufineife, 

by twoes,and threes, at feuerall Poftemes, 
lem o'th* Citie : For my felfe,Ile put 
nes to your reruice(which are here 
ifcouerie loft.) Be not vncertaine, 
le honor of my Parents, I 
red Truth:which if you feeke to proue, 
)t ftand by ; nor ihall you be fafer, 
e condemn d by the Kings owne mouth : 

his Execution fworne. 



Pol. I doe beleeue thee : 
I faw h'ls heart in's face.Giue me thy hand. 
Be Pilot to me, and thy places (hall 
Still neighbour mine. My Ships arc ready, and 
My people did expedl my hence departure 
Two dayes agoe. This lealoufle 
Is for a precious Creature : as ihee*s rare, 
Muft it be great ; and, as his Perfon*s mightie, 
Muft it be violent : and, as he do*s conceiue, 
He is diihonor*d by a man, which euer 
ProfefsM to him: why his Reuenges muft 
In that be made more bitter. Feare ore-fliadet me: 
Good Expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious Queene, part of his Theame;but nothing 
Of his ill-ta*ne lufpition. Come Camilloy 
I will refpe^ thee as a Father, if 
Thou bear'ft my life off, hence : Let vs auoid. 

Cam, It is in mine authoritie to command 
The Keyes of all the Pofternes : Pleafe your HighneflTe 
To take the vrgent houre. Come Sir, away. Exeunt, 



<iA6lus Secundus. Scena ^rima. 



Enter HermioneyMamtUm, Ladies: Leontes^ 
AntigomUy Lords. 

Her, Take the Boy to you: be fo troubles me, 
*11s paft enduring. 

Lady, Come(my gracious Lord) 
Shall 1 be your play-fellow ? 

Mam. No, He none o( you. 

Lady. Why (my fweet Lord?) 

Mam. You'le kifTe me hard, and fpeake to me, as if 
I were a Baby ftill. I loue you better. 

2. Lady, And why fo(my Lord i) 

Mam. Not for becaufe 
Your Browes are blacker (yet black-browes they fay 
Become fome Women beft,fo that there be not 
Too much haire there, but in a Cemicirde, 
Or a halfe-Moone,made with a Pen.) 

%,Lady, Who taught 'this ? 

Mam. I learned it out of Womens faces: pray now, 
What colour are your eye-browes^ 

Lady. Blew(my Lord.) 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock: I haue feene a Ladies Nofe 
That ha*s beene blew, but not her eye-browes. 

Lady. Harke ye, 
The C^eene(your Mother)round8 apace:we fhall 
Prefent our feruices to a fine new Prince 
One of thefe dayes, and then youfd vranton with vSy 
If we would haue you. 

i.Lady. She is fpread of late 
Into a goodly Bulke(good time encounter her.) . 

Her. What wifdome ftirs amongft you?Come Sir, now 
I am for you againe : Tray you fit by vs. 
And telPs a Tale. 

Mam. Merry,or fad, (hart be^ 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam, A fad Tale's beft for Winter: 
I haue one of Sprights,and Goblins. 

Her. Let's haue that (good Sir.) 
Come-on, fit downe, come-on, and doe your beft, 
To fright me with your Sprights: you're powrefoU at it. 
A a 3 c^am. There 
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c^am. There was a man. 

Her. Nay, come fit downe : then on. 

Mam, Dwelt by a Church-yard: I will tell it foftly, 
Yond Crickets ihalJ not heare it. 

Her, Come on then, and giu*t me in mine eare. 

Lion, Was hee met there? his Traine? Camillo with 
him ^ 

Lord, Behind the tuft of Pines I met them,neuer 
Saw I men fcowre fo on their way t 1 eyed them 
Euen to their Ships. 

Leo. How bleft am I 
In my iuft Cenfure? in my true Opinion ? 
Alack, for lelTer knowledge, how accurst, 
In being fo bleft ? There may be in the Cup 
A Spider fteep*d,and one may drinke ; depart, 
And yet partake no yenome: ffor his knowledge 
Is not iTifeded) but if one prelent 
Th*abhor*d Ingredient to his eye, make knowne 
How he hath drunke, he cracks his gorge, his fides 
With violent Hefts: I haue drunke,and feene the Spider. 
Camillo was his heipe in this, his Pandar: 
There is a Plot againft my Life, my Crowne ; 
Airs true that is miftrufted: that falfe Villaine, 
Whom I employM, was pre-employM by him : 
He ha*s difcouer'd my Defigncjand I 
Remaine a pinched Thing; yea, a very Trick 
For them to play at will : how came the Pofternes 
So eafily open ^ 

Lord, By his great authority. 
Which often hath no lelTe preuaird,then fo, 
On your command. 

Leo, 1 know*t too well. 
Giue me the Boy, I am glad you did not nurfe him : 
Though he do*s beare fome fignes of me, yet you 
Haue too much blood in him. 

Her, What is this? Sport? 

jL«0. Beare the Boy hence, he (hall not come about her, 
Away with him, and let her fport her felfe 
With that ihee's big- with, for *tis PoUxenes 
Ha*s made thee fwell thus. 

Her. But IPd fay he had not \ 
And He be fworne you would beleeue my (aying, 
How e*re you leane to th*Nay-ward. 

Leo, You ( my Lords ) 
Looke on her,marke her well : be but about 
To fay (he u a goodly Lady, and 
The iuftice of your hearts will thereto adde 
*Ti8 pitty ihee*s not honeft : Honorable ; 
Prayfe her but for this her without-dore- Forme, 
(Which on my faith deferues high fpeech^ and ftnught 
The Shrug, the Hum,or Ha, (thefe Petty^brands 
That Calumnie doth vfej Oh, I am out. 
That Mercy do*s, for Calumnie will feare 
Vertue it felfe) thefe Shrugs, thefe Hum's,and Ha*s, 
When you haue faid fhee^s goodly,come betweene, 
Ere you can fay (hee*s honeft : But be*t knowne 
(From him that ha*s moft caufe to gricue it ftiould be] 
Shee*s an Adultreflfe. 

Her, Should a Villaine (ay fo, 
(The moft replenifliM Villaine in the World) 
He were as much more Villaine : you ( my Lord) 
Doe but miftake. 

Leo, You haue miftooke (my Lady) 
Polixenes for Leontes : O thou Thing, 
(Which He not call a Creature of thy place, 
Leaft Barbarifme (making me the precedent) 



Should a like Language vfe to all degrees. 
And mannerly diftinguifliment leaue out. 
Betwixt the Prince and Begger:) I haue faid 
Sheets an Adultrefle, I haue faid with whom : 
More J Hiee's a Traytor,and Camillo is 
A Federarie with her,and one chat knowei 
What (he (hould ihame to know her felfe. 
But with her moft vild Principall : thatftiee*i 
A Bed-fwaruer, euen as bad as thofe 
That Vulgars giue bold'ft Titles j I,and pHuy 
To this their late efcape* 

Her. No (by my life) 
Priuy to none of this : how will this grieue you, 
When you (hall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus haue publifh'd me ? Gentle my Lord, 
You fcarce can right me throughly, then, to fay 
You did mifbke. 

Lee, No : if I miftake 
In thofe Foundations which I build vpon, 
The Centre is not bigge enough to beare 
A Schoole-Boyes Top. Away with her, to Prifon : 
He who fhall fpeake for her, is a farre.off guiltie, 
But that he fpeakes. 

Her, There's fome ill Planet raignes : 
I muft be patient, till the Heauens looke 
With an afpe^ more fauorable. Good my Lords, 
I am not prone to weeping (as our Sex 
Commonly are) the want of which vaine dew 
Perchance fhall dry your pitties : but I haue 
That honorable Griefe lodged here, which burnes 
Worfe then Teares drowne: *befeech you all (my Lords) 
With thoughts fo qualified, as your Charities 
Shall beft inftrudi you,meafure me; and fo 
The Kings will be performed. 

Leo, Shall I be heard ? 
/fr^.Who is*t that goes with roe?*bereech your Highoes 
My Women may be with me, for you fee 
My plight requires it. Doe not weepe(good FoolesJ 
There is no caufe: When you fhall know your Miftris 
Ha*s deferu*d Prifon, then abound in Teares, 
As I come out ; this A^on I now goe on. 
Is for my better grace. Adieu (my Lord^ 
I neuer wifh'd to fee you forry, now 
1 truft I fhall : my Women come, you haue leaue. 

Leo. Goe, doe our bidding: hence. 

Lord. Befeech your HighnefTe call the Queene againe. 

Antig, Be certaine what you do(Sir)leaft your Iuftice 
Proue violence, in the which three great ones fufo. 
Your Selfe,your Queene, your Sonne. 

Lord. For her (my Lord ) 
I dare my life lay downe,and will do*t (Sir) 
Pleafe you t*accept it, that the Queene is fpotlefTe 
Tth* eyes of Heauen, and to you ( I meaoe 
In this, which you accufe her.;^ 

Antig, If it proue 
Shee*s otherwise. He keepe my Stables where 
I lodge my Wife,Ile goe in couples with her: 
Then when I feele,and fee her, no farther tnift her: 
For euery ynch of Woman in the World, 
I,euery dram of Womani flefh is falfe, 
If fhe be. 

Leo, Hold your peaces. 

Lord. Good my Lord. 

Antig. It is for you we fpeake, not for our felues: 
You are abus*d,and by fome putter on. 
That will be damn*d for't: would I knew the Villaine, 

I would 
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Land-dam ne him : be flic honor- flawed, 
tree daughters : the eldeft is eleuen; 
nd, and the third, nine : and fome fiue : 
oue true, they'l pay for*t. By mine Honor 

em all : fburteene they fliall not fee 

ftlic generations : they are co-heyres, 
id rather glib my fclfc, then they 
ot produce faire iflue. 
leafe, no more : 

11 this buHnefre with a fence as cold 
ead-mans nofe : but 1 do fee*t, and feel't, 
:ele doing thus : and fee withall 
rumen ts that feele. 

If it be fo, 

e no graue to burie honefty, 
lot a graine of it, the fice to fweeten 
hole dungy-earth, 
^hat? lacke I credit ? 

I had rather you did lacke then I (my Lord) 
s ground : and more it would content me 
her Honor true, then your fufpition 
d for*t how you might. 
Vhy what neede we 
e with you of this ? but rat|^r follow 
:full inftigation ? Our prerogatiue 
(Tour Counfailes, but our natural] goodneife 
hit : which, if you, or ftupified, 
ng fb, in skill, cannot, or will not 
truth, like vs : informe your felues, 
: no more of your aduice : the matter, 
, the gaine, the ordVing on*t, 
perly ours* 

And I wifli ( my Liege] 
onely in your filent iudgement tride it, 
more ouerture, 
[ow could that be ? 
3u art moft ignorant by age, 
wer*t borne a fbole : Camilld's flight 

their Familiarity 

^as as groflTe, as euer touch*d conie^ure, 
cM fight onely, nought for approbation 

feeing, all other circumflances 
to*th deed) doth pufli-on this proceeding. 
I greater confirmation 
1 A€tt of this importance, 'twere 
sous to be wilde) I hane difpatcb*d in poft, 

DelpboSf to AppoUd's Temple, 
ind ^fon, whom you know 
-fufliciency : Now, fi'om the Oracle 
I bring all, whofe fpirituall counfaile had 
, or fpurre me, Haue I done well i 
Well done (my Lord.) 
hough I am fatisfide, and neede no more 
at I know, yet fliall the Oracle 
to th^mindes of others ; fuch as he 
norant credulitie, will not 
to th*truth. So haue we thought it good 

free perfon, flie fliould be confinde, 
; the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
r to perfbrme. Come follow vs, 
» fpeake in publique : for this bufineflfe 
: vs all. 

To laughter, as I take it, 
>d truth, were knowne. Exeunt 




Enter Paulina ^ a Gentleman y Gaoler y Emilia, 

Paul. The Keeper of the prifon, call to him : 
Let him haue knowledge who I am. Good Lady, 
No Court in Europe is too good for thee. 
What doft thou then in prifon ? Now good Sir, 
You know me, do you not } 

Gao, For a worthy Lady, 
And one, who much 1 honour. 

Pau. Pray you then, 
Condud me to the Queene. 

Gao. I may not (Madam) 
To the contrary I haue expreflfe commandment. 

Pau. Here*s a-do, to locke vp honefty & honour firom 
Th'acceflfe of gentle vifitors. Is*t lawfull pray you 
To fee her Women ? Any of them? Emilia^ 

Gao, So pleafe you (Madam) 
To put a-part thefe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Smilia forth. 

Pau. I pray now call her : 
With-draw your felues. 

Gao, And Madam, 
I muft be prefent at your Conference. 

Pau. Well : be*t fo : prethee. 
Heere*8 fuch a- doe, to make no ftaine, a ftaine, 
As paflTes colouring. Deare Gentlewoman, 
How fares our gtacious Lady ? 

6mil, As well as one fo great, and fo fbrlorne 
May hold together : On her frights, and greefet 
(Which neuer tender Lady hath borne greater) 
She is, fomething before her time, deliuer*d. 

Pau. A boy ? 

Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 
Lufty, and like to liue : the Queene receiuet 
Much comfort in*t : Sayes, my poore prifoner, 
I am innocent as you, 

Pau, I dare be fworne: 
Thefe dangerous, vnfafe Lunes i*th*King, beflirew them: 
He muft be told on*t, and he fliall : the ofHce 
Becomes a woman beft. He take*t vpon me. 
If I proue hony-mouth*d, let my tongue blifter. 
And neuer to my red-look*d Anger bee 
The Trumpet any more : pray you {Emilia) 
Commend my beft obedience to the Queene, 
If flie dares truft me with her little babe, 
rie fliew^t the King, and vndertake to bee 
Her Aduocate to thUowd*ft. We do not know 
How he may foften at the fight o'th'Childe : 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Perfwades, when fpeaking failes. 

Emil, Moft worthy Madam, 
your honor, and your goodnefle is fo euident, 
That your free vndertaking cannot miflfe 
A thriuing yflTue : there is no Lady liuing 
So meete for this great errand j pleafe your Ladifliip 
To vifit the next roorae, He prcfenrly 
Acquaint the Queene of your moft noble offer, 
Who, but to day hammered of this <lefigne, 
But durft not tempt a minifter of honour 
Leaft flie fliould be deny*d. 

Pau 
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PauL Tell her (Emilia) 
lie vfe that tongue I baue : If wit flow froin*t 
As boldnefTe from my bofome, le't not be doubted 
I ihall do goody 

Emil. Now be you bleft for it. 
He to the Queene : pleafe you come fomething neerer* 

Gao. Madam, ift pleafe the Queene to fend the babe, 
I know not what I (hall incurre, to paiTe it, 
Hauing no warrant. 

Pau, You neede not feare it (fir) 
This Childe was prifoner to the wombe, and b 
By Law and procelTe of great Nature, thence 
FreeM, and enfranchised, not a partie to 
The anger of the King, nor guilty of 
(If any be) the trefpaiTe of the Queene. 

Gao. 1 do beleeue it. 

Paul. Do not you feare : vpon mine honor, I 
Will ftand betwixt you, and danger. Exeunt 



Scana Tertia. 



Enter Leontesy SeruantSy PauHnOy AntigtmuSy 
and Lords. 

Leo, Nor night, nor day, no reft : It is but weakneiTe 
To beare the matter thus : meere weaknefle, if 
The caufe were not in being : part o*th caule. 
She, th'AduItrefTe : for the harlot-King 
Is quite beyond mine Arme, out of the blanke 
And leuell of my braine : plot-proofe : but fliee, 
I can hooke to me : fay that (he were gone, 
Giuen to the (ire, a rooity of my reft 
Might come to me againe. Whofe there ? 

Ser. My. Lord. 

Leo. How do*s the boy ? 

Ser. He tooke good reft to night : *tit hop*d 
His (icknelfe is difchargM. 

Leo. To fee his NoblenefTe, 
Conceyuing the di(honour of his Mother. 
He ftraight declined, drooped, tooke it deeply, 
Faften*d, and fix'd the (hame on*t in himfelfe : 
Threw-ofFiiis Spirit, his Appetite, his Sleepe, 
And down-right languiihM. Leaue me folely : goe, 
See how he (ares : Fie, fie, no thought of him, 
The very thought of my Reuenges that way 
Recoyle vpon me : in himfelfe too mightie, 
And in his parties, his Alliance ; Let him be, 
Vntill a time may ferue. For prefent vengeance 
Take it on her : Camillof and Polixenes 
Laugh at me : make their paftime at my forrow: 
They (hould not laugh, if I could reach them, nor 
Shall (he, within my powre. 

Enter Paulina. 

Lord. You muft not enter. 

Paul. Nay rather (good my Lords) be fecond to me : 
Feare you hb tyrannous pafsion more (alas) 
Then the Queenes life ? A gracious innocent foule. 
More free, then he is iealous. 

Antig. That's enough. 

Ser. Madam ; he hath not (lept to night, commanded 
None (hould come at him. 

Pau. Not fo hot ( good Sir) 
I come to bring him fleepe. *Tis fuch as you 



That creepe like (hadowes by him, and do fighe 
At each his needlefTe heauings : fuch as you 
Nouri(h the caufe of his awaking. I 
Do come with words, as medicinall, as true \ 
(Honeft, as either)^ to purge him of that humor, 
That pre(res him firom fleepe. 

Leo. Who novfe there, hoe ? 

Pau. No noyfe ( my Lord) but needfiill confercDce, 
About ibme Goisips for your HighnefTe. 

Leo. How? 
Away with that audacious Lady. AfitigomUy 
I chairg'd thee that (he (hould not come about me, 
I knew (he would. 

Ant, I told her fo ( my Lord) 
On your difpleafures peril], and on mine. 
She (hould not vifit you. 

Leo, What^ canft not rule her ? 

Paul. From all di(honeftie he can : in this 
(VnlefiTe he uke the courfe that you haue done) 
Commit me, for committing honor, tnift it. 
He (hall not rule me: 

Ant. La-you now, you heare. 
When (he will take the raine,I let her run. 
But (hee*l not ftumble. 

Paul. Good my Liege, I come : 
And I befeech you heare me, who profe(res 
My felfe your loyall Seruant, your.Phyfitian, 
Your moft obedient Counfailor : yet that dares 
Le(re appeare fo, in comforting your Euilles, 
Then fuch as moft feeme yours. I (ay, 1 come 
From your good Queene. 

Leo. Good Queede ? 

Paul. Good Queene (my Lord)good Queene, 
I fay good Queene, 

And would by combats, make her good fo, were I 
A man, the worft a^ut you. 

Leo. Force her hence. 

Pau. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firft hand me : on mine owne accord. He oflT, 
But firft. He do my errand. The good Queene 
(For (he is good) hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Heere *tis *. Commends it to your blefsing. 

Leo. Out: 
A mankinde Witch ? Hence with her, out oMore : 
A moft intelligencing bawd. 

Paul. Not io : 
I am as ignorant in that, as you. 
In fo entitling me : and no le(re honeft 
Then you are mad : which is enough. He warrant 
(As this world goes) to pa(refor honeft: 

Leo. Traitors ; 
Will you not pufii her out } Giue her the Baftard, 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr*d : vnroofted 
By thy dan^e Partlet heere» Take vp the Baftard, 
Take't vp, I fay : giue't to thy Croane. 

Paul. For euer 
Vnvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak*ft vp the PrincefiTe, by that forced baienefle 
Which be ha*s put vpon*t. 

Leo. He dreads his Wife. 

Paul, So I would you did : then 'twere paft all doubt 
Youl'd call your children, yours. 

Leo. A neft of Traitors. 

Ant. I am none, by this good light. 

Pau. Nor I : nor any / 

But one that's heere : and that's himfelfe : for he. 

The 
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Honor of hirofelfe, his Queenes, 
U Sonnesyhis Babes, betray es to Slander, 
g is (harper then the Swords; and will not 
cafe now ftands, it is a Curfe 
be compelled too't^ once remoue 
of his Opinion, which is rotten, 
ike, or Stone was found. 
^aUat 

(Te tongue, who late hath beat her Husband, 
»ayts me : This Brat is none of mine, 
ue of Polixenes, 

\ it, and together with the Dam, 
em to the fire, 
is yours : 

we lay th*old Prouerb to your charge, 
,*tfs the worfe. Behold (my Lords) 
he Print be little, the whole Matter 
' of the Father: (Eye,Nofc,Lippe, 
>rs Frowne, his Fore-head, nay, the Valley, 
dimples of his Chin, and Cheeke; his Smiles: 
<iold,and frame of Hand, Nayle, Finger.) 
;ood GoddefTe iS/tf/ur^, which haft made it 
bim that got it, if thou haft 
ng of the Mind too,*mongft all Coloun 
in*t,leaft ftie fufpedt,as he do's, 
en, not her Husbands. 
groiTe Hagge : 

i, thou art worthy to be hang*d, 
lot ftay her Tongue, 
lang all the Husbands 
)t doe that Feat,youUe leaue your felfe 
Subiea. 

ce more take her hence, 
moft Tn worthy, and vnnaturall Lord 
> more. 

ha' thee burnt, 
care not : 

retique that makes the fire, 
lich burnes in't. lie not call you Tyrant : 
3ft cruell vfage of your Queene 

produce more accufation 

owne weake-hindg'd Fancy) Tom thing fauors 
ie,and will ignoble make you, 
lous to the World, 
your AUegeance, 

Chamber with her. Were I a Tyrant, 
e her life ? ihe durft not call me (oy 
:now me one. Away with her. 
pray you doe not pufti me. He be gone. 
3ur Babe(my Lord )'tis yours: /ove fend her 
liding Spirit. What needs thefe hands? 
re thus fo tender o're his FoUyes, 
doe him good, not one of you. 
swell, we are gone. Exit. 

3u( Tray tor) haft fet on thy Wife to this, 
iway with*t?euen thou, that haft 
tender o*re it, take it hence, 
inftantly confum'd with fire, 
and none but thou. Take it vp ftraight: 

1 houre bring me word 'tis done, 
od teftimonie ) or lie feize thy life, 

thou elfe call'ft thine : if thou refufe, 
ticounter with my Wrath, fay fo ; 
i-braynes with thefe my proper hands 
I out. Goe, take it to the fire, 
tt'ft on thy Wife. 



jSntlg, I did not. Sir : 
Thefe Lords, my Noble Fellowes,if they pleafe. 
Can cleare me in't. 

Lords, We can : my Roy all Liege, 
He is not guiltie of her comming hither. 

Leo, You're lyers all. 

Lord. Befeech your HighneiTcjgiue vs better credit: 
We haue alwayes truly feru'd you, and befeech* 
So to efteeme of vs : and on our knees we begge, 
(As recompence of our deare feniices 
Paft,and to come) that you doe change this purpofe. 
Which being fo horrible, fo bloody, muft 
Lead on to fome foule IfiTue. We all kneele. 

Leo. I am a Feather for each Wind that blows : 
Shall I liue on, to fee this Baftard kneele. 
And call me Father ? better burne it now. 
Then curfe it then. But be it : let it liue. 
It fliall not neyther. You Sir,come you hither : 
You that haue beene fo tenderly officious 
With Lady c3/it}r^rr/r, your Mid. wife there. 
To faue this Baftards life; for 'tis a Baftard, 
So fure as this Beard's gray. What will you aduenture. 
To faue this Brats life ? 

Antlg. Any thing (my Lord J 
That my abilitie may vndergoe. 
And NoblenefTe impofe : at leaft thus much ; 
He pawne the little blood which 1 haue left. 
To faue the Innocent : any thing pofiible. 

Leo, It ftiall be poflible : Sweare by this Sword 
Thou wilt perfbrme my bidding. 

Antig. I will (my Lord.) 

Leo, Marke,and performe it : feeft thou^for the fule 
Of any point in't,fliall not onely be 
Death to thy felfe, but to thy Icwd-tongu'd Wife, 
(Whom for this time we pardonj We enioyne thee. 
As thou art Liege-man to vs,that thou carry 
This female Baftard hence,and that thou beare it 
To fome remote and defart place, quite out 
Of our Dominions ; and that there thou leaue it 
(Without more mercy) to it owne protection, 
And fauour of the Climate : as by ftrange fortune 
It came to vs,I doe in luftice charge thee. 
On thy Soules perill,and thy Bodyes torture, 
That thou commend it ftrangely to fome place. 
Where Chance may nurfe,or end it : take it vp. 

Antig* I fweare to doe this: though a prefent death 
Had beene more mercifuU. Come on (poore Babe) 
Some powerfuU Spirit inftrud the Kytes and Rauens 
To be thy Nurfes. Wolues and Beares,they fay, 
(Cafting their fauagenefTe afide)haue done 
Like offices of Pitty. Sir, be profperous 
In more then this deed do's require ; and Bleffing 
Againft this Crueltie, fight on thy fide 
(Poore Thing, condemn'd to lofte.) Exit, 

Leo. No : He not reare 
Anothers Iftue. Enter a Seruant. 

Seru. Pleafe 'your High nefle,Pofts 
From thofe you fent to th'Oracle,are come 
An houre fince : C/eomines and Dion, 
Being well arriu'd from Delphos,are both landed, 
Hafting to th' Court. 

Lord, So pleafe you (Sir) their fpeed 
Hath beene beyond accompt. 

Leo, Twende three dayes 
They haue beene abfent : 'tis good fpeed : fore-tells 
The great Apollo fuddenly will haue 
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The truth of this appeare : Prepare you Lords, 

Summon a Seflion, that we may arraigne 

Our moft difloyall Lady : for as ihe hath 

Been publiJcely accus'd, fo (hall (he haue 

A iuft and open Triall. 'While Hie liues, 

My heart wUl be a burthen to me. Leaue me, 

And thinke vpon my bidding. Exeunt, 



(iASlus Tertius. Scena^rima. 



Enter Cleomlnes and fDion, 

Cleo, The Clymafs delicate, the Ayre moft fweet, 
Fertile the Ifle, the Temple much furpafling 
The common prayfe it beares. 

Dion. I ihall report. 
For moft it caught me, the Celeftiall Habits, 
(Me thinkes I fo (hould terme them ) and the reuerence 
Of the graue Wearers. 0,the Sacrifice, 
How ceremonious, folemne, and vn-earthly 
Itwasi'th*Offring? 

Cleo, But of all, the burft 
And the eare-deaB^' ning Voyce o*th*Oracle, 
Kin to louet Thunder, fo furprizM my Sence, 
That I was nothing. 

Dio, If th*euent o'th*Iourney 
Proue as fncceiTefuU to the Queene(0 be*t fo) 
As it hath beene to ys,rare,plcafant,rpeedie, 
The time is worth the vfe on*t. 

Cleo. Great Apollo 
Tume all to th* beft : thefe Proclamations, 
So forcing ^ults vpon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dio. The violent carriage of it 
Will cleare^or end the Bufinefle, when the Oracle 
(Thus by Jipollo*t great Diuine feaPd vp) 
Shall the Contents difcouer : fomething rare 
Euen then will rufli to knowledge. Goe: frefli Horfes, 
And gracious be the iflfue. Exeunt, . 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter Leontes , Lords , Officers : Hermione {as to ber 
Triall) Ladies : Cleomines,Dion. 

Leo. This Seffions( to our great griefe we pronounce) 
Euen pufhes ^gainft our heart. The partie try*d. 
The Daughter of a King,our Wife, and one 
Of vs too much belou*d. Let vs be clearM 
Of being tyrannous, fince we fo openly 
Proceed in luftice, which /hall haue due courfe, 
Euen to the Guilt, or the Purgadon : 
Produce the Prifoncr. 

Officer. It is his HighnefTe pleafure, that the Queene 
Appeare in perfon,here in Court. Slence. 

Leo. Reade the Indi^ment. 

Officer, Hermione, S^eene to the ^worthy Leontes, King 
of Sicilia^ tbou art here accufed and arraigned of High Trea- 
Jon^in committing Adultery %uitb Polixenes King of Bohemia, 



andconffiiring tvith Camillo to take atvay the Life ofovrSow- 
raigne Lord the King , thy Roy all Hmband: the pretence toheraf 
being by circumftances partly layd 0^iv,r^ott( Hermione) £»r- 
trary to the Faith and Allegeance of a true Subieff ,iCdJi com- 
faile and ayde them^for tbar better fafetiey to fye ermej ij 
Night. 

Her. Since what I am to fay, muft be but that 
Which contradidb my Accuiation,and 
The teftimonie on my part, no other 
But what comes from my felfe,it (hall fcarce boot me 
To fay. Not guiltie : mine Integritie 
Being counted Falfehood,ihall(as I expreffe it) 
Be fo receiu*d. But thus,if Powres Diuine 
Behold our humane Anions (as they doe) 
I doubt not then, but Innocence ihall make 
Falfe Accufation blufli,and Tyrannie 
Tremble at Padence. You (my Lord^ beft know 
(Whom leaft will feeme to doe fo)my paft life 
Hath beene as continent, as chafte^as true, 
As I am now vnhappy ; which is more 
Then Hiftorie can patterne, though deuis*d. 
And pIay*d,to take Spedators. For behold me, 
A Fellow of the Royall Bed, which owe 
A Moide of the Throne : a great Kings Daughter, 
The Mother to a hopefull Prince, here ftanding 
To prate and talke for Life,and Honor, fore 
Who pleafe to come,and heare. For Life, I prize it 
As I weigh Griefe (which I would fpare:)For Honor, 
*Ti8 a deriuatiue from me to mine. 
And onely that I ftand for. I appeale 
To your owne Confcience (Sir) before Polixenes 
Came to your Court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be fo : Since he came. 
With what encounter fo vncurrant, I 
Haue ftrayn*d fappeare thus ; if one iot beyond 
The bound of Honor, or in a£t,or will 
That way enclining, hardned be the hearts 
Of all that heare me, and my neer^ft of Kin 
Cry fie vpon my Graue. 

Leo. I ne're heard yet. 
That any of thefe bolder Vices wanted 
LeiTe Impudence to gaine-fay what they did, 
Then to performe it firft. 

Her. That*s true enough. 
Though *ds a faying (Sir) not due to me.' 

Leo. You will not owne it. 

Her. More then MiftrefTe of. 
Which comes to me in name of Fault, I muft not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes 
(With whom I am accused) I doe confefTe 
I lou*d him, as in Honor he requirM : 
With fuch a kind of Loue,as might become 
A Lady like me; with a Loue,euen fuch. 
So, and no other, as your felfe commanded : 
Which, not to haue done, I thinke had been in me 
Both Diibbedience,and Ingratitude 
To you, and toward your Friend, whofe Loue had fpoke, 
Euen fince it could fpeake,from an Infiint, freely, 
That it was yours. Now for Confpiracie, 
I know not how it taftes, though it be diihM 
For me to try how : All I know of it. 
Is, that Camillo was an honeft man ; 
And why he left your Court, the Gods themfelnes 
(Wotting no more then I ) are ignorant. 

Leo, You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you haue vnderta'ne to doe in*s abfence. 

Her. Sir 
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Sir, 

ike a Language that 1 1 nderftand not : 

(lands in the leuell of your Dreames, 
lie lay downe. 

^our Actions are my Dreames. 
[ a Bafbrd by Polixenes, 
ut dream*d it : As you were paft all fhame, 
>f your Fad are fo) To paft all truth} 
'JO deny,concernes more then auailes: for as 
t hath been cad out, lilce to it felfe, 
er owning it(which is indeed 
Iminall in thee, then it)ro thou 
:le our luftice; in whofe eafieft paiFage, 
n no lefTe then death. 
Sir, fpare your Threats : 
;ge which you would fright me with,I feeke: 
:an Life be no commoditie ; 
wne and comfort of my Life(your Fauor) 
je loft, for I doe feele it gone, 
w not how it went. My fecond loy, 
\ Fruits of my body, from his prefence 
r*d,like one infedtious. My third comfort 
moft vnluckily) is from my breaft 
nocent milke in it moft innocent mouth) 
It to murther. My felfe on euery Poft 
n*d a Strumpet: With immodeft hatred 
ild-bed priuiledge deny*d, which longs 
nen of all faihion. Laftly, hurried 

this place, i*th* open ayre, before 
;ot ftrengtb of limit. Now(my Liege) 

what ble flings I haue here aliue, 
hould feare to die ? Therefore proceed : 
heare this : miftake me not : no Life, 
it not a ftraw) but for mine Honor, 
I would free: if I (hall be condemnM 
trmizes (all proofes fleeping elfe. 
It your lealoufies awake) I tell you 
or, and not Law. Your Honors all, 
ferre me to the Oracle : 
•e my ludge. 

This your requeft 
:ther iuft : therefore bring forth 

Apollo* i Name) his Oracle. 
The Emperor of Ruflia was my Father. 
: he were aliue, and here beholding 
ighters Tryall : that he did but fee 
rnefle of my miferie ; yet with eyes 
r, not Reuenge. 

r.You here (hal fweare vpon this Sword of luftice^ 
>u ( CJeomines and Dion) haue 
»th at Delphos,and from thence haue brought 
ird-vp Oracle, by the Hand deliuerM 
t Apollo't Prieft } and that fince then, 
ue not dar*d to breake the holy Seale, 
d the Secrets in*t. 
Dio, All this we fweare. 
Breake vp the Seales, and read, 
r. Hermione it cbafi y^oXxxtnti blamelejfe^ Camillo 
SiUfiefff Leontes a iealoM lyrant^ bit innocent ^abe 
gotten J and the Kingjball Hue without an Heire^iftbat 
t lofiyhe not found* 
X. Now bleflfed be the great Apollo, 

Prayfcd. 

Haft thou read truth ? 

I (my Lord)euen fo as it is here fet downe. 

There is no truth at all i*th*Oncle: 



The Seflions {hall proceed: this is meere falfehood. 

Ser. My Lord the King : the King i 

Leo, What is the bulinefle ? 

&r. O Sir, I (hall be hated to report it. 
The Prince your Sonne, with meere conceit,and feare 
Of the Queenes fpeed, is gone. 

Leo, How? gone.^ 

Ser. Is dead. 

Leo. Apollo* I angry, and the Heauens themfelues 
Doe ftjike at my Iniuftice. How now there ? 
Ptftf/.This newes is mortall to the Queene:Look downe 
And fee what Death is doing. 

Leo, Take her hence : 
Her heart is but o*re-chargM : (he will recouer. 
I haue too much beleeu^d mine owne fufpition; 
'Befeech you tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. Apollo pardon 
My great prophanenefTe *gainft thine Oracle, 
lie reconcile me to PoUxenei, 
New woe my Queene, recall the good Camillo 
(Whom I procUime a man of Truth, of Mercy:) 
For being tranfported by my Iealou(ie8 
To bloody thoughts, and to reuenge,! chofe 
Camillo for the minifter, to poyfon 
My friend Polixenes : which had been done , 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
My fwift command : though I with Death,and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him. 
Not doing it, and being done : he(moft humane, 
And iiird with Honor) to my Kingly Gueft 
Vnclafp*d my pra£life,quit his fortunes here 
(Which you knew great) and to the hazard 
Of all Incertainties,him(elfe commended, 
No richer then his Honor: How he gUfters 
Through my Ruft? and how his Pietie 
Do*s my deeds make the blacker ? 

Paul. Woe the while: 
O cut my Lace,leaft my heart( cracking it) 
Breake too. 

Lord, What fit is thisf good Ladyf 

Paul. What ftudied torment8( Tyrant )haft (or mef 
What WheelesPRacks? Fires? What Haying? boyling? 
In Leads,or Oyles? What old, or newer Torture 
Muft I receiue? whofe euery word deferues 
To tafte of thy moft worft. Thy Tyranny 
(Together working with thy lealoufies. 
Fancies too weake for Boyes, too greene and idle 
For Girles of Nine) O thinke what they haue done. 
And then run mad indeed : ftarke-mad : for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but fpices of it. 
That thou betrayed'ft PoJixenes,\wM nothing, 
(That did but (hew thee, of a Foole,inconftant, 
And damnable ingratefull:) Nor was*t much. 
Thou would^ft haue poyfon*d good Qamillo't Honor, 
To haue him kill a King : poore Trefpa(res, 
More monftrous ftanding by : whereof 1 reckon 
The cafting forth to Crowes, thy Baby-daughter, 
To be or none, or little \ though a Deuill 
Would haue (hcd water out of fire, ere don*t : 
Nor is*t diredly layd to thee, the death 
Of the young Prince, whofe honorable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tender)cleft the heart 
That could conceiue a gro(re and fooli(h Sire 
Blemi(h*d his gracious Dam : this is not, no , 
Layd to thy anfwere: but the laft: O Lords, 
When I haue faid, cry woe: the Queene, the Queene, 
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The fweet'ft. deer*ft creature's dead:& vengeance fbr*t 
Not drop*d downe yet. 

Lord. The higher powres forbid. 

Pau, I fay ihe*t dead : lie fwear't. If word, nor oath 
Preuaile not, go and fee : if you can bring 
Tin^re, or luftre in her lip, her eye 
Heate outwardly, or breath within, lie feme you 
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyrant, 
Do not repent thefe things, for they are heauier 
Then all thy woes can ftirre : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but difpaire. A thoufand knees, 
Ten thoufand yeares together, naked, fading, 
Vpon a barren Mountaine, and (till Winter 
In ftorme perpetuall, could not moue the Gods 
To looke that way thou wer*t. 

Leo, Go on, go on : 
Thou canft not fpeake too much, I haue deferuM 
All tongues to talke their bittreft. 

Lord. Say no more ; 
How ere the bufinefTe goes, you haue made fault 
rth boldnelTe of your fpeech. 

Pan. I am forry for*t j 
All faults I make, when I ihall come to know them, 
I do repent : Alas, I haue fhew*d too much 
The raflinefle of a woman : he is toucht 
To th*Noble heart. What*s gone, and what*s paft helpe 
Should be paft greefe : Do not receiue afHi^tion 
At my petition ; I befeech you, rather 
Let n\e be puniih*d, that haue minded you 
Of what you fhould forget. Now (good my Liege) 
Sir, Royall Sir, forgiue a foolifh woman : 
The loue I bore your Queene (Lo, foole againe] 
He fpeake of her no more, nor of your Children : 
He not remember you of my owne Lord, 
(Who is loft too: ] take your patience to you. 
And He fay nothing. 

Leo. Thou didft fpeake but well. 
When moft the truth : which I receyue much better, 
Then to be pittied of thee. Prethee bring me. 
To the dead bodies of my Queene, and Sonne, 
One graue fhall be for both : Vpon them (hall 
The caufes of their death appeare(vnto 
Our fhame perpetuall) once a day, He vifit 
The Chappell where they lye, and tcares flied there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as Nature 
Will beare vp with this exercife, fo long 
I dayly vow to vfe it. Come, and leade me 
To thefe forrowes. Exeunt 



Scana Tertia. 



Enter jhuigotms, a ^farriner^'Bahe^ Sb^fe- 
beardy and Ciovme. 

jtnt,Thosi art ftrfeA then, our ihip hath toucht vpon 
The Defarts of 'Bohemia. 

c^ar, I (my Lord) and feare 
We haue Landed in ill time : the skies looke grimly, 
And threaten prefent blufters. In myconfcience 
The heauens with that we baoe in hand, are angry, 
And frowne vpon's* 

Am. Their facred wirs be done : go get a-boord, 
Looke to thy barke, He not be long before 



I call vpon thee. 

Aiar. Make your beft l^fte, and go not 
Too-farre i'th Land : *tis like to be lowd weather, 
Befides this place is fimous for the Creatures 
Of prey, that keepe vpon*t. 

Antig. Go thou away. 
He follow inftantly. 

eMar. I am glad at heart 
To be fo ridde o'th bufmelTe. £xir 

Ant. Come, poore babe; 
I haue heard (but not beleeu*d)the Spirits o*th*dead 
May walke againe : if fuch thing be, thy Mother 
Appeared to me laft night : for neVe was dreame 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature. 
Sometimes her head on one fide, fome another, 
I neuer faw a veffell of like forrow 
So fiird, and fo becomming : in pure white Robes 
Like very fandlity (ht did approach 
My Cabine where I lay : thrice bow*d before me, 
And(gafping to begin fome fpeech) her eyes 
Became two fpouts ; the furie fpent, anon 
Did this breake from her. Good AntigonuSj 
Since Fate(againft thy better difpofition) 
Hath made thy perfon for the Thower-out 
Of my poore babe, according to thine oath, 
Places remote enough are in 'Bobemiay 
There weepe, and leaue it crying : and for the babe 
Is counted loft for euer, Perdita 
I prethee calFt : For this vngentle bufinefTe 
Put on thee, by my Lord, thou ne*re (halt fee 
Thy Wife Paulina more : and fo, with ihriekes 
She melted into Ayre. Affrighted much, 
I did in time colle<^ my felfe, and thought 
This was fo, and no (lumber : Dreames, are toyes, 
Yet for this once, yea fuperftitioufly, 
I will be fquarM by this. I do beleeue 
Hermione hath fufier*d death, and that 
Apollo would ( this being indeede the ifTue 
Of King Polixeres) it (hould heere be laide 
(Either for life, or death) vpon the earth 
Of it*s right Father. BlofTome, fpeed thee well, 
There lye, and there thy charrader : there thefe. 
Which may if Fortune pleafe, both breed thee (pretty) 
And ftill reft thine. The ftorme beginnes, poore wretclii 
That for thy mothers fault, art thus expos*d 
To lofTe, and what may follow. Weepe I cannot. 
But my heart bleedes : and moft accurft am I 
To be by oath enioyn*d to this. Farewell, 
The day firownes more and more : thou*rt like to have 
A lullabie too rough : I neuer faw | 

The heauen's (o dim, by day. A fauage clamor ? 
Well may I get a-boord : This is the Chace, 
I am gone for euer. Exit furfued by 4 *Btm. 

Shep. I would there were no age betweene ten vA 
three and twenty, or that youth vrould fleep out the reft : 
for there is nothing (in the betweene) but getting wen- 
ches with childe, wronging the Auncientry, ftealiDgi 
fighting, hearke you now : would any but thdfe boyUe- 
braines of nineteene, and two and twenty hunt this wca- 
ther ? They haue fcarr'd away two of my beft Sheepe, | 
which I feare the Wolfe will fooner finde then the Mai- 
fter;'if any where I haue them, *ds by the fea-fide, broo- I 
sing of luy. Good-locke (and*t be thy will) what banc 
we heere ? Mercy on*s, a Same ? A very pretty bame ; A 
boy, or a Childe I wonder ? ( A pretty one, a vcrie ptetne 
one) fure fome Scape ; Though I am not bookiih, yet I 
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le Waiting-Gentlewoman in the (cape : this has 
>me ftaire-worke, fome Tninke-workeyfome be- 
H>re worke : they were wanner that got this, 
: poore Thing is heere. He take it vp for pity, yet 
till my Tonne come : he hallow*d but euen now. 
o-hoa. 

Enter Clowne. 

flilloa, loa. 

What } art fo neere ? ^ If thou*lt fee a thing to 
, when thou art dead and rotten , come hither : 
l*ft thou, man } 

haue ieene two fuch fights, by Sea 9c by Land: 
I not to fay it is a Sea, fur it is now the skie, be- 
e Firmament and it, you cannot thruft a bodkins 

Why boy, how is it ? 

would you did but fee how it chafes, how it ra- 
it ukes vp the fliore, but that*s not to the point: 
moft pitteous cry of the poore fouIes,fometimes 
n, and not to fee *em : Now the Shippe boaring 
oe with her maine Maft , and anon fwallowed 
\ and froth, as youMd thruft a Corke into a hogf- 
Lnd then for the Land-feniice , to fee how the 
re out his flioulder-bone, how he cride to mee 
r, and faid his name was ArtigoniUyZ Nobleman: 
lake an end of the Ship, to fee how the Sea flap- 
it : but firft, how the poore foules roared, and 
nock*d them:and how the poore Gentleman roa- 
i the Beare mock*d him, both roaring lowder 
fea, or weather. 

Name of mercy, when was this boy } 
ilow, now : I haue not wink*d fince I faw thefe 
the men are not yet cold vnder water, nor the 
Ife din*d on the Gentleman : he*s at it now. 
Would I had bin by, to haue helped the olde 

would you had beene by the fhip fide, to haue 
!r;there your charity would haue lacked footing. 
Heauy matters, heauy matters : but looke thee 
f. Now biefTe thy felfe: thou met*ft with things 
with things new borne. Here*s a fight for thee: 
!iee, a bearing-doath for a Squires childe: looke 
re, take vp, take vp (Boy:) open*t : fo, let*s fee, it 
me I fhould be rich by the Fairies. This is fome 
ng : open*t : what*s within, boy } 
'ou*re a mad olde man : If the finnes of your 
: fbrgiuen you, you*re well to Hue. Golde, all 

This it Faiery Gold boy, and*twill proue fo: vp 
eepe it clofe : home, home, the next way. We 
e (boy) and to bee (o flill requires nothing but 
Let my iheepe go: Come (good boy)the next 
le. 

o you the next way with your Findings, He go 
Beare bee gone fi'om the Gentleman, and how 
hath eaten : they are neuer curft but when they 
ry : if there be any of him left, lie bury it. 
rbat*s a good deed : if thou mayeft difcerne by 
:h is left of him, what he is, fetch me to th*fight 

. *Marry will I: and you fhall helpe to put him 
id. 

Tis a lucky day, boy, and wee*l do good deeds 

Extunt 



(t4Bus Quartus. Scend ^rima. 



Enter Ttme^ the Chortu. 
Time, I that pleafe fome, try all : both ioy and terror 
Of good, and bad : that makes, and vnfolds error, 
Now take vpon me (in the name of Time) 
To vfe my wings : Impute it not a crime 
To me, or my fwift paffage, that I Hide 
Ore fixteene yeeres,and leaue the growth vntride 
Of that wide gap, fince it is in my powre 
To orethrow Law, and in one felfe-borne howre 
To plant, and ore-whelme Cuftome. Let me paiTe 
The fame I am, ere ancient*ft Order was, 
Or what is now receiu*d. I witnefTe to 
The times that brought them in, fo ihall I do 
To thTrefheft things now reigning, and make fUle 
The gliftering of this prefent, as my Tale 
Now feemes to it : your patience this allowing, 
I tume my glaiTe, and giue my Scene fuch growing 
As you had Hept betweene : Leontes leauing 
Th*efFe^ of his fond iealoufies, fo greeuing 
That he fhuts vp himfelfe. Imagine me 
(Gentle Spectators) that I now may be 
In faire Bohemia, and remember well, 
I mentioned a fonne o*th*Kings, which Florizeil 
I now name to you : and with fpeed fo pace 
To fpeake of Perdita, now growne in grace 
Equall with wondVing. What of her infues 
I lift not propheHe : but let Times newes 
Be knowne when *tis brought forth. A ihepherds daugh- 
And what to her adheres, which followes after, (ter 

Is th*argument of Time : of this allow. 
If euer you haue fpent time worfe, ere now : 
If neuer, yet that Time himfelfe doth fay. 
He wifhes earneftly, you neuer may. Exit. 



Scena Secunda. 



Enter Po/ixeneSf and Camillo, 

PoL I pray thee ( good Camtllo) be no more importu- 
nate : *tis a ficknefTe denying thee any thing : a death to 
grant this. 

Cam. It is fifteene yeeres fince I faw my Countrey: 
though I haue ( for the moft part) bin ayred abroad, I de- 
fire to lay my bones there. Befides, the penitent King 
(my Mafter) hath fent for me, to whofe feeling forrowes 
I might be fome allay, or I oreweeoe to thinke fo)which 
is another fpurre to my departure. 

Pol. As thou lou*ft me{Cami//o) wipe not out the reft 
of thy feruices, by leauing me now : the neede I haue of 
thee, thine owne goodnefTe hath made : better not to 
haue had thee, then thus to want thee, thou hauing made 
me BuiinefTes, (which none ( without thee) can fuflici- 
ently manage) muft either fby to execute them thy felfe, 
or take away ^th thee the very feruices thou haft done: 
which if I haue not enough confidered (z* too much I 
cannot) to bee more thankefull to thee, fhall bee my ftu- 
die, and my profile therein, the heaping friendfhippes. 
Of that fatall Countrey Sicillia, prethee fpeake no more, 
whofe very naming, punnifhes me with the remembrance 
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of that penitent (as thou calft him) and reconciled King 
my brother, whofe luife of his mod precious Queene & 
Children, are euen now to be a-frefh lamented. Say to 
me, when faw'ft thou the Prince Flori%ell my fon ? Kings 
are no lefle vnhappy, their i(rue,not being gracious, then 
they are in looting them, when they haue approued their 
Vertues. 

Cam. Sir, it is three dayes fince I faw the Prince: what 
his happier af&yres may be, are to me vnknowne : but I 
haue ( mifsingly) noted, he is of late much retyred from 
Court, and is lefle firequent to his Princely exercifet then 
formerly he hath appeared. 

Pol, I haue confidered fo much (Qamillo) and with 
fome care, fo farre, that I haue eyes vnder my feruice, 
which looke vpon his remouednefle : firom whom I haue 
this Intelligence, that he is feldome from the houfe of a 
mod homely ihepheard : a man (they fay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbors, 
is growne into an vnfpeakable eftate. 

Cam, I haue heard (fir) of fuch a man , who hath a 
daughter of mod rare note : the report of her is extended 
more, then can be thought to begin from fuch a cottage 

PoL That's likewife part of my Intelligence : but(I 
feare) the Angle that pluckes our fonne thither* Thou 
fhalt accompany vs to the place, where we will (not ap- 
pearing what we are)haue fome queftion wnth the (hep- 
heard j from whofe fimplicity, I thinke it not vneafie to 
get the caufe of my fonnes refort thether. Trethe be my 
prefent partner in this bu(ines,and lay afide the thoughts 
of SiciUia. 

Cam. I willingly obey your command. 

Pol. My beft Camillo^ we muft difguife our feluet. Exit 



Scena Tertia. 



Enter Autolicus Jinging , 
When Daffadih begin to peere^ 
With heigh the ^oxy ouer the daUy 
Why then comes in tbefweet o*tbeyeere. 
For the red blood raigns in y lointers pale. 

The luhitejheete bleaching on the hedge ^ 
With hey thefweet birds ^0 how theyjingi 
Doth Jet my pugging tooth an edge. 
For a quart of Ale is a dijbfor a King. 

The Larke^that tirra-Lyra chaunts^ 

With heigh y the Thrujb and the lay : 

Are Summer Jongs for me and my Aunts 

While toe lye tumbling in the bay. 
I haue feru*d Prince Flori%elly and in my time wore three 
pile, but now I am out of feruice. 

fButJball I go moumefor that (iwjr deere) 

the pale Moone jhines by night : 
And when I tvander here ^aud there 

I then do moft go right. 
If Tinkers may haue ieaue to Hue , 

and beare tbe So>iu-skin ^Bovoget^ 
Then my account I tvell may giue , 
and in the Stockes auouch-it. 
My Trafficke is (heetes : when the Kite builds, looke to 
lefler Linnen. My Father nam'd me tAutoHeiu, who be- 



ing (at I am) lytter'd vnder Mercurie , was likewife a 
fnapper-vp of vnconfidered trifles : With Dye and drab, 
I purchas'd this Caparifon, and my Reuennew is tbe fill; 
Cheate, Gallowes, and Knocke, are too powerful! 00 
the Highway. Beating and hanging are terrors to mee: 
For the life to come, I fleepe out the thought of it. A 
prize, a prize. 

Enter C/owne. 

Go. Let me fee, euery Leauen-weather toddes, eaery 
tod yeeldea pound and odde fhilling : fifteene hundred 
(home, what comes the wooU too } 

Aut, If the fprindge hold, the Cocke's mine. 

Go. I cannot do't without Compters. Let mee fee, 
what am I to buy for our Sheepe-(hearing-Feafl? Three 
pound of Sugar, fiue pound of Currence, Rice : What 
will this (ifter of mine do with Rice ? But my father hath 
made her Miflris of the Feaft, and (he layes it on . Shee 
hath made-me four and twenty Nofe-gayes for the (hea- 
rers ( three-man fong-men, all, and very good ones) bat 
they are moft of them Meanet and Bafes ; but one Puri- 
tan amongft them, and he (ings Pfalroes to horne-pipet. 
I muft haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pies, Mace : 
Dates, none : that's out of my note : Nutroegges, feucn ; 
a Race or two of Ginger, but that I may begge : Foore 
pound of Prewyns, and as many of Reyfons o'th Sun. 

Aut, Oh, that euer I was borne. 

Clo' I'th'name of me. 

Aut* Oh helpe me, helpe mee : plucke but off thefe 
ragges: and then, death, death. 

Clo. Alacke poore foule, thou haft need of more ragi 
to lay on thee, rather then haue thefe off. 

Aut, Oh fir, the loathfbmneffe of them offend mee, 
more then the ftripes I haue receiued, which are mighde 
ones and millions. 

Clo. Alas poore man, a million of beating may cone 
to a great matter. 

Aut. I am rob'd (ir, and beaten : my money, and ap- 
parrell tane from me, and thefd dereftable things put vp- 
on me. 

do. What, by a horfe-man,or a foot-man? 

tAut. A footman (fweet (ir) a footman. 

Clo, Indeed, he (hould be a footman, by the garmenti 
he has left with thee : If this bee a horfemans Coate , it 
hath feene very hot feruice. Lend me thy hand, lie helpe 
thee. Come, lend me thy hand. 

Aut. Oh good fir, tenderly, oh. 

Clo. Alas poore foule. 

Aut, 'Oh good fir, foftly, good fir ; I fiare (fir) roy 
(houlder-blade is out. 

Clo. How now? Canft ftand ? 

Aut. Softly, deere fir : good fir, foftly: you ha done 
me a charitable ofHce. 

Clo, Doeft lacke any mony ? I haue a little mony for 
thee. 

Aut. No, good fweet fir : no, I befeech you fir: I have 
a Kinfman not paft three quarters of a mile hence , vnto 
whome I was going : I (hall there haue money, or anie 
thing I want : Offer me no money I pray you, that killes 
my heart. 

Clow, What manner of Fellow was bee that robb'd | 
you ? 

Aut* A fellow (fir) that I haue knowne to goe about 
with Troll-mydames : I knew him once a feruant of the 
Prince : I cannot tell good fir, for which of his Ver- 
was, but hee was certainely Whipt out of the 
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vices you would fay : there*t no vertue whipt 
e Court : they cherifli it to make it ftay there ; 
; will no more but abide. 

^ices I would fay (Sir.) I know this man well, 
>ene fince an Ape-bearer, then a ProceiTe-feruer 
e) then hee compaft a Motion of the Prodigall 
d married a Tinkers wife, within a Mile where 

and Liuing lyes ; and(hauing flowne ouer ma- 
ih profeflions) he fetled onely in Rogue : feme 
Autoiiaa. 

it vpon him ': Prig, for my life Prig:he haunts 
iire$,and Beare-baitings. 

^ery true fir : he fir hee : that*s the Rogue that 
ito this apparrell. 

ot a more cowardly Rogue in all Bohemia \ If 
but look*d bigge, and fpit at him, hee'ld haue 

muft confefle to you (fir) I am no fighter : I am 

cart that way,& that he knew I warrant him. 

ow do you now } 

iweet fir, much better then I was : I can ftand, 

e: I will euen take my leaue of you, & pace foft- 

I my Kinfmans. 

lall I bring thee on the way ? 

To, good fac'd fir, no fweet fir. 

ben fiirtheewell, I muft go buy Spices for our 

uring. Exit. 

'rofper you fweet fir. Your purfe is not hot e- 

purchafe your Spice : He be with you at your 
taring too : If I make not this Cheat bring out 
and the iheerers proue iheepe,]et me be vnrold, 
ame put in the booke of Vertue. 



>ng. log-c/tf log-ofty the foot-path way^ 
Ani mtrrily bent the Sti/e-a : 
A merry heart goes all the day^ 
Tour jad tyres in a e^ile^a. 



Exit. 



Scena Quarta. 



forizelly Perdita, Shepherd^ Chwne, PolixeneSy Ctf • 

nilloy Mopfoy Dorcas, SertiantSf Autolicm. 

hefe your vnvfuall weeds, to each part of you 

a life : no Shepherdefle, but Flora 

n Aprils front. This your fheepe-fhearing, 

leting of the petty Gods, 

the Queene on*t. 

Sir : my gracious Lord, 

at your extreames, it not becomes me : 

on, that I name them:) your high felfe 

lous marke o*th*Land, you haue obfcur*d 

waines wearing : and me (poore lowly Maide^ 

IdefTe-like prank*d vp : But that our Feafts 

MeiTe, haue folly ; and the Feedei;^ 

th a Cuftome, I ihould bluih 

•u fo attyr*d : fworne I thinke, 

my felfe a glafTe. 

blefife the time 

Y good Falcon, made her flight a-croiTe 

lers ground. 

Now Joue afibord you caufe : 

le diflference forges dread (your GreatneiTe 



Hath not beene vs*d to feare: ) euen now I tremble 
To thinke your Father, by fome accident 
Should pafle this way, as you did : Oh the Fates, 
How would he looke, to fee his worke, Co noble, 
Vildely bound vp } What would he fay ? Or how 
Should I (in thefe my borrowed Flaunts) behold 
The ftcrnnefi^e of his prefencc ? 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but iollity : the Goddes themfelues 
(Humbling their Deities to loue) haue taken 
The fliapes of Beafb vpon them. lupiter. 
Became a Bull, and bellow'd : the greene Neptune 
A Ram, and bleated : and the Fire-roab'd-God 
Golden Apollo, a poore humble Swaine, 
As I feeme now. Their transformations, 
Were neuer for a pcece of beauty, rarer. 
Nor in a way fo chafte : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honor : nor my Lufts 
Burne hotter then my Faith. 

Perd. O but Sir, 
Your refoludon cannot hold, when *tis 
Oppos'd (as it muft be) by th*powre of the King : 
One of thefe two muft be necefsities. 
Which then will fpeake, that you muft change this pur- 
Or I my life. (po^c, 

Flo, Thou deer'ft Perdita, 
With thefe forced thoughts, I prethee darken not 
The Mirth o'th*Feail : Or He be thine (my Faire) 
Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be 
Mine owne, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine. To this I am moft conftant. 
Though deftiny fay no. Be merry (Gentle) ' 
Strangle fuch thoughts as thefe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guefts are comroing : 
Lift vp your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptiall, which 
We two haue fworne (hall come. 

Perd. O Lady Fortune, 
Stand you aufpiclous. 

Flo. See, your Guefts approach, 
AddrefTe your felfe to entertaine them fprightly. 
And let*s be red with mirth. 

Shep. Fy (daughter) when my old wife liu*d : vpon 
This day, ihe was both Pantler, Butler, Cooke, 
Both Dame ind Seruant : Welcomed all : feru*d all. 
Would fing her fong, and dance her turne : now heere 
At vpper end o'th Table; now, i*th middle : 
On his fhoulder, and his : her face o*fire 
With labour, and the thing (he tooke to quench it 
She would to each one fip. You are retyred. 
As if you were a feafted one t and not 
The Hofteflc of the meeting : Pray you bid 
Thefe vnknowne friends to*8 welcome, for it is 
A way to make v» better Friends, more knowne. 
Come, quench your bluihes, and prefent your felfe 
That which you are, Mifh-is o'thTeaft. Come on, 
And bid vs welcome to your (heepe-fhearing. 
As your good flocke fhall profper. 

Perd. Sir, welcome : 
It is my Fathers will, I ihould take on mee 
The Hoftcffeihip o*th'day : you're welcome fir. 
Giue me thofe Flowres there ( Ddrr^i. ) Reuerend Sirs, 
For you, there's Rofemary, and Rue, thefe keepe 
Seeming, and fauour all the Winter long : 
Grace, and Remembrance be to you both, 
And welcome to our Shearing. 

B b 2 Pol, 



292 



The Winters Tale. 



Pol. Shepherdefle, 
(A faire one are you:) well you fit our aget 
With flowres of Winter. 

Perd. Sir, the yeare growing ancient, 
Not yet on fummers death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the fayreft fiowres o*th feafbn 
Are our Carnations, and ftreak*d Gilly-vors, 
(Which fome call Natures baftards ) of that kind 
Our nifticke Gardens barren, and I care not 
To get flips of them. 

Pol, Wherefore ( gentle MaidenJ 
Do you negledt them. 

Perd, For I haue heard it faid, 
There is an Art, which in their pidenefTe fliares 
With great creating-Nature. 

Pol. Say there be : 
Yet Nature is made better by no meane, 
But Nature makes that Meane : (b ouer that Art, 
(Which you fay addes to Nature^ is an Art 
That Nature makes : you fee (fweet Maid) we marry 
A gentler Sien, to the wildeft Stocke, 
And make conceyue a barke of bafer kinde 
By bud of Nobler race. This is an Art 
Which do*s mend Nature : change it rather, but 
The Art it felfe, is Nature, 

Perd. So it is. 

Pol. Then make you Garden rich in GiUyWors, 
And do not call them bafhrds. 

Perd. lie not put 
The Dible in earth, to fet one flip of them : 
No more then were I painted, I would wifli 
This youth fliould fay *twer well : and onely therefore 
Defire to breed by me. Here*s flowres for you : 
Hot Lauender, Mints, Sauory, Mariorum, 
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with 'Sun, 
And with him rifes, weeping : Thefe are flowres 
Of middle fummer, and I thinke they are giuen 
To men of middle age. Y*are very welcome. 

Cam. I fliould leaue grafing, were I of your flocke, 
And onely liue by gazing. 

Perd. Out alas: 
YouMd be fo leane, that blafts of lanuary (Friend, 

Would blow you through and through. Now (my fairft 
I would I had fome Flowres o*th Spring, that might 
Become your time of day : and yours, and youn. 
That weare vpon your Virgin-branches yet 
Your Maiden. heads growing : O Proferpina^ 
For the Flowres now, that (frighted) thou lct*ft hXi 
From Djiffes Waggon : Da(fadib, 
That come before the Swallow dares, and take 
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dim. 
But fweeter then the lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cyrberea's breath ) pale Prime-rofes, 
That dye vnmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phabus in his ftrength ( a Maladie 
Moft incident to Maids:) bold Oxlips, and 
The Crowne Imperiall : Lillies of all kinds, 
(The Flow re-de- Luce being one.) O, thefe I lacke. 
To make you Garlands of) and my fweet friend, 
To ftrew him oVe, and ore. 

Flo. What?likeaCoarfcf 

Perd, No, like a banke, for Loue to lye, and play on: 
Not like a Goarfe : or if: not to be buried, 
But quicke, and in mine armes. Come, take your flours, 
Me thinkes I play as I haue feene them do 
In Whitfon-Paftorals : Sure this Robe of mine 



Do*s change my difpofidon: 

Flo. What you do. 
Still betters what is done. When you fpeake (Sweet) 
rid haue you do it euer : When you fing, 
rid haue you buy, and fell fo : (b giue Almet, 
Pray fo : and for the ordering your Afiayres, 
To fing them too. When you do dance, I wifh you 
A waue o*th Sea, that you might euer do 
Nothing but that : moue (till, ftill fo : 
And owne no other Function* Each your doing, 
(So Angular, in each particular) 
Crownes what you are doing, in the prefect deeds, 
That all your A^es, are Queenes. 

Perd. O Dor ides t 
Your praifes are too large : but that your youth 
And the true blood which pecpes fairely throogh*t. 
Do plainly giue you out an vnflain*d Sphepherd 
With wiledome, I might feare (my Doricles) 
You woo*d me the falfe way. 

Fie, I thinke you haue 
As little skill to feare, as I haue purpofe 
To put you to*t. But come, our dance I pray. 
Your hand ( my Perdita: ) fo Turtles paire 
That neuer meane to part. 

Perd. He fweare for *em. 

Po , This is the prettieft Low-borne Laflre,that euer 
Ran on the greene-ibrd : Nothing flie do*s, or feemes 
But fmackes of fomething greater then her felft. 
Too Noble for this place. 

Cam. He tels her fomething 
That makes her blood looke on*t : Good (both (he b 
The Queene of Curds and Creame. 

Clo, Come on: ftrike vp. 

Dorcas, Mop/a muft be your Miftris : many Garlidc 
to mend her ki(fing with. 

c^op. Now in good time. 

Clo. Not a word, a word, we (land vpon our mannen, 
Come, ftrike vp. 

Heere a Daunce ofShepheardt and 
SbepbearddeJI'es. 

PoL Pray good Shepheard, what (aire Swaine u this, 
Which dances with your daughter ? 

Sbep, They call him doricles, and boafts himfelfe 
To haue a worthy Feeding ; but I haue it 
Vpon his owne report, and I beleeue it : 
He lookes like footh : he (ayes he loues my daughter, 
I thinke Co too ; for neuer gax*d the Moone 
Vpon the water, as hee*l (bnd and reade 
As *twere my daughters eyes : and to be plaine, 
I thinke there is not halfe a kiflfe to choofe 
Who loues another beft. 

Pol. She dances featly. 

Step, So (he do*s any thing, though I report it 
That (hould be filent : If yong Doricles 
Do light vpon her, (he (hall bring him that 
Which he not dreames of, Ento' Semaat. 

Ser. O Mafter : if you did but heare the Pedler at the 
doore, you woyld neuer dance againe after a Tabor and 
Pipe : no, the Bag-pipe could not moue you : hee fingei 
feuerall Tunes, fafter then you*l tell money : hee vtten 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens eares grew to 
his Tunes. 

Clo. He could neuer come better : hee (hall come in : 
I loue a ballad but euen too well, if it be dolefiill matter 
merrily fet downe : or a very pleafknt thing indeede, and 
fung lamentably. 

Ser. 
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Srr. He hath fongs for man, or woman, of all fixes : 
Milliner can {o fit his cnftomers with Gloues: he has 
prettied Loue-fongs for Maids, fo without bawdrie 
hich is ftrange,) with fuch delicate burthens of Dil- 
s and Fadings: lump- her, and thump-herj and where 
ie ftretch-mouth*d Rafcall, would (as it were) meane 
fcheefe, and brealce a fowie gap into the Matter, hee 
ket the maid to anfwere, JVboof^ dot me no harme good 
K : put*t him off*, flights him, with fyhoef, doe mee no 
me good man, 

P0/. This is a braue fellow. 

Zlo. Beleeee mee, thou talked of an admirable con- 
ted fellow, has he any vn braided Wares? 
Srr. Hee hath Ribbons of all the colours i*th Raine- 
V ; Points, more then all the Lawyers in Bohemia, can 
-nedly handle, though they come to him by th^groHe: 
kles, CaddyfTes, Ciimbrickes, Lawnes : why he fings 
ouer, as they were Gods, or Goddeflfes : you would 
ike a Smocke were a fliee-Angell, he fo chauntes to 
fleeue-hand, and the worke about the fquare on*t. 
^0, Pre'thee bring him in, and let him approach An- 

?erd. Forewarne him, that he vfe no fcurrilous words 
tunes. 

I/eto. You haue of thefe Pedlers, that haue more in 
m, then youPd thinke (Sifter.) 
^erd. J, good brother, or go about to thinke. 

Enter jiutolieud Jinging, 

Lavme as white as driuen Snow, 

CtpreJJi blacke as ere was Crow, 

Gioues asjweete as Damaske Rofes, 

Maskes for faces f and for nojes : 

^mgie'irate/etf Necke lace Anher^ 

Perfume for a Ladies Chamber i 

Golden ^oifesyand Stomachers 

For my Lads^ to giue their detrs : 

Pins^and poakingfiickes offieele. 

What c^aids lac ke from head to heele : 
Come buy of me, come:come buy jCome buy^ 
^uy Lads f or elfeyour Laffes cry : Come buy, 

Vo, If I were not in loue with cMopfa^ thou fliouldft 
e no money of me, but being enthrall'd as I am, it will 

be the bondage of certaine Ribbons and Gloues. 
^op. I was promised them againft the Feaft,but they 
le not too late now. 

%r. He hath promised you more rhen that, or there 
yars. 

^op. He hath paid you all he promised you: *May be 
has paid you more, which will fliame you to giue him 
ne. 

'Jo. Is there no manners left among maids? Will they 
re their plackets, where they (hould bear their faces ? 
here not milking-time ? When you are going to bed? 
kill-hole? To whiftle of thefe fecrets, but you muft 
tittle-utling before all our guefh ? *Tis well they are 
fpring: clamor your tongues, and not a word more. 
4op. I haue done ; Come you ptomis*d me a tawdry- 
, and a paire of fweet Gloues. 

h, Haue 1 not told thee how I wat cozen'd by the 
,and loft all my money. 
tut. And indeed Sir, there are Coxeners abroad, ther- 

it behooues men to be wary. 

lo. Feare not thou man, thou (halt lofe nothing here 

&/• I hope (o fir, for I haue about me many parcels 

harge. 
— 



Clo. What haft heere ? Ballads ? 

Mot, Pray now buy fome : I loue a ballet in print, a 
life, for then we are fure they are true. 

Aut. Here*s one, to a very dolefull tune, how a Vfu. 
rers wife was brought to bed o( twenty money baggs at 
a burthen, and how ftie long'd to eate Adders heads, and 
Toadi carbonadoed. 

Mop, Is it true, thinke you? 
Aut, Very true, and but a moneth old. 
Dor, Blefle me firom marrying a Vfurer. 
Aut. Here*s the Midwiues name to*t : one Mift. Tale- 
Porter ^znd fiue or fix honeft Wiues, that were prefent. 
Why ftiould I carry lyes abroad .* 
Mop* *Pray you now buy it. 

Oo, Come-on, lay it by : and let*s firft fee moe Bal- 
lads : Wee'l buy the other rhings anon. 

Aut, Here's another ballad of a Fi(h, that appeared 
vpon the coaft,on wenfday the fourefcore of April, foriie 
thoufand fadom aboue water, ic fung this balUd againft 
the hard heai^ts oi maids : it was thought /he was a Wo- 
man, and was turn*d into a cold fi(h, for (he wold not ex- 
change ftefti with one that lou*d her : The Ballad is very 
pittifuU, and as true. 

^or. Is it true too, thinke you. 

AutoL Fiue luftices hands at it, and witneiTes more 
then my packe will hold. 
Qo, Lay it by too ; another. 
Aut. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Adop. Let*s haue fome merry ones. 
•Aut, Why this is a pafting merry one, and goes to the 
tune of two maids wooing a man : there's fcarfe a Maide 
weftward but ftie fings it: 'tis in requeft,! can tell you. 

Mop, We can both fing it : if thou'lt beare a part, thou 
(halt heare,'tis in three parts. 

Dor, We had the tune on't,a month agoe. 
Aut, 1 can beare my part, you muft know *tis my oc- 
cupation : Haue at it with you. 

Song Get you hence ,for I muft goe 
Where it fits not you to know. 
Whether ? 
whether ? 
Whether f 
Mop. // becoma thy oath full welly 
Thou to, me thy fecrets tell. 
e^fir too : Le^ me go thether : 
Or thou goeft to th'Grange, or Millf 
If to either thou doft illy 
Neither, 
What neither ? 
Neither : 

Thou haftfworne my Loue tobcy 
Thou haftfworne it more to mee. 
Then whether goeft} Say whether t 
Clo, Wee'l haue this fong out anon by our felues : My 
Father, and the Gent, are in fad ulke,& wee'll not trouble 
them : Come bring away thy pack after m€. Wenches lie 
buy for you both:Pedler let's haue the firft choicejfblow 
me girles. Autt And you (hall pay well for *em. 

Song. Hill you buy any TapCy or Lace for your Crpef 
My dainty Ducke, un deere-a ? 
j^y Silkcy any Thredy any Toyes for your head 
Of the news tyund fins' tyfins^t weare-a, 
Qome to the Pedlery cMoney*s a medlery 
That doth vtter all mens vtare^a. Exif 

Seruant, Mayfter, there is three Carters, three Shep. 
herds, three Neat-herds, three Swine-herds y haue mad^ 

B b 3 them. 



Aut. 
Dor. 
Mop 
Dor. 



Dor: 
Mop 
Dor: 
Aut: 
Dor: 
Aut: 
Dor: 
Mop 
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^hemfelues all men of haire, they cal themfelues Saltiers, 
and they haue a Dance, which the Wenches fay Is a gal- 
ly-maufrey of Gambols, becaufe they are not in*t : but 
they themfelues are o*th*minde (if it bee not too rough 
for fome, that know little but bowling) it will pleafe 
plentifully. 

Step. Away : Wee^l none on*t \ heere has beene too 
much homely foolery already. I know (Sir) wee wea- 
rie you. 

Pol. You wearie thofe that refreih vs : pray Iet*s fee 
thefe fbure-threes of Heardfmen. 

Ser, One three of them, by their owne report (Sir,) 
hath danc*d before the King : and not the worft of the 
three, but iumpes twelue foote and a halfe by thTquire. 

Shep. Leaue your prating, fince thefe good men are 
pleaPd, let them come in : but quickly now. 

Ser, Why, they ftay at doore Sir. 

Heere a Dance oftnoelue Satyres, 

Pol. O Father, you*l know more of that heereafter: 
Is it not too farre gone ?*Tis time to part them, 
He*t firople, and tels much. How now(faire ihepheard) 
Your heart is full of fomething, that do's take 
Your minde from feafting. Sooth, when I was yong, 
And handed loue, as you do ; I was wont 
To load my Shee with knackes : I would haue ranfackt 
The Pedlers filken Treafury, and haue powr*d it 
To her acceptance : you haue let him go. 
And nothing marted with him. If your Laflfe 
Interpreution ihould abufe, and call this 
Your lacke of loue, or bounty, you were (baited 
For a reply at leaft, if you make a care 
Of happie holding her. 

F/o. Old Sir, I know 
She prizes not fuch trifles as thefe are : 
The gifts (he lookes from me, are packt and lockt 
Vp in my heart, which I haue giuen already, 
But not deliuer'd. O heare me breath my life 
Before this ancient Sir, whom (it (hould feeme) 
Hath fometime lou'd : I take thy hand, this hand, 
As foft as Doues-downe, and as white as it. 
Or Ethyopians tooth, or the fan*d fnow, that's bolted 
By th*Northerne blafts, twice ore. 

Pol, What followes this? 
How prettily th'yong Swaine feemes to waih 
The hand, was faire before?! haue put youout, 
But to your proteftation : Let me heare 
What you profeffe. 

Flo, Do, and be witneiTe too*t. 

Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo, And he, and more 
Then he, and men : the earth, the heauens, and all j 
That were I crown'd the moft Imperiall Monarch 
Thereof moft worthy : were I the fayreft youth 
That euer made eye fwerue, had force and knowledge 
More then was euer mans, I would not prize them 
Without her Loue ; for her, employ them all , 
Commend them, and conderone them to her feruice, 
Or to their owne perdition. 

Pel, Fairely offer*d. 

Cam. This ihewes a found affc^ion. 

Sbep. But my daughter, 
Say you the like to him. 

Per. I cannot ipeake 
So well, (nothing fo well) no, nor meane better 
By th'patterne of mine owne thoughts, I cut out 
The puritie of his . 



Sbep. Take hands, a bargaine ; 
And nriends vnknowne, you ihall beare witneflTe to*t : 
I giue my daughter to him, and will make 
Her Portion, equall his. 

Flo, O, that muft bee 
Tth Vertue of your daughter : One being dead, 
I (hall haue more then you can dreame ofytt, 
Enough then for your wonder : but come-on. 
Contra^ vs fore thefe Witneffes. 

Sbe/>, Come, your hand : 
And daughter, yours. 

Pol. Soft Swaine a- while, befeech yoo, 
Haue you a Father ? 

Flo, I haue : but what of him ? 

Pol. Knowes he of this f 

Flo. He neither do*s, nor (hall. 

Pol, Me-thinkes a Father, 
Is at the Nuptiall of his fonne, a gueft 
That beft becomes the Table : Pray you once mote 
Is not your Father growne incapeable 
Of reaionable affayres ? Is he not ftupid 
With Age, and altring Rheumes?Can he fpeake ? heare ? 
Know man, from man ? Difpute his owne eftate ? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? And againe, do* s nothing 
But what he did, being childifh? 

Flo. No good Sir : 
He has his health, and ampler ftrength indeede 
Then moft haue of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard, 
You offer him (if this be fo) a wrong 
Something vnBUiall : Reafon my fonne 
Should choofe himfelfe a wife, but as good reafon 
The Father ^all whofe ioy is nothing cife 
But faire pofterity ) fhould hold fome counfaile 
In fuch a bufineffe. 

Flo. 1 yeeld all this ; 
But for fome other rearons(my graue Sir) 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My Father of this bufinefle. 

Pol. Let him know't. 

Flo. He ihall not. 

Pol, Prcthee let him. 

Flo No, he muft not. • 

Sbef, Let him (my fonne) he (hall not need to greeae 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he muft not : 
Marke our Contrad^. 

Pol. Marke your diuorce (yong fir) 
Whom fonne I dare not call : Thou art too bafe 
To be acknowledge. Thou a Scepters heire. 
That thus affedts a fheepc-hooke f Thou, old Traitor, 
I am ibrry, that by hanging thee, I can 
but ihorten thy life one weeke. And thou, freih peece 
Of excellent Witchcraft, whom of force muft know 
The royall Foole thou coap'ft with. . 

Step, Oh my heart. 

Pol. He haue thy beauty fcratcht with briers Sc made 
More homely then thy ftate. For thee (fond boy) 
If 1 may euer know thou doft but figh, 
That thou no more (halt neuer fee this knacke(as never 
I meane thou ftialt) wee'l barre thee from fucceifion, 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Kin, 
Farre then Deucalion off: (marke thou my words) 
Follow vs to the Court. Thou Churle, for this time 
(Though full of our difpleafure) yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it. And you Enchantment, 

Woi 
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enough a Heardfman : yea him too, 
ikes himfelfe (but for our Honor therein) 
fiy thee. If euer henceforth, thou 
irall Latches, to hu entrance open, 

his body more, with thy embraces, 
uife a death, as cruell for thee 
art tender to*t. Exit, 

£uen heere vndone : 

t much a-fear*d : for once, or twice 

out to fpealce, and tell him plainely, 

e.fame Sun, that (hines vpon his Court, 

»t his vifage from our Cottage, but 

m alike. Wilt pleafe you (Sir) be gone ? 

•u what would come of this : Befeech you 

owne fbte take care : This dreame of mine 

>w awake. He Queene it no inch farther, 

ce my Ewes, and weepe. 

Why how now Father, 

rre thou dyeft. 

I cannot fpeake, nor thinke, 

; to know, that which I know : O Sir, 

e vndone a man of fourefcore three, 

3ught to fill his graue in quiet : yea, 

?pon the bed my father dy'dc, 

lofe by his honeft bones ; but now 

angman muft put on my ihrowd, and lay me 

)o Prieft ihouels-in du(l. Oh curfed wretch, 

ew*fl this was the Prince, and wouldft aduenture 

;le faith with him. Vndone, vndone : 

ht dye within this houre, I haue liu*d 

irhen I defire. Exit, 

Why looke you fo vpon me ? 

t forry, not afFear*d : delaid, 

ling altred : What I was, I am : 

aining on, for plucking backe ; not following 

I vnwillingly. 
Gracious my Lord, 

3W my Fathers temper : at this time 
allow no fpeech : (which I do ghefle 
not purpofe to him:) and as hardly 
endure your fight, as yet I feare ; 

II the fury of hjs HighnelTe fettle 
3t before him. 

[ not purpofe it : 
: Camillo, 

£uen he, my Lord. 

How often haue I told you *twould be thus ? 
en faid my dignity would lafl 
twer knowne ? 
[t cannot faile, but by 
lation of my ^ith, and then 
ire crufli the fides o*th earth together, 
rre the feeds within. Lift vp thy lookes : 
y fucceflion wipe me (Father) I 
re to my affe^on. 
Be aduisM. 

[ am : and by my ^ncie, if my Reafon 
Teto be obedient : I haue reafon : 
ny fences better pleasM with madnefle, 
t welcome. 

This if defperate ((vr*) 
>o call it : but it do*8 fulfill my vow: 
mufl thinke it honefly. Camiilo^ 
^bemiay nor the pompe that may 
fat gleaned : for all the Sun fees, or 
fe earth wombes, or the profound feas, hides 



In vnknowne fadomes, will I breake my oath 
To this my faire belouM : Therefore, I pray yon. 
As you haue euer bin my Fathers honoured friend. 
When he fhall mifTe me, as (^in faith I meane not 
To fee him any more) caft your good counfailes 
Vpon his pafsion : Let my felfe, and Fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 
And fo deliuer, I am put to Sea 
With her, who heere I cannot hold on fhore: 
And mofl opportune to her neede, I haue 
A VefTell rides fad by, but not preparM 
For this defigne. What courfe I meane to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concerne me the reporting. 

Cam. O my Lord, 
I would your fpirit were eafier for aduice. 
Or flronger for your neede. 

F/o. Hearke Perdita, 
He heare you by and by. 

Cam. Hee*8 irremoueable, 
Refolu*d for flight : Now were I happy if 
His going, I could frame to ferue my turne, 
Saue him from danger, do him loue and honor, 
Purchafe the fight againe of deere Sicillia, 
And that vnhappy King, my Mafler, whom 
I fo much thirft to fee. 

F/o. Now good Camil/Of 
I am fo fraught with curious bufinefTe, that 
I leaue out ceremony. 

Cam^ Sir, I thinke 
You haue heard of my poore feniices, i*th loue 
That I haue borne your Father? 

F/o. Very nobly 
Haue you deferu*d : It is my Fathers Muficke 
To fpeake your deeds : not little of his care 
To haue them recompenc*d, as thought on. 

Cam. Well ("my Lord) 
If you may pleafe to thinke I loue the King, 
And through him, what*s neerefl to him, which is 
Your gracious felfe ; embrace but my dire^on. 
If your more ponderous and fetled proied 
May fuffer alteration. On mine honor. 
He point you where you fhall haue fuch receiuing 
As fhall become your HighnefTe, where you may 
Enioy your Miftris ; from the whom, I fee 
There*s no difiundlion to be made, but by 
(As heauens fbrefend) your ruine : Marry her, 
And with my befl endeuoun, in your abfence. 
Your difcontenting Father, fhiue to qualifie 
And bring him vp to liking. 

F/o- How Cami//o 
May this (almoft a miracle) be done? 
That I may call thee fomething more then man. 
And after that truft to thee. 

Cam, Haue you thought on 
A place whereto yoo*l go f 

F/o, Not any yet t 
But as thVnthought-on accident is guiltie 
To what we wildely do, fo we profefTe 
Our felues to be the flaues of chance, and flyes 
Of euery winde that blowes. 

dm. Then lift to me : 
This followes, if you will not change your purpofe 
But vndergo this flight; make for Sicillia, 
And there prefent your felfe, and your fayre PrincefTe, 
(For fo I fee fhe mufl be) 'fore Leontes j 

Shee 
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She ihall be habited, as it becomes 

The partner of your Bed. Me thinkes I fee 

Leofites opening his free Armes,and weeping 

His Welcomes forth :asks thee there Sonne fbrgiuenefle. 

As *twere i^th* Fathers perfon: kiffes the hands 

Of your fireih PrinceHe; ore and ore diuides him, 

*Twixt his vnkindnefle, and his Kindnefle : th*one 

He chides to Hell, and bids the other grow 

Fafter then Thought, or Time. 

Fh, Worthy Camillo^ 
What colour for my Vifitation, ihall I 
Hold vp before him ? 

Cam, Sent by the King your Father 
To greet him, and to giue him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you (as from your Father) ihall deliuer, 
Things knowne betwixt vs three. He write you downe. 
The which (hall point you forth at euery fitting 
What you muft fay: that he (hall not perceiue, 
But that you haue your Fathers Bofome there, 
And fpeake his very Heart. 

F/0. I am bound to you : 
There is fome fappe in this. 

Cam, A Courfe more promifing, 
Then a wild dedication of your (elues 
To vnpath*d Waters, vndream*d Shores; moft certaine. 
To Miferies enough : no hope to helpe you. 
But as you fhake off* one, to take another: 
Nothing fo certaine, as your Anchors, who 
Doe their beft office,if they can but ftay you, 
Where you*le be loth to be : befidcs you know, 
Prol peri tie's the very bond ot Loue, 
Whofe frtfh complexion, and whofe heart together, 
AfHidion alters. 

Perd, One of theie is true : 
I thinke AfHi^ion may fubdue the Cheeke, 
But not take-in the Mind. 

Cam, Yea ? fay you fo ? 
There (hall not,at your Fathen Houfe,thefe feuen yeeres 
Be borne another fuch. 

F/o, My good Camillo^ 
She*s as forward, of her Breeding, as 
She is i*th*reare*our Birth. 

Cam. I cannot fay,*tis pitty 
She lacks Inftrudlions,for fhe feemes a Miibrefle 
To moft that teach. 

Perd, Your pardon Sir, for this, 
He blufh you Thanks. 

Fto. My prettied Perdita. 
But O, the Thornes we ftand vpon: (Cami/lo) 
Preferuer of my Father, now of me, 
The Medicine of our Houfe: how fhall we doe/ 
We are not fiirni(h*d like Bohemia* s Sonne, 
Nor (hall appeare in Scilia, 

Cam. My Lord, 
Feare none of this : I thinke you know my fortunes 
Doe all lye there : it fhall be fo my care. 
To haue you royally appointed, as if 
The Scene you play, were mine. For inflance Sir, 
That you may know you fhall not want: one word. 

Enter Auteliau, 

Aut, Ha, ha, what a Foole Honeflie u? and Truiirhb 
fwome brother) a very fimple Gentleman. I haue fold 
all my Tromperie: not a counterfeit Stone, not a Ribbon, 
Glaffe, Pomander, Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Knife, 
Tape, Gloue, Shooe-tye, Bracelet, Home-Ring, to keepe 
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my Pack from fafling : they throng who fhould buy firfl, 
as if my Trinkets had brene hallowed, and brought a be- 
nedi^on to the buyer : by which meanes, I faw whofe 
Purfe was beft in Pi^re ; and what I faw, to my good 
vfe, I remembred. My Clowne (who wants but fome- 
thing to be a reafonable man) grew fo in loue with the 
Wenches Song, that hee would not ftirre his Petty-toes, 
till he had both Tune and Words, which fo drew die reft 
oi the Heard to me, that all their other Sences fhicke in 
Eares : you might haue pinch*d a Placket, it was fence- 
lefTe ; *twas nothing to gueld a Cod-peece of a Purfe : I 
would haue fiird Keyes of that hung in Chaynes : no 
hearing, no feeling, but my Sirs Song, and admiring the 
Nothing of it. So that in this time of Lethargie,! pickd 
and cut moft of their Feftiuall Purfes : And had not the 
old-man come in with a Whoo-bub againft his Daugh- 
ter, and the Kings Sonne, and fcar*d my Chowghes from 
the ChafTe, I had not left a Purfe aliue in the whok 
Army. 

Cam, Nay, but my Letten by this meanes being there 
So foone as you arriue,ihall cleare that doubt. 

F/o. And thofe that you'le procure from King LeoMteif 

Cam, Shall fatisfie your Father. 

Perd, Happy be you : 
All that you fpeake, fhewes faire. 

Cam, Who haue we here ? 
Wee*le make an Infb-ument of this : omit 
Nothing may giue vs aide. 

Aut, If they haue ouer-heard me nowrwhy hanging. 

Cam, How now (good Fellow) 
Why fhak*ft thou fo ? Feare not (man) 
Here's no harme intended to thee. 

Aut. I am a poore Fellow, Sir. 

Cam. Why, be fo ftill : here's no body will fteale that 
from thee : yet for the out-flde of thy pouertie, we muft 
make an exchange; therefore dif-cafe thee inftantIy(thoa 
muft thinke there's a neceffitie in*t)and change Garments 
with this Gentleman : Though the penny-worth (00 his 
fide) be the worft,yet hold thee, there's fome boot. 

*Aut. I am a poore Fellow, Sir : (I know ye well 
enough.) 

Cam. Nay prethee difpatch : the Gentleman is hal/e 
fled already. 

Aut, Are you in earneft,Sir? (I fmell the trick on*t) 

FJo. Difpatch,! prethee. 

Aut. Indeed I haue had Earneft, but I cannot %ritb 
confcience take it. 

Cam. Vnbuckle,vnbuckle. 
Fortunate Miftrefle ( let my prophecie 
Come home to ye:) you muft redre your felfe 
Into fome Couert ; take your fweet- hearts Hat 
And pluck it ore your Browes, muffle your face, 
Dif-mantle you, and (as you can) difliken 
The truth of your owne feeming, that you may 
(For I doe feare eyes ouer) to Ship-boord 
Get vndefcry'd. 

Perd. I fee the Play fo lyes, 
That I muft beare a part. 

C^fi' No remedie : 
Haue you done there ? 

Flo, Should I now meet my Father, 
He would not call me Sonne. 

Cam, Nay, you fhall haue no Hat: 
Come Lady, come : Farewell ( my friend.) 

Aut, Adieu, Sir. 

Flo, O Perdita: what haue we twaine forgot? 
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Tray you a word. 

Cam, What I doe next, ihall be to tell the King 
Of this efcapeyand whither they are bound \ 
Wherein, my hope is,! ihall fo preuaile, 
To force him after : in whofe company 
I ihall re-view Sicirta \ for whofe light, 
I haue a Womani Longing. 

F/o. Fortune fpeed vs : 
Thus we fet on ( Camillo) to th* Sea-fide. 

Cam. The fwifter fpeed, the better. Exit. 

Ant. I vnderftand the bufineiTe, I heare it : to haue an 
open eare,a quick eye, and a nimble hand,is necelTary for 
a Cut-purfe ; a good Nofe is requifite alfo, to fmell out 
worke for th'other Sences. I fee this is the time that the 
▼niuil man doth thriue.What an exchange had this been, 
without boot f What a boot is here, with this exchange ? 
Sure the Gods doe this yeere conniue at vs, and we may 
doe any thing extempore. The Prince himfelfe is about 
a peece of Iniquitie ( ilealing away from his Father, with 
hu Clog at his heeles: ) if I thought it were a peece of ho- 
neilie to acquaint the King withall, I would not do*t : I 
hold it the more knauerie to conceale it ; and therein am 
I conibnt to my ProfeHion. 

Enter Clownt and Shef heard. 
Afide,afide, here is more matter for a hot braine : Euery 
Lanes end, euery Shop, Church, Seifion, Hanging, yeelds 
a carefull man worke. 

Clowne. See, fee : what a man you are now ? there is no 
other way, but to tell the King ihe's a Changeling, and 
none of your fleih and blood. 

Step. Nay, but heare me. 

C/oto, Nay; but heare me* 

Sbep. Got too then. 

C/ozo. She being none of your fleih and blood, your 
Heih and blood ha*s not ofiended the King, and fo your 
fleih and blood is not to be puniihM by him. Shew thofe 
things you found about her (thofe fecret things, all but 
what ihe ha*s with her:)This being done, let the Law goe 
whiille: I warrant you. 

Shef. 1 will tell the King all, euery word, yea, and his 
Sonnes prancks too ; who, I may fay, is no honeil man, 
neither to his Father, nor to me, to goe about to make me 
the Kings Brother in Law. 

Clovf. Indeed Brother in Law was the iartheil oflfyou 
could haue beene to him, and then your Blood had beene 
the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 

Aut. Very wifely (Puppies.) 

Step, Well : let vs to the King : there is that in this 
Farthell,will make him (cratch his Beard. 

Aut. I know not what impediment this Complaint 
may be to the flight of my Mailer* 

CIo. Tray heartily he be at * Pallace. 

Aut.Though I am not naturally honeft, I am fo fome- 
times by chance: Let me pocket vp my Pedlert excre- 
ment. How now(Ruitiques ) whither are you bound ? 

Step. To th* Pallace (and it like your Worihip. ) 

Ant. Your Afiaires there ^ what? with whom? the 
Condition of that Farthell ? the place of your dwelling ? 
your names? your ages? of what hauing ? breeding, and 
any thing that b fitting to be knowne,difcouer ? 

Clo. We are but plaine fellowes,Sir. 

j^t, A Lye ; you are rough, and hayrie: Let me haue 
no lying ; it becomes none but Tradesmen, and they of- 
ten glue vs(Souldiers) the Lye, but wee pay them for it 
with fbmped Coyne, not ftabbing Steele, therefore they 
doe not giue vs the Lye. 
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Go. Your Worihip had like to haue giuen vs one, if 
you had not taken your felfe with the manner. 

Shep. Are you a Courtier, and't like you Sir? 

Aut. Whether it Ike me, or no, I am a Courtier. Seeil 
thou not the ayre of the Court, in thefe enfoldingsf Hath 
not my gate in it, the meafure of the Court? Receiues not 
thy Noie Court-Odour firom me? Refied I not on thy 
BafeneiTe, Court-Contempt f Think*il thou, for that I 
infinuate, at toaze from thee thy BufineiTe, I am there- 
fore no Courtier ? I am Courtier Cap-'a-pe ; and one that 
will eyther puih-on, or pluck-back, thy BufineiTe there : 
whereupon I command thee to open thy Afiaire. 

Step. My BufineiTe, Sir, is to the King. 

Aut. What Aduocate ha*ft thou to him f 

Sbep. I know not (and*t like you.) 

C/o. Aduocate*s the Court-word for a Pheasant: (ay 
you haue none. 

Step. None, Sir : I haue no Pheazant Cock, nor Hen. 

Aut. How bleiTed are we, that are not fimple men ? 
Yet Nature might haue made me as thefe are. 
Therefore I will not difdaine. 

do. This cannot be but a great Courtier. 

Sbep. His Garments are rich, but he weares them not 
handlomely. 

CIo. He feemes to be the more Noble, in being Anta- 
ilicall : A great man, lie warrant ; I know by the picking 
on's Teeth* 

Aut. The Farthell there f What*s i'th' Farthell? 
Wherefore that Box ? 

Sbep. Sir, there lyes fuch Secrets in this Farthell and 
Box, which none m\xA know but the King, and which hee 
ihall know within this houre, if I may come to th* fpeech 
of him. 

Aut. Age, thou hail loil thy labour. 

Sbep. Why Sir ? 

Aut.Tht King is not at the Pallace, he is gone aboord 
a new Ship, to purge Mehncholy, and ayre himfel/e : for 
if thou bee*il capable of things ferious, thou muft know 
the King is fiiU of griefe. 

Sbep. So *tis (aid (Sir:) about his Sonne, that ihould 
haue marryed a Shepheards Daughter. 

Aut. If that Shepheard be not in hand-fail, let him 
flye; the Curfes he fiiall haue, the Tortures he ihall feele, 
will breake the back of Man, the heart of Moniler. 

CIo. Tbinke you fo,Sir ? 

j^t. Not hee alone ihall fuflfer what Wit can make 
heauie,and Vengeance bitter;but thofe that are lermaine 
to him ( though remouM fiftie times ) ihall all come vnder 
the Hang-man : which, though it be great pitty, yet it is 
neceiTarie. An old Sheepe-whiftiing Rogue, a Ram-ten- 
der, to oflfer to haue his Daughter come into gracefSome 
fav hee ihall be ilon*d : but that death is too ioft for him 
(iay I:) Draw our Throne into a Sheep-Coat? all deaths 
are too few, the iharpeil too eafie. 

CIo. Ha*s the old-man ere a Sonne Sir (doe you heare) 
and*t like you, Sir? 

Aut. Hee ha*s a Sonne : who ihall be fiayd aliue, then 
*noynted ouer with Honey, fet on the head of a Wafpes 
Neil, then ftand till he be three quarters and a dram dead: 
then recouer*d againe with Aquavite, or fome other hot 
Infufion: then,raw as he is(and in the hoteil day Progno- 
ilication prodaymes) ihall he be fet againfl a Brick- wall, 
(the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye vpon him; 
where hee is to behold him, with Flyes blown to death.) 
But what talke we of thefe Traitorly-Rafcals, whofe mi- 
feries are to be fmiPd at, their offences being fo capitally 

Tell 
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Tell me(for you feeme to be honeft plaine men)what you 
haue to the King: being fomething gently confider*d,Ile 
bring you where he is aboord, tender your perfons to his 
prefence, whifper him in your behalfes ; and if it be in 
man, belides the King, to tfftGi your Suites, here is man 
fliail doe it. 

Cltno. He feemes to be of great authoritie: dofe with 
him, giue him Gold; and though Authoritie be a ftub- 
borne Beare, yet hee is oft led by the Nofe with Gold : 
ihew the in- fide of your Purfe to the out- fide of his 
hand, and no more adoe. Remember fton*d, and fiayM 
aliue, 

Shep* And*t pleafe you(Sir)to vndertake the BufineiTe 
for vs, here is that Gold I haue : lie make it as much 
more, and leaue this young man in pawne, till I bring it 
you. 

Alt. After I haue done what I promifed ? 

Sbep, I Sir. 

Aut. Well, giue me the Moitie : Are you a partie in 
this BufineiTe ? 

Clow. In fome fort, Sir : but though my cafe be a pit- 
dfiiU one, I hope I (hall not be fiayd out of it. 

jiut. Oh, that*s the cafe of the Shepheards Sonne : 
hang him, heeMe be made an example. 

(Uow, Comfort, good comfort : We muft to the King, 
and fhew our ftrange fights : he muft know *tis none of 
your Daughter, nor my Sifter: wee are gone elfe. Sir, I 
ynVL giue you as much as this old man do*s, when the Bu- 
fineffe is performed, and remaine(as he rayes)your pawne 
till it be brought you. 

Aut, I will truft you. Walke before toward the Sea- 
fide , goe on the right hand, I will but looke vpon the 
Hedge, and follow you. 

Qow, We are blefs*d,in this man : as I may fay, euen 
blefsM. 

Sbef. Let*8 before, at he bids vt : he was prouided to 
doe vs good. 

Aut. If I had a mind to be honeft, I fee Fortune would 
not fufllisr mee : fhee drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now with a double occafion:(Gold,and a means 
to doe the Prince my Mafter good ; which, who knowes 
how that may tarne backe to my aduancement ? ) I iirill 
bring thefe two Moales,thefe biind-ones,aboord him; if 
he thinke irfit to fhoare tkem againe, and that the Com- 
plaint they haue to the King, concernes him nothing, let 
nim call me Rogue, for being fo farre officious, for I am 
proofie againft that Title, and what fhame elfe belongs 
to*t : To him will I prefent them, there may be matter in 
it. Exeunt, 



^Slus Quintus. Scena ^rima. 



Enter Leontes^ Cleomines, Dion, Paulinay Sentantst 
Flormel, Perdita. 

Cleo. Sir, you haue done enough,and haue perfbrmM 
A Saint-like Sorrow : No fiinlt could you make. 
Which yoQ haue not redeemed ; indeed pay*d downe 
More penitence, then done trefpas : At the laft 
Doe, as the' Heauens haue done \ forget your euill, 
With them, forgiue your felfe. 

Leo. Whileft I remember 
Her, and her Vertues, I cannot forget 



My blemifiies in them, and fo ftill thinks of 
The wrong I did my felfe: which was fo much, 
That Heire-lefTe it hath made my Kingdome,and 
Deftroy'd the fweet*ft Companion, that ere man 
Bred his hopes out of, true. 

Paul. Too true (my Lord:) 
If one by one, you wedded all the World, 
Or from the AH that are,tooke fomething good, 
To make a perfedl Woman ; ihe you kiird, 
Would be vnparalleird. 

Leo. I thinke fo. KiU'd ? 
She I kiird ? I did fo : but thou ftrik*ft me 
Sorely, to fay I did : it is as bitter 
Vpon thy Tongue, as in my Thought. Now, good now, 
Say fo but feldome. 

Qleo. Not at all, good Lady : 
You might haue fpoken a thoufand things, that woold 
Haue done the time more benefit, and grac*d 
Your kindneiTe better. 

Paul, You are one of thofe 
Would haue him wed againe. 

Dio. If you would not fo, 
You pitty not the State, nor the Remembrance 
Of his moft Soueraigne Name : Confider little. 
What Dangers, by his HighnefTe faile of IfiTue, 
May drop vpon his Kingdome,and deuoure 
Incertaine lookers on. What were more holy, 
Then to reioyce the former Queene is well ? 
What holyer,then for Royalties repayre. 
For prefent comfort, and for future good, 
To blefife the Bed of Maieftie againe 
With a fweet Fellow to't ? 

Paul, There is none worthy, 
(Refpedling her that*sgone:) befides the Gods 
yfiW haue fiilfiird their (ecret purpofes : 
For ha*s not the Diuine Apollo faid f 
Is*t not the tenor of his Oracle, 
That King Leontes fhall not haue an Heire, 
Till his loft Child be found f Which, that it ihaU, 
Is all as monfbous to our humane resdon, 
As my •Antigonui to breake his Graue, 
And come againe tome: who, on my Ufe, 
Did perifli with the Infant. *Tis your councell. 
My Lord fhould to the Heauens be contrary, 
Oppofe againft their wills. Care not for Iffue, 
The Crowne will find an Heire. Great Alexander 
Left his to th* Worthieft : fo his Succeflbr 
Was like to be the beft. 

Leo. Good Paulina^ 
Who haft the memorie of Hermhne 
I know in honor : 0,that euer I 
Had fquarM me to thy councell : then, euen now, 
I might haue looked vpon my Queenes full eyes, 
Haue taken Treafure ftom her Lippei. 

Paul, And left them 
More rich, for what they yeelded. 

Leo, Thou fpeak*ft truth : 
No more fuch Wiues, therefore no Wife : one worfe. 
And better vs*d, would make her Sainted Spirit 
Againe pofiefTe her Corps, and on this Stage 
(Where we Oflfendors now appeare) Soule-vext, 
And begin, why to me ? 

Panl. Had fhe fuch power, 
She had iuft fuch caufe. 

Leo. She had, and would incenfe me 
To murther her I manyed. 

Panl. 



1 r 

ib 
ii 



I 



a^l 



T^be Winters Tale. 



299 



I fliould (b s 

he Ghoft that ^ivalk*d, IPd bid yoa marke 
and tell me for what dull part in*t 
fc her : then IPd (hrieke,that euen your eares 
ift to heare me, and the words that fbllowM, 
e, Remember mine, 
itarres, Starred, 

syes elfeydead coales : feare thou no Wife ) 
no Wife, Pauiina, 
Will you fweare 
marry, but by my frte leaue? 
^euer {Paulina) fo be blefs*d my Spirit. 
Then good my Lords, beare witnefle to hit Oath. 
Vou tempt him ouer-much. 
VnlelTc another, 
HermioneyZS is her Pidbire, 
in eye. 

!}ood Madame,! haue done. < 
Yet if my Lord will marry : if you will,Sir; 
die but you will ; Giue me the Office 
! you a Queene : ihe ihall not be fo young 
our former, but flie ihall be fuch 
:'d your firft Queenes Ghoft) it (hould take ioy 
er in your armet. 
Vly true PauUna, 
not marry, till thou bidft vs. 
That 

when your firft Queene^s agalne in breatht 
1 then. 

Enter a Seruant, 
^ne that giues out himfelfe Prince Flor'nuU, 
Po/ixenes,\nth hit Princeflfe ( ftie 
:ft I haue yet beheld) defires accefle 
high prefence. 

Vhat with him ? he comes not 
lis Fathers GreatneflTe : his approach 
)f circumftance,and fuddaine) tells vs, 
a Vifitation fram*d,but forced 
and accident. What Trayne ? 
•ut few, 
fe but meane. 

iis Princefle ( fay you) with him ? 
'i : the moft peerelefTe peece of Earth, I thinke, 
the Sunne flione bright on. 
Oh Hermtonty 

prefent Time doth boaft it felfe 
better, gone ; (b muft thy Graue 
^ to what's feene now. Sir, you your felfe 
l,and writ fo ; but your writing now 
then that Theame : (he had not beene, 
not to be equaird,thus your Verfe 
^ith her Beautie once \ *tis ihrewdly ebb*d, 
ou haue feene a better. 
*ardon, Madame : 

,1 haue almoft forgot (your pardon:) 
cr, when ftie ha*s obcayn*d your Eye, 
le your Tongue too. This is a Creature, 
be begin a Sed, might quench the zeale 
rofeiTors elfe ; make Profelytes 
(he but bid follow. 
How ? not women ? 

iVomen will loue her, that ihe is a Woman 
>rth then any Man : Men, that (he is 
;ft of all Women. 
I^oe C/eomines, 
ft ( affifted with your honor*d Friends) 



Bring them to our embracement. Still *tis (bnnge, 
He thus fhould fteale vpon vs. Exit, 

Paul. Had our Prince 
(lewell of Children) feene this houre,he had payrM 
Well with this Lord ; there was not full a moneth 
Betweene their births. 

Leo, *Prethee no more ; ceafe : thou know*ft 
He dyes to me againe, when talk*d-of : fure 
When I ihall fee this Gentleman, thy fpeeches 
Will bring me to confider that, which may 
Vnfurnini me of Reaibn. They are come. 

Enter Florizell^ PerHita, Cleomnes , and others. 
Your Mother was moft true to Wedlock, Prince, 
For fhe did print your Royall Father off, 
Conceiuing you. Were I but twentie one, 
Your Fathers Image is fo hit in you, 
(His very ayre) that I ihould call you Brother, 
As I did him, and fpeake of fbmething wildly 
By vs performed before. Moft dearely welcome, 
And your faire PrincefTe (GoddefTe) oh: alas, 
I loft a couple, that *twixt Heauen and Earth 
Might thus haue flood, begetting wonder, as 
You (gracious Couple) doe : and then I loft 
(All mine owne Folly) the Societie, 
Amirie too of your braue Father, whom 
(Though bearing Miferie) I defire my life 
Once more to looke on him. 

Flo. By his command 
Haue I here touched &>///«, and from him 
Giue you all greetings, that a King (at friend) 
Can fend his Brother : and but Infirmitie 
(Which waits vpon wome times) hath fomething feic*d 
His wi(h*d Abilitie,he had himfelfe , 
The Lands and Waters, *twixt your Throne and his, 
Meafur*d,to looke vpon you ; whom he loues 
(He bad me fay fo)more then all the Scepters, 
And thofe that beare tbem,liuing. 

Leo. Oh my Brother, 
(Good Gentleman) the wrongs I haue done thee,fBrre 
Afrefh within me : and tbefe thy offices 
(So rarely kind) are as Interpreters 
Of my behind-hand flackneffe. Welcome hither, 
As is the Spring to th*£arth. And hatlf he too 
£xp08*d this Paragon to thYearefiill vfage 
(At leaft vngentle) of the dreadfiiU Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her paines; much lefTe, 
Th*aduenture of her perfon f 

Flo, Good my Lord, 
She came firom Libia. 

Leo. Where the Warlike Smaltu, 
That Noble honorM Lord, is fear*d, and lou*d ? 

Flo, Moft Royall Sir, 
From thence : firom him,whofe Daughter 
His Teares proclaym*d his parting with her : thence 
(A profperous South-wind friendly )we haue crofs*d, 
To execute the Charge my Father gaue me. 
For vifiting your HighneiTe : My beft Traine 
I haue firom your Scilian Shores difmifs*d ; 
Who for ^Bohemia bend, to fignifie 
Not onely my fuccefle in Libia (Sir) 
But my arriuall, and my Wifes, in fafetie 
Here, where we are. 

Leo. The blefTed Gods 
Purge all Infedion from our Ayre, whileft you 
Doe Clymate here : you haue a holy Father, 
A gracefiill Gentleman, againft whofe perfon 

(So 
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(So (acred as it is) I haue done finne, 
For which, the Heauens (taking angry note) 
Haue left me KTue-lelTe : and your Father*! blefsM 
(As he from Heauen merits it) with you, 
Worthy his goodnefle. What might I haue been, 
Might I a Sonne and Daughter now haue look*d on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

Enter a Lord, 

Lord. Moft Noble Sir, 
That which I (hall report, will beare no credit. 
Were not the proofe fo nigh. Pleafe you(great Sir) 
'Bohemia greets you from himfelfe, by me : 
Defires you to attach hb Sonne, who ha*8 
(His Dignide,and Dutie both caft off) 
Fled from his Father, fi-om his Hopes, and ^th 
A Shepheards Daughter. 

Leo, Whereas ^^rmitf ?fpeake: 

Lord. Here, in your Citie : I now came firom him. 
I fpeake amazedly, and it becomes 
My meruaile,and my MeflTage. To your Court 
Whiles he was haftning(in the Cbafe,it feemes, 
Of this faire Couple) meetes he.on the way 
The Father of this feeming Lady, and 
Her Brother, hauing both their Countrey quitted, 
With this young Prince. 

Flo. Camillo ha*s betrayM me ; 
Whole honor, and whofe honeftie till now, 
EndurM all Weathen. 

Lord. Lay*t Co to his charge : 
He*s with the King your Father. 

Leo. Who f Camillo} 

Lord. Camillo (Sir:) I fpake with him: who now 
Ha*s thefe poore meq in queftion. Neuer faw I 
Wretches io quake : they kneele,they kifle the Earth; 
Forfweare themfelues as often as they fpeake: 
^Bohemia ftops his eares,and threatens them 
With diuers deaths, in death. 

Perd. Oh my poore Father : 
The Heauen fets Spyes vpon vs,will not haue 
Our Contra^ celebrated. 

Leo. You are marryed ? 

Flo. We are nor (Sir) nor are we like to be: 
The Starres (I fee) will kilfe the Valleyet firft : 
The oddes for high and low*s alike. 

Leo. My Lord, 
Is this the Daughter of a King? 

Flo. She u. 
When once flie is my Wife. 

Leo. That once (I fee> by your good Fathers fpeed, 
I Will come-on very (lowly. I am (brry 
(Moft forry) you haue broken frova his liking. 
Where you were tyM in dude : and as forry. 
Your Choife is not fo rich in Worth, as Beaude, 
That you might well enioy her. 

Flo. Deare,looke vp: 
Though For/une, vifible an Enemie, 
Should cha(e vs,with my Father; powre no iot 
Hath (he to change our Loues. Befeech you (Sir) 
Remember, (ince you owM no more to Time 
Then I doe now: with thought of fuch Affe^ons, 
Step forth mine Aduocate : at your requeft. 
My Father will graunt precious things, as Trifles. 

Leo. Would be doe fo, Tld beg your precious Miftris, 
Which he counts but a Trifle. 

Paul. Sir (my Liege^ 
Your eye hath too much youth in*t : not a moneth 



Tore your Queene dy*d,(he was more worth fuch gaso. 
Then what you looke on now. 

Leo, 1 thought of her, 
Euen in thefe Lookes I made. But your Peddon 
Is yet vn-anfwer'd : I will to your Father : 
Your Honor not oVe-throwne by your defires, 
I am friend to them, and you : Vpon which Errand 
I now goe toward him : therefore follow me, 
And marke what way I make: Come good my Lord. 

CfXewMt. 



Sccena Secunda. 



Enter Autolicui ^ and a Gentleman, 



Aut. Befeech you (Sir) were you prcfent at this Re- 
ladon ? 

Gent.i. I was by at the opening of the Farthell, heard 
the old Shepheard deliuer the manner how he found it: 
Whereupon(after a Bttle amazedne(re)we were all cmb- 
manded out of the Chamber: onely this (me thought) I 
heard the Shepheard fay, he found the Child. 

Ant. I would moft gladly know the ifTue of it. 

Gent.i, I make a broken deliuerie of the BufinefTe; 
but the changes I perceiued in the King, and Camillo^ymt 
very Notes of admiradon : they feem*d almoft,with fta- 
ring on one another, to teare the Cafes of their Eyes. 
There was fpeech in their dumbnefle. Language in their 
very gefture : they looked as they had heard of a Worid 
ranfom*d,or one deftroyed : a notable paflion of Won- 
der appeared in them : but the wifeft beholder, that knew 
no more but feeing, could not fay, if thMmportance were 
Ioy,or Sorrow ; but in the extremide of the one, it mnft 
needs be. Enter another Gentleman. 

Here comes a Gentleman, that happily knowes more: 
The Newcs, Rogero. 

Gent, 2, Nothing but Bon-fires:the Oracle is fulfill*d: 
the Kings Daughter is found : fuch a deale of wonder is 
broken out within this houre,that Ballad-maken cannot 
be able to expreffe it. Enter another gentleman. 

Here comes the Lady Paulina's Steward, hee can deliuer 
you more. How goes it now (Sir.) This Newes (whkb 
is caird true) is fo like an old Tale, that the veride of it is 
in ftrong fufpidon: Ha*s the King found his Heire/ 

Gent.'^, Moft true, if euer Truth were pregnant by 
Circumftance : That which you heare, you*le fweaic 
you lee, there is fuch vnide in the proofs. The Mantk 
of Queene Hernuona : her lewell about the Neck of it : 
the Lttten of Antigonm found with it, which they know 
to be his Charadler : the Maieilie of the Creature, in re* 
femblance of the Mother : the Affedion of Nobleneife, 
which Nature (hewes aboue her Breeding, and many o- 
ther Euidences, proclayme her, vnth all certainde, to be 
the Kings Daughter. Did you fee the meedng of the 
two Kings ? 

Gent. 2. No. 

Gent.^. Then haue you loft a Sight which was to bee 
feene, cannot bee fpoken of. There might you haue be. 
held one loy crowne another, fo and in fuch manner, that 
it feem*d Sorrow wept to take leaue of them : for their 
loy waded in teares. There was cafting vp of Eyes, hol- 
ding vp of Hands, with Countenance of fuch diftra^on, 
that they were to be knowne by Garment, not by Fauor. 

Oar 
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ig l>eing ready to leape out of himfelfe, for ioy of 
d Daughter ; as if that Ioy were now become a 
yet, Oh, thy Mother, thy Mother : then askes 

forgiuenefle, then embraces hss Sonne-in-Law: 
line worryes he his Daughter, vnth clipping her. 

thanks the old Shepheard (which ftands by, like 
ler-bitten Conduit, of many Kings Reignes.) I 
sard of (uch another Encounter; which lames Re- 
bllow it, and vndo*8 delcription to doe it. 
t. What, *pray you, became of jintigomu^ that 
tience the Child ? 

|. Like an old Tale (till, which will haue matter 
rfe, though Credit be aileepe, and not an eare o- 
was torne to pieces with a Beare : This auouches 
>heards Sonne; who ha*s not onely his Innocence 
feemes much )to iuftifie him, but a Hand-kerchief 
gs of his, that Paulina knowes. 
I. What became of his Barke, and his Fol- 

3. Wrackt the fame inftant of their Mafters 
nd in the view of the Shepheard : (o that all the 
rnts which ayded to expoie the Child, were euen 
t, when it was found. But oh the Noble Combat, 
ixt Ioy and Sorrow was fought in Paulina.. Shee 
Eye declin*d for the ioiTe of her Husband , ano- 
uted,that the Oracle was fulfiird:Shee lifted the 
: firom the Earth, and fo locks her in embracing, 
: would pin her to her heart, that (hee might no 
in danger of looiing. 

I. The Dignide of this A^ vras worth the au- 
f Kings and Princes, for by fuch was it aded. 
3. One of the prettyeft touches of all, and that 
nglM for mine Eyes ( caught the Water, though 
Fifli) was, when at the Relation of the Queenes 
rith the manner how fliee came to*t, brauely con- 
ind lamented by the King ) how attentiuenelTe 
I his Daughter, till ( from one figne of dolour to 
I (hee did( with an Alas) I would ^ne (ay, bleed 
for I am fure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
irble, there changed colour :fbme rwownded,all 
I : if all the World could haue feen't, the Woe 
le vniuerfall. 

I. Are they returned to the Court ? 
). No : The Princefle hearing of her Mothers 
which is in the keeping of Paulina) a Peece many 
I doing,' and now newly perfbrmM, by that rare 
AskAtTylulio Romano, who (had he himfelfe Eter- 
d could put Breath into his Worke) would be- 
ture of her Cuftome, fo perfedly he is her Ape: 
eere to Hermione,h^th done Hermione, that they 
ivould fpeake to her, and ftand in hope of anfwer. 
(with all greedineiTe of affedion)are they gone, 
e they intend to Sup. 

z. I thought (he had fbme great matter there in 
r fhee hath priuately, Mrice or thrice a day, eucr 
; death of Hermione, vifited that remoued Houfe. 
w thither, and with our companie peece the Re~ 

r. Who would be thence, that ha*s the benefit 
Qe ? euery winke of an Eye, fome new Grace 
borne : our Abfence makes vs ynthrifde to our 
ige. Let*s along. Exit, 

Now ( had I not the dafli of my former life in 
lid Preferment drop on my head. I brought the 
i and his Sonne aboord the Prince ; told him, I 
em talke of a Farthell,and I know not what : but 



he at that time ouer-fbnd of the Shepheards Daughter(ro 
he then tooke her to be)who began to be much Sea-fick, 
and himfelfe little better, extremitie of Weather conti- 
nuing, tbu Myfterie remained TndiicouerM. But*tis all 
one to me : for had I beene the finder-out of this Secret, 
it would not haue relliih*d among my other difcredits. 

Enter Shepheard and Clowne* 
Here come thofe I haue done good to againft my will, 
and alreadie appearing in the blofifomes of their For- 
tune. 

Shep. Come Boy, I am paft moe Children : bat thy 
Sonnes and Daughters will be all Gentlemen borne. 

Clow, You are well met (Sir.) you deoy*d to fight 
vnth mee this other day , becaufe I was no Gentleman 
borne. See you thefe Clothes? fay you fee them not, 
and thinke mt ftill no Gentleman borne : You were beft 
fay thefe Robes are not Gentlemen borne. Giue me the 
Lye : doe : and try whether I am not now a Gentleman 
borne. 

Ant. I know you are now(Sir)a Gentleman borne. 

Clow. I, and haue been fo any rime thefe fbure houret. 

Shep. And fo haue I, Boy. 

Clow. So you haue : but I was a Gentleman borne be- 
fore my Father : for the Kings Sonne tooke me by the 
hand, and calfd mee Brother : and then the two Kings 
caird my Father Brother : and then the Prince ^my Bro- 
ther )and the Princefle(my Sifter)call*d my Father, Father; 
and fo wee wept : and there was the faft Gentleman-like 
teares that euer we fhed. 

Shep. We may Hue (Sonne) to ihed many more. 

C/ow. I : or elfe *twere hard luck, being in fo prepofle- 
rous efbte as we are. 

Aut. I humbly befeech you (Sir) to pardon me all the 
faults' I haue committed to your WoHhip, and to giue 
me your good report to the Prince my Mafter. 

Shep. Trethee Sonne doe: for we muft be gentle, now 
we are Gentlemen. 

Clow. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

Aut. I,and it like your good Woribip. 

Clow. Giue me thy hand: I will fweare to the Prince, 
thou art as honeft a true Fellow as any is in Bohemia, 

Shep. You may fay it, but not fweare it. 

Clow. Not fweare it, now I am a Gentleman ? Let 
Boores and Francklins fay it, He fweare it. 

Shep. How if it be fadfe (Sonnef ) 

Oow. If it be ne*re fo falfe, a true Gentleman may 
fweare it, in the behalfe of his Friend : And He fweare to 
the Prince, thou art a tall Fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunke: but I know thou art no tall Fel- 
low of thy hands,and that thou Wilt be drunke t but lie 
fweare it, and I would thou would*ft be a tall Fellow of 
thy hands. 

Aut. 1 will proue fo (Sir) to my power. 

Clow. I, by any meanes proue a tall Fellow: if I do not 
wonder, how thou dar*ft venture to be drunke, not being 
a tall Fellow, trufl me not. Harke, the Kings and the Prin- 
ces (our Kindred) are going to fee the Queenes Pi^re. 
Come, follow vs: wee*le be thy good Mafters. Sxeunt. 

Scana Tertia. 

Enter LeontesyPolixeneSf Florizell^ Perdita, Camilla j 
Paulina: Hermione {like a Statue:) Lords, &e, 
Leo. O graue and good Paulina^the great comfort 
That I haue had of thee ? 

C c Ptf«/.What 



302 



T^be Winters Tale. 



Paul. What (Souenigne Sir) 
I did not well, I meant well : all my Seruices 
You haue pay*d home. But that you haue vouchfard 
(With your CrownM Brother, and thefe your con trailed 
Heires of your Kingdomes) my poore Houfe to vifit; 
It it a furplus of your Grace, which neuer 
My life may laft to anfwere. 

Leo. O Prntlina^ 
We honor you with trouble : but we came 
To fee the Statue of our Queene. Your Galierie 
Haue we pafs*d through, not without much content 
In many fingularides ; but we faw not 
That which my Daughter came to looke vpon. 
The Statue of her Mother. 

PamL As (he liu*d peereleiTe, 
So her dead likenelTe I doe well beleeue 
Excellf what euer yet you look*d vpon, 
Or hand of Man hath done : therefore I keepe Jt 
Louely, apart. But here it it : prepare 
To fee the Life as liuely mock*d,as euer 
Still Sleepe mockM Death: behold, and fay *tit well. 
I like your filence,it the more ihewet-olF 
Your wonder: but yet rpeake,firft you (my Liege) 
Comet it not fomething neere i 

Lm, Her naturall Pofture. 
Chide me (deare Stone) that I may (ay indeed 
Thou art Hermotu^ or rather, thou art (he. 
In thy not chiding : for (he wat as tender 
As In&ncie,and Grace. But ytt (PatUina) 
Hermione was not fb much wrinckJed, nothing 
So aged as this feemes. 

Pol. Oh, not by much. 

Paul. So much the more our Camera excellence, 
Which lets goe-by fome fixteene yeeret, and makes her 
As (he liuM now. 

Le». As now (he might haue done. 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to mv Soule. Ob, thus (he ftood, 
Euen with fuch Lire of Maieftie(warme Life, 
As now it coldly ftands) when firft I woo*d her. 
I am a(ham*d : Do's not the Stone rebuke me. 
For being more Stone then it? Oh Royall Peece: 
There's Magick in thy Maieftie, which ha*s 
My Euils coniurM to remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring Daughter tooke the Spirits, 
Standing like Stone with thee. 

Perd. And giue me leaue, 
And doe not (ay *tis Su perdition, that 
I kneele,and then implore her Blefling. Lady, 
Deere Queene, that ended when I but began, 
Giue me that hand o( yours, to ki(re. 

Paul, O, patience : 
The Statue is but newly iix*d \ the Colour's 
Not dry. 

Om. My Lord, your Sorrow vras too fore lay*d-on, 
Which fixteene Winters cannot blow away. 
So many Summers dry : (carce any loy 
Did euer fo long Hue ; no Sorrow, 
But kiird it felfe much fooner. 

Pol, Deere my Brother, 
Let him, that was the caufe of this, haue powre 
To take^oflffo much griefe from you,as he 
Wiil peece vp in hirofelfe. 

Paul. Indeed my Lord, 
If I had thought the (ight of my poore Image 
Would thus haue wrought you (for the Stone is mine) 



ird not haue (hewM it. 

Leo. Doe not draw the Curtatne. 

Paul. No longer (hall you gaxe on*t,Ieaft your Faocie 
May thinke anon, it moues. 

Leo. Let be, let be: 
Would I were dead, but that me thinkes alreadic 
(What was he that did make it' ) See (my Lord) 
Would you not deeme it breath*d i and that thioie veioes 
Did verily beare blood ? 

Pol, *Mafterly done : 
The very Life feemes warme vpon her Lippe. 

Leo. The fixure of her Eye ha*s motion in't. 
As we are mock*d with Art. 

Paul. He draw the Curtaine : 
My Lord*s almoft (b ^rre tranfported, that 
Hee*le thinke anon it liues. 

Leo. Oh fweet Paul'ma^ 
Make me to thinke fo twentie yeeret together : 
No fetled Sences of the World can match 
The pleafure of that madneflc. Let*t alone. 

Paul. I am forry (Sir) I haue thus iarre ftir*d you : but 
I could afflid you farther. 

Leo. Doe Paulina : 
For this AfHidion ha*s a tafte as fweet 
As any Cordiall comfort. Still me thinkes 
There is an.ayre comes from her. What fine ChizxeU 
Could euer yet cut breath f Let no man mock me. 
For I will ki(re her. 

Paul, Good my Lord, forbeare : 
The ruddine(re vpon her Lippe, is wet: 
You*le marre it, if you kifi!e it; ftayne yourowne 
With Oyly Painting: (hall I draw the Curtaine. 

Leo. No: not thefe twentie yeeres. 

PerJ. So long could I 
Stand-by, a looker-on. 

Paul, Either forbeare. 
Quit prefently the Chappell,or refolue you 
For more amazement : if you can behold it, 
lie make the Statue moue indeed; defcend. 
And take you by the hand : but then you*le thinke 
(Which I proteft againft) I am aflifted 
By wicked Powers. 

Leo. What you can make her doe, 
I am content to looke on : what to fpeake, 
I am content to heare : for *tis as eafie 
To make her fpeake, as moue. 

Paul. It is requir*d 
You doe awake your Faith: then, all (land (till: 
On: thofe that thinke it is vnlawfuU Bufine(re 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leo, Proceed: 
No foot (hall (Hrre. 

Paul. Mufick ; awake her: Strike : 
*Tis time: defcend: be Stone no more : approach : 
Strike all that looke vpon with meruaile : Come : 
He fill your Graue vp: ftirre: nay, come away: 
Bequeath to Death your numnefife : ( for from him, 
Deare Life redeemes you ) you perceiue (he (tirres: 
Start not : her AAions (hall be holy, as 
You heare my Spell is lavirfuU : doe not (hun her, 
Vntill you (ee her dye againe $ for then 
You kill her double : Nay, prefent your Hand : 
When (he was young, you woo*d her: now, in age^ 
Is (he become the Suitor ? 

Leo. Oh (he*s warme : 
If this be Magick, let it be an Art 
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: embracn bim. 

ic hant< iboul hii neckc, 

line to lile, let her Tpeake too. 

ind make it miaifeA whciE lite h>'> IJu'd, 
4De from tbe dead } 

t told you,ltiould be booted il 

J Tile 1 but it appnrn Qie liun, 

[ Ok Tpeake not. Marke a lictle wbile; 

to iDteipafe (faice Madam) kneele, 

'oor Mothen bleding : Curne good Lady, 

lu Godi Icwke downe, 

yout facred Violi pouie your giacet 

laughun head : Tell me (mine owne] 



n being 






ofeetheylTue. 
here't ttme enough for that, 
defire(Tpan ihil puOilni trouble 
, with like Relation. Go together 
u winnen all : youi eiultation 



Partake to eoery one 1 1 (an old Turtle) 
Will wing me to fame witfaet'd bough, and there 
My Mate(that'a neuer to be fbund againe) 
Lament,ti]llim loft. 

Ln. O peace Pmtiiui : 
Thou Ibauldll a huiband lake by my confenC, 
A. I by thine a Wife. ThU ii a Match, 
And made betweene'i by Vowe). Thou haft found mine, 
Buc how, is to be queAion'd i lor I law her 
(Ai 1 thought) dead '. and baue (in vaine) fald many 
A prayer vpon her graue. lie not (eelce ^rre 
(For him, J partly know hi) minde) to finde thee 
As honourable huibind. Come Camillo, 
And tike her by the hand:whofe waRh,an(l honefty 
Il richly noted : and heere iuOified 
By Vi, a palre of KJngi. Let') fi-om thii place. 
What'looke vpon my Brothel : both your pardon). 
That ere 1 put betweene your holy looke) 
My ill fufi^lion : Thi) j^ur Son-in-law, 
And Sonne vnto the King, whom heauen) direding 
Il troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Leade *) from hence, where we mar leyfurely 
Each one demand, and anfweie to hu part 
Perform'd in thii wide gap ofTime, llnce Gift 
We were dKTcuer'd : Haftily lead away. Extami. 



The Names of the Aftors. 



EmiVm, a Lady. 

PtEinui, King nfBibtmia. 

Fkrhil!, Pri«ct n/Bibtmia. 

Old Sbffitard, repMtid Falbtr tfPiriiia. 

Cirumt.bii Smi. 

jtiaiiliaa,a Ragui. 

jtrcUdximai, a Lard ofBtbtmia. 

Oibcr Liril,md GalUmii<,aiidStnitaili. 

S>tpb€ardi,and Sbtpha-rddiirn. 

FINIS. 
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